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NOTICE. 



In this re-impression of Webster's Works (which were first col- 
lected and edited by me in 1830) I have considerably altered both 
the Text and Notes throughout, and made some slight additions to 
the Memoir of the poet. I have also excluded from the present 
edition a worthless drama, which I too hastily admitted into the 
former one, — The Thracian Wonder; for though it was published by 
Kirkman as " written by John Webster and William Rowley," internal 
evidence decides that Webster could no more have had a hand in it 
than in another play called The Weakest goeth to the WaU, a portion 
of which is ignorantly ascribed to him by Phillips : see p. xv., note. 
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JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WRITINGS, 



Seldom has the biographer greater cause to lament a deficiency of materials than 
vchen engaged on the life of any of our early dramatist& Among that illustrious 
band John Webster occupies a distinguished place ; and yet so scanty is our infor- 
mation concerning him, that in the present essay I can do little more than enumerate 
bis different productions, and adduce proof that he was not the author of certain 
prose-pieces which have been attributed to him. 

On the title-page of his Monuments of Honour, dca, 1624, Webster is styled 
' Merchant-Tailor ; *' and in the Dedication to that pageant he describes himself as 
* one bom free of the Merchant-Tailors* Company." * Hence Mr. Collier conjectures 

* " Wliieh fitTonn done to one bom free of your company, and your Berrant,** ke, See p. 364. 
Phal "ycwr company" means the Merchant-Tailon* Company, is oertain, — John Gore^ whom Webster 
kddreeses, being " a right worthy brother ** of that " fraternity." 

It was, of conrse, desirable that the Court-Books of the Merchant-Tailors' Company should be examined 
'or the present work : and the important information, illostratiTe of personal history, which is afforded 
>y wills, was too obvious not to cause a search to be made in Doctors* -Commons. But we cannot 
dentify our poet with any of the Websters of whom notices haye been there discoyered. 

The following extracts from the Court-Book of Merchant-Tailora*-Company were made for me by the 
Tlerk, 26th Deo. 1828, strangers, by a new regulation of the Company, not being allowed to inspect 
^heir documents : — 

From Court-Book, toL L foL 557 ; 

*' Lnne X^ die decembris 1571. 
** Item Anne Sylver, Widdowe, pfttcd and made free John Webster her late Apprentise.'* 

From Court-Book, toI. iu fol. 48 ; 

" Lune XX«» die Januarij A* dm l.')76. 
'* Item John Palmer pfited John Webster his Apprtize and also made the saide Webster fr^e.** 

From Court-Book, toL ti. fol. 688 ; 

" Lune Decimo Septimo die Noremb 

"Anno Dm 1617. 

" John Webster made free by Henry Clinckard his M'.** 
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that he was the son of the John Webster, Merchant-Tuilor, to whom John and 
Edward Alleyn acknowledge themselves debtors in the following tcnns : — 

" All men shall know by these presents that we, John Allehi, cytysen and Inholder, 
of London, and Edward Allein, of London, gentleman, do owe and ar mdebted unto 
John Webster, cytysen and merchauntayler of London, the somme of fyftene shyl- 
lynges of lawfull money of England, to be payed to the sayd John Webster, or his 

From Index-Book to Freemen ; 

** Webster Johes — }^ Annam Silver, wid. 10 decembr 1571 
Webster Johes — (^ Johem Palmer, ... 20 Januarij 1576 
Webster Joshes — }? Henricnm Clinckard, 17 Novembris 1617." 

There are no other entries abont any John Webster between the years 1571 and 1617. 



The following memoranda are derived from the Prerogative Office : 

JoHH WsBsm, clothworker, of London, made his will on the 5th Angnst, 1625. He beqaeaths to 
his sister, Jane Cheney, dwelling within seven miles of Norwich, lOZ., with remainder, if she died, to her 
children, and if they died, to his sister Elizabeth Pyssing ; to whom he also left 10/., with remainder to 
her children. To his sister, Anne Webstar, of Holand, in Yorkshire, ihe same snm, with remainder to 
her children. To his faUi^-in-law, William Hattfield, of Whittingtoo, in Derbyshire, 15/., and to his 
fonr children il, each. To his cousin, Peter Webstar, and his wife, dwelling in Doncaster, 40«. each. 
To his consia, Peter Webstar, of Whittington, in Derbyshire, he gives 10/., and if he died before it was 
paid, it was to be given to his brother, who was a protestant, *' for I hear that one brother of my consin 
Peter is a papist.** To WiUiam Bradbury, of London, shoemaker, 5/. To Richard Matthew, his (the 
testator's) son-in-law, 16^ He mentions his father-in-law, Mr. Thomas Farman. lie gives his cousin, 
Edward Curtice, 1/. 2t. To his ooumn, Edward Curtis, son of Edward Curtis, senior, 3/. He leaves 
the residue of his property to his brothers and sisters in law, by his wife; specially providing that 
Sliiabeth Walker should be one. He constitutes Mr. Robert Aungel, and his cousin, 5{r. Francis Ash, 
dtixens, his executors ; and his cousins, Curtis and Tayler, overseers of his will, — which was proved by 
his executors on the 7th October, 1625. 

JoHM WsBSTKB, of St. Botolph's-without-Aldgato, citixen and tallow-chandler, of London, made his 
will on the 16th February, 1628, and orders by ii, that his body should be buried in the churchyard of 
that parish, as near to his nephew, John Webster, as might be. To Katherine, his Di-ife, he gives some 
freehold and copyhold lands in daverin^ in Essex, for life, with remainder to his nephew, James 
Webster ; together with some property in Houndsditch, she paying 50«. quarterly to Mary Lee, wife of 
James Lee, of London, Merchant-Tailor. To his nephew, James Webster, he bequeaths lands in 
Sabridgeworth, in Herts, with two-thirds of his printed books, sword, pike, and other arms, when of full 
age, with reversion, if he died without hein, to William Webster, alias Wilkinson. To his three sisters, 
Dorothy Wilkinson, Susan Nettleton, and Alice Brookes, his lands at Clavering, after the decease of his 
wife ; they paying to Mary Wigge, Barbara Brend, Agnes Loveband, widow, and Clement Campe, his 
wife*s four sisters, 4/., each yearly. He afterwards describes the beforementioned William Webster, aliaa 
Wilkinson, as <* the eldest son of my eldest sister, Dorothy Wilkinson, late wife of Richard Wilkinson, of 
Yorkshire." If the said William died without issue, the property so given him was to go to the testator*! 
nephews, Thomas, son of Thomas Nettleton, and Edmund, son of Robert Brookes. He also mentions his 
nephew, Heniy Wilkinson ; his niece, Isabel Nettleton, then under age ; his apprentice, John Wigge ; 
his niece, Elizabeth Brend, and her &ther, Qeorge Brende : to the children of John Alderston, of 
Chelmsford, he gives 1 0/. each ; and to his cousin, Benjamin Crabtree, 2/. : and directs that the before* 
mentioned James Webster, when of age, shall surrender to Michael Wilkinson a close in Cawood, in 
Yorkshire, which was the testator's father's, and fell, by descent, to his (the testator's) brother, James 
Webster, who sold it to Michael Wilkinson. He appoints Mr. Thomas Overman, alderman and leather- 
seller, of London, the aforesaid John Alderston, and Thomas Santy, dtixen and merchant-tailor, of London, 
overseers, and his wife Katherine, executrix, of his will, who proved it on the 12th Nov., 1641. 

It is evident that both these persons died without issue. 
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assygnes, on the last day of September next insewinge the date hereof, wherto wee 
binde us, our hejres and assygnes, by these presentes. Subsciybed this xxv^ day 
of July, 1591, and in the zxxiii of her Ma'*** raygne. 

John Allein 
Ed. Allbyn."* 

We are told that our poet was clerk of St Andrew's, Holbom ; and it is possible 
that during some period of his career he may have filled that office : but the state- 
ment rests on a comparatively late and questionable authority, t 

From the researches of Mr. Collier we learn (presuming the person mentioned to 
be the dramatist) that he " resided in Holywell Street, among the actors," and that 
"Alice Webster, his daughter, was baptized at St. Leonard's on the 9th May, 
1606." Mr. Collier adds ; " K the following, from the same registers, relate to his 
marriage, it must have occurred when he was very yoimg : — 

* Married. John Webster and Isabell Sutton, 25 July, 1590.' 

Our principal reason for thinking that it may refer to him is, that elsewhere in the 
roister he is sometimes called merchant- tailor, a designation himself assumed in his 
City Pageant of 1624." J 

Like several other of his contemporaries, he was perhaps an actor as well as a 
dramatist ; but when, in a tract (hereafter to be mentioned) called Histrio-mastix, <fec. 
Hall and his coadjutor speak of " Webster the quondam player,^ they appear to have 
used the word " player " as equivalent to " writer of plays." 

The following notices of Webster as a dramatist occur in Heuslowe's Diary : — 

"Lent unto W"> Jube, the 3 of novmbr 1601, to bye stamell clothe \ ...u ,» 
for a docke for the Gvnue — Webster ) 



tt 



M 



"Lent unto the company, to lend the littell tayller, to bye fusthen \ , 
and lynynge for the clockes for tf^ masaJcer of France, the some of . j 

"Lent unto the company, the 8 of novmbr 1601, to paye unto the J 
littell tayller, upon his bell for mackyne of sewtes for the gwesse, the > ^^'* 
aome of ) 

"Lent unto the companye, the 13 of novmbr 1601, to paye the litell \ , 
tayllor, Radford, upon his bill for the Gvnsse, the some of . . j 



* The Alleyn Papen, &c., p. 14, ed. Shakespeare Soc. 

t ** This Author [John Wehster] was Clerk of St. Andrew's Parish in Holbonme," &c. Gildon's 
Livet and Characlen of the English Dram, Poets, 1698, p. 146.— I searched the registers of St. 
Andrews Church, bat the name of Webster did not occur in them ; and I examined the IISS. belonging 
to the Parish -Clerks' Hall, in Wood-street, with as little success. 

t Memoirs of the Principal Actors in the Plays of Shakespeare, — Introd, p. zxxiL, ed. Shake- 



xfi JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WMTINGS. 



" Pd at the apoyntment of the companye, unto the littell tayller, j 
in fuUe payment of his BiUe for the Gtmsse, the 26 of novmbr 1601, | ™^y" ^**' * 



some 



The play which Henslowe in the above entries calls The Guise or The Mauacre of 
France, is mentioned by Webster himself, under the first title, as one of his " works." t 
It has not come down to us ; and therefore we cannot determine whether it was a 
rifaccimento of Marlowe's Massacre at Paris or an original piece : — I am strongly 
inclined to believe that it was the latter. — Again : — 

"Lent unto the companye, the 22 of mail 1602, to geve unto ) 
Antoney Monday and MiheU Drayton, Wehesiery Mydelton and the > ^ • + 
Rest, in eameste of a Boocke called sesers Falle, the some of . . / 

We are naturally curious to know how these combined poets treated a subject 
which employed the pen of Shakespeare ; but Coesar's Fall has perished. — ^Again : — 

"Lent imto Thomas Do¥mton, the 29 of maye 1602, to paye j 
Thomas Dickers, Drayton, Mydellton, and Webester, and Mondaye, in ) ^V) • y 
fulle paymente for ther playe called too harpes []], the some of • j 

The Ttoo Harpies (if such be the correct title, which is far from certain) no longer 
exists. — Again : — 

" Lent imto Thomas Hewode and John Webster, the 2 of novmbr 
1602, in eameste of a playe called Cyrsgnuts comes but once a yeare, I ^J 
the some of • • . 

"Lent unto John Dewcke, the 23 of novmbr 1602, to paye imto 
haiye chettell and Thomas Deckers, in pte of paymente of a playe [ ^^^^i** 
called Crysmas comes htU once a yeare, the some of . 

" Pd at the apoyntment of Thomas Hawode, the 26 of novmbr 
1602, to harey chettell, in fulle paymente of a playe called Cryssmas [ ^t^^^"* 
comes but once a yeare, the some of ...... 

" Layd owt for the companye, the 9 of novmbr [December f] 1602, J 
to bye ij calleco sewtes and ij buckram sewtes, for the playe of Cryss- ) ^axvuj* 8 . 
mcu comes but once a yeare, the some of j 

"Sowld unto the companye, the 9 of desembr 1602, ij peces of J 

f *"*li s " II 

cangable taffetie, to macke a womones go¥me and a robe, for the playe } ^^J ^ * li 
of crysmas comes but once a year, some of j 

Christmas comes but once a year is also lost — ^In the same Diary, imder October 

* Henslowe^B Diary, pp. 202, 203, 204, ed. Shakespeare Soc 

t Dedication to T?ie DeviPs Lav-case, — ^p. 105. 

t Uenalowe*8 Diary, p. 221. § Id. p. 222. |1 Id, pp. 248, 244, 245. 
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1602, are three entries relating to a play in Two Parts, entitled Lady Jane, the First 
Part the joint-production of Chettle, Dekker, Heywood, Smith and Webster, the 
Second Part composed (it would seem) by Dekker alone. These entries will be found 
in the introductory remarks on The Fanwiu History of Sir Thomas Wyatt;* which 
drama, with its text miserably mutilated and corrupted, is evidently notlung more 
than an abridgement of the Two Parts of Lady Jane, for it embraces the stoiy of 
Suffolk*8 unfortunate daughter from her forced accession to her death. 

The second edition of Marston's Malcontent appeared in 1604, not only 
" augmented " by the original author, but " with additions " by Webster, — who was 
well qualified to supply them, resembling, as he did, Marston in the masculine 
character of his mind and style. How much he contributed to this vigorously 
written but unpleasing play, it is impossible to ascertain, t 

In 1607 were given to the press The Famous History of Sir Thomas Wyatt (which 
has been noticed above), and Westtoard Hoy and Northward Ho, — two comedies 
composed by Webster in alliance with Dekker. 

Westward Ho and Northward Ho (the former of which was on the stage in 
1605) j: are full of life and bustle, and remarkable for the light they throw on 
the manners and customs of the time. Though by no means pure, they are 
comparatively little stained by that grossncss from which none of our old come- 
dies are entirely free. In them the worst things are always called by the worst 
names : the licentious and the debauched always speak most strictly in character ; 
and the rake, the bawd, and the courtezan, are as odious in representation as they 
would be if actually present. But the public taste has now reached the highest 
pitch of refinement, and such coarseness is tolerated in our theatres no more. 
Some will perhaps maintain, that the language of the stage is purified in proportion 
as our morals have deteriorated, and that we dread the mention of the vices which 
we are not ashamed to practise ; while our forefathers, under the sway of a less 
&8tidious but a more energetic principle of virtue, were careless of words and only 
considerate of actions. 

In 1612 The White Devil was printed; a play of extraordinary power. The stoiy, 
tiiough somewhat confused, is eminently interesting ; and, though abounding in, — if 
not a little overcharged with, — fearful incidents, it has nothing which wo arc disjiosed 
to reject as incredible. What genius was required to conceive, what skill to embody, 
80 forcible, so various, and so consistent a character as Vittoria ! We shall 
not easily find, in the whole range of our ancient drama, a more effective scene 
than that in which she is arraigned for the murder of her husband. It is truth 
itself. Brachiano's flinging down his gown for his seat, and then, with impatiout 
ostentation, leaving it behind him on his departure ; the pleader s Latin exordium ; 
the jesting interruption of the culprit ; the overbearing intemperance of the 
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Cardinal ; the prompt and unconquerable spirit of Vittoria ; — all together unite in 
producing on us an impression as strong as could result from an event of real life. 
Lamb, in his Specimens of English Dramatic Poets, speaks of the ^* innocence-resembling 
boldness" of Vittoria.* For my own part, I admire the dexterity with which Webster 
has discriminated between that simple confidence in their own integrity which the 
innocent manifest under the imputation of a great crime, and that forced and prac- 
tised presence of mind which the hardened offender exhibits when brought to trial 
Vittoria stands before her judges, alive to all the terrors that surround her, relying on 
the quickness of her wit, conscious of the influence of her beauty, and not without a 
certain sense of protection, in case of extreme need, from the interposition of Brar 
chiano. She surprises by the readiness of her replies ; but never, in a single instance, 
has the author assigned to her any words which were likely to have fallen from an 
innocent person under similar circumstances. Vittoria is undaunted, but it is by 
effort. Her intrepidity has none of the calmness which belongs to one who knows 
that a plain tale can put down his adversary ; it is a high- wrought and exaggerated 
boldness, — ^a determination to outface facts, to brave the evidence she cannot 
refute, and to act the martyr though convicted as a criminal Scattered throughout 
the play are passages of exquisite poetic beauty, which, once read, can never be 
forgotten. 

Three Elegies on the most lamented death of Prince Henry appeared in 1613 : the 
part of this tract written by Webster, entitled A Monumental Column, <kc., contains 
some striking lines, but nothing characteristic of its author. 

In 1G23 were published The Duchess of Malfi (first produced about 1G16 1) and 
The DeviVs Lavhcase, Of the latter of these plays the plot is disagreeable and far 
from probable ; but portions of the serious scenes are not unworthy of Webster. 
Few dramas possess a deeper interest in their progress, or are more touching in 
their conclusion, than The Duchess of Malfi, The passion of the Duchess for Antonio, 
a subject most difficult to treat, is managed with infinite delicacy : in a situation 
of great peril for the author, she condescends without being degraded, declares to 
her dependant that he is the husband of her choice without losing anything of 
dignity and respect, and seems only to exercise the privilege of rank in raising merit 
from obscurity. We sympathize from the first moment in the loves of the Duchess and 
Antonio, as we would in a long-standing domestic affection ; and we mourn the more 
over the misery that attends them because we feel that happiness was the natural and 
legitimate fruit of so pure and rational an attachment. It is the wedded friendship 
of middle life transplanted to cheer the cold and glittering solitude of a court : it 
flourishes but a short time in that unaccustomed sphere, and then is blasted for over. 
The sufferings and death of the imprisoned Duchess haunt the mind like painful 
realities ; but it is the less necessary to dwell on them licro, as no part of our author's 

-^ — .^ — ^ — - — — ■ - _ _ ^ ^ ^^^ 

* See the quotation in p. 24, note, of the present work. f See p. 54. 



writings is so well known to the generality of readers as the scenes where they 
are depicted. In such scenes Webster was on his own ground. His imagination 
had a fond familiarity with .objects of awe and fear. The silence of the sepulchre, 
the sculptures of marble monuments, the knoUing of church-bells, the cerements 
of the corpse, the yew that roots itself in dead men's graves, are the illustrations 
that most readily present themselves to his imaginatioa If he speaks of the force 
of love, his language is, — 

** ThiB is flesh and blood, sir ; 
*Ti8 not the figure cut in ahibaster 
Kneels at my husband's tomb ; ** * 

and when he tells us that 

'* Glories, like glow- worms, afar off shine bright, 
But lookM to near, hare neither heat nor light,** f 

we are almost satisfied that the glow-worm which Webster saw, and which suggested 
the reflection, was sparkling on the green sod of some lowly grave. 

JfonumenU of Honour, Ac. Invented and written hy John Webster, Merchant- 
Tailor, 1624, is the very rarest^ of aU our old city-pageants : — it is not by any 
means the best. 

In September 1624 Sir Henry Herbert licensed "A now Tragedy, called A late 
Hurther of the Sonn upon the Mother, written by Forde and Webster § " ; of which, 
when we consider how well the terrible subject was suited to the powers of the two 
writers, we cannot fail to regret the loss. 

Appius and Virginia was printed in 1654. This drama is so remarkable fbr its 
simplicity, its deep pathos, its unobtinisive beauties, its singleness of plot, and the 
easy unimpeded march of its story, that perhaps there are readers who will prefer it 
to any other of our author's productions. 

I need hardly observe that Appius and Virginia must have been brought on the 
stage long before 1654 : indeed, at that date Webster was, in all probability, dead. 

In 1661, Kirkman, the bookseller, published, from manuscripts in his possession, 
A Cure for a Cuckold and The Thracian Wonder, both of tliem, according to the title- 
pages, " Written by John Webster and William Rowley^ Webster's hand may, I 
think, be traced in parts of the former play. Of any share in the concoction of the 
latter he certainly was guiltless. || 

• P. 66. t P. 36, and p. 88. 

X The only copy of this pageant known to exist, is in the possession of the Duke of Devonshire, who, 
with bis usual liberality, allowed me to transcribe it. 
% ChA\men*B Supplemental A jwlogyf &c., p. 218. 

II The Thracian Wonder (which I iuconsiderately reprinted in the first edition of the present collection) 
is partly founded on the story of Curan and Argentile in Warner's Albitnit England. A poetical tract, 
founded also on the same portion of Warner's work, appeared in 1617, written by a William Webster, 
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The following lines* concerning our author are found in Henry Fitzgeffi-ey's 
Notes from Blackfryers, 1620 ; 

'* But h* st ! wiih him, crabbed Wduteria, 
The play-wrighif cart-wright : whether ? either ? Ao— 
No farther. Looke as yee'd bee look*t into ; 
Sit an ye vooM be read : Lord I who woo'd know him t 
Was euer man so mangl'd with a •poem, t 
See how he drawee his mouth awry of kte, 
How he Bcmbs, wrings his wrests, scratches his pate 1 
A midwife I helpe ! By his hraiMi coitus 
Some Centaure strange, some huge Btteephahu, 
Or Pallaa, sure, ingcndred in his braine : — 
Strike, FWcon, with thy hammer once againe. 

This is the eriuick that, of all the rest, 
Fde not bane view mee ; yet I feare him least : 
Beer's not a word cwaiuely I haue wrtt. 
But hee'l induttrioutly examine it, 
And in &ome 12 moothes hence, or thereabout, 
Set in a shamefull sheete my errors ovA, 
But what care I f it wUl be so obscure 
That none shall vnderstand him, I am sure.*' Sig. P. 6. 

An inquiry now arises, — was John Webster, the dramatist, the same John Webster 
who was author of Th^ Saints^ Guide, of a celebrated tract called Academiarum 
Examen or The Examination of Academies, and of a volume of sermons entitled The 
Jttdgment set and the Books opened f Our dramatist, as we have seen, was a writer 
for the stage m 1 601 ; and the first of the pieces just mentioned was printed in 
1653 : if he was only twenty-five when he composed The Guise, he must have been 
about seventy-seven when The Saints* Ghiide appeared. Those who are inclined to 

and entitled The moH pUasant and delightfvU Hittorie of Cv/ran, Prince of Danske, and the fayrt 
Princetse Argentile, Daughter and Heyre of Adelbrighi, sometime King of Northumberland: and 
Mr. Collier plausibly conjectures {Poet, Decam., yol. i. p. 2G8.) that Kirkman's recollection of the poem 
by William Webster induced him to attribute the play to John AVebster. 

Kirkman was not scrupulous in such matters. He published, in 1657, Lusts Dominion, or The 
LaseivUms Queen^ and put on the title-page ** Written by (Thri^fer Marloe, Gent.,** though we have 
positive proof that it could not have been composed by that poet : see my Account of Marlowe and hit 
Writings^ — Works, L IviiL 

In the ** Introduction" to his edition of The Dramatic Works of John Webster, 1857, Mr. Haxliti 
announces his intention of including among them, not only The Thracian Wonder (which he justly 
describes as *' a stream of dnlness "), but The Weakest goeth to the Wall. The latter play he assigns to 
Webster ** upon the authority of Winstanley " ; not bemg aware that when Winstanley wrote as follows 
in his Lives of the most famous English Poets, 1687, p. 137, he was merely transcribing the blunders of 
Phillips in the Theatrum Poetarum, 1675 : ** He [Dekker] was also an associate with John Webster in 
several well entertain'd Plays, vis. Northward, hoe t The Noble Stranger ; New Trick to cheat the Devil ; 
Westward, hoe t The Weakest goes to the Wall ; and A Woman will have her will." Here we have three 
plays confidently attributed to Dekker and Webster, of which we are certain that they did not write a word : 
2'he Noble Stranger is by Sharpe ; A New Trick to cheat iht Devil, by Davenport ; and A Woman will have 
her unit, by Haugbton I So much for the ^'authority" of Winstanley, or rather, of Phillips. As to The 
Weakest goeth to the Wall, — frum beginning to end it is written in a style utterly unlike that of Webster. 

* For verses by Sheppard on Webster's White Devil, see p. 2 ; for verses by Middleton, W. Bowley, 
and Ford, on Ms Duchess of Malfi, see p. 56. 
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Buppoee that he was the author of that tract will not, of course, allow his advanced 
age to be employed as an argument against the probability of their hypothesis ; and 
it must be confessed that some persons at as late a period of Hfe have produced 
works indicating that they retained the full possession of their intellectual powers. 
I shall presently, however, show that he was neither the author of it, nor of the 
other two pieces noticed above : in the meantime it is necessary to describe them 
more particularly. 

The Saints Guide, or, Christ the Evle and Ruler of Saints. Manifested by way of 
Positions, Consectaries, and Queries. Wherein is contayned the Efficacy of acquired 
Knowledge ; the Rule of Christians ; the Mission and Maintenance of Ministers ; and 
the power of Magistrates in Spiritual things. By John Webster, late C^iaplain in tlie 
Army, a 4to. tract, was first printed in 1653 : it was reprinted in the same form the 
following year, and also in 12mo. in 1699*. No trace of the eloquence of 
Webster the poet is visible in this dull and fanatical production. In his prefatoty 
address, "To all that love the Lord Jesus Christ in Truth and Sincerity," the 
author says; "For after the Lord, about eighteen years ago, had in his wonderfull 
mercy brought me to the sad experience of mine own dead, sinfull, lost, and 
damnable condition in nature, and fiilly shewed me the nothingness and help- 
lessness of creaturely power, either without or within me," <fec. : and Mr. Collier, who 
endeavours to prove that, the writer of Tlie Saints* Guide and the dramatist arc the 
same person, thinks that the words "damnable condition," which have just been 
quoted, " can hardly mean anything but his ' damnable condition ' as a player t.** 
Surely, not : in " damnable condition " there is no allusion to any profession the 
author might have followed, but merely to what he conceived to be his reprobate 
condition before he became a Saint. 

Academiarum Examen, or the Examination of Academies. Wherein is discussed and 
examined the Matter, Method, and Customes of Academick and Sc/iolastick Learning, and 
the insufficiency thereof discovered and laid open ; As also some Expedients proposed 
for the Reforming of Schools, and the perfecting and promoting of all kind of Science. 
Offered to the judgements of all those that love the proficiencie of Arts and Sciences, and 
the advancement of Zeaming. By Jo, Webster. In moribus et institiUis Academiarum, 
CoHegiorum, et similium conventuum, quae ad doctorum ho^ninum sedes, VC* operas mutuas 
desiinata sunt, omnia progressui scientiarum in ulterius adversa inveniri Franc. Bacon, 
de VenUamio lib. de cogitat. dc vis. pag. mihi 14., appeared in 4to. in 1654. That 
the John Webster wh6 wrote The Saints' Guide wrote the Acad. Examen, there can 
be no doubt : both pieces were put forth by the same publisher, Giles Calvert]:, 

* The dedication to iluB edition is dated << April 28, 1663,** which is doubtless an error of the 
printer for 1653 ; the two earlier editions, of which it is an exact copy, haviog the dedication dated 
April 28, 1668. t Poetical Decameron, vol. u p. 262. 

X "To conclude, the world may here see what stuffe still oomes from Lame Giles Calvers shop, that 
foffe of the Devil, from whence so many blasphemous, lying, scandaloas Pamphlets, for many yeers past. 
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and a second edition of the former was printed during the year in which the latter 
came from the press. In an Epistle to the Header, prefixed to the Acad, Examen, the 
author say^ ; " I am no Dean nor Master, President nor Provost, Fellow nor Pen- 
sioner, neither have I tyths appropriate nor impropriate, augmentation, nor State 
pay, nor aU the levelling that hath been in these times hath not mounted nor 
raised me, nor can they make me fall lower. Qui cadit in terram, non habet unde 
oadaL And he that would raise himself by the ruins of others, or warm himself 
by the burning of schools, I wish hun no greater plague than his own ignorance, 
nor that he may ever gain more knowledge than to live to repent.'* Though the 
Acad, Examen contains a good deal of nonsense about the language of nature, 
astrology, kc ; and though aU the theological portion of it is as ridiculous and 
fanatical as The Saints* Guide, yet, taken as a whole, it manifests variety of learning 
and clearness of judgment. 

To this tract, during the year of its publication, two answers were written. 
The first was by Seth Ward, after^-ards Bishop of Salisbury, and Dr. John W^ilkins 
of Wad ham College * ; it is entitled, Vindicia: Academiarum, containing Some brief e 
Animadversions ujjon Mr, Websters Book, stiled The Examination of Academies, 
Together unth an Appendix concerning what M, Hobbs and M. Dell have published 
on this Argument, The authors had evidently never dreamed of their adversaiy 
being the once-celebrated dramatist "I have heard from very good hands," 
says Wilkins, ''that he [Webster] is suspected to be a Friar, his conversation 
being much with men of that ^'ay ; and the true designe of this Booke being veiy 
suitable to one of that profession, besides that his superficiall and confused know- 
ledge of things is much about that elevation.'* p. 6. " In complyance therefore 
with your desire," says Ward, " I mean to runne over this reverend Authour." p. 9. 
" You know, Sir," he afterwards sjiys, "and have observed in your Letter to mee, how 
vast a difference there is betwixt the Learning and Reputation of Mr. Hobbs and these 
two Gentlemen, and how scomefully ho will take it to be ranked with a Friar 
[Webster] aud an Enthusiast." p. 51. The second answer to the Acad. Examen 
is called f Ilistrio-Mastix, A whip for Webster {as Uis coficeived) the Quondam 
Player : or. An examifMtion of one John Websters delusive Examen of Academies, dx. 
In the end tlitre is annexed an elaborate defence of Logick, by a very Learned Pen. 
Mark how carefully the words "as 'tis conceived," are inserted here ! One half of 
this answer is the i)roduction of Thomas Hall, the puritan, of whom an accoimt may 

liATo sproAd over Uio Uod, to tho great diahunonr of the Nation, in the sight of the Nations round aboat 
US, and to tho pruvucation of Qod's wrath against us, which will certainly breake forth, both upon the 
autoni and toloratora of such intollcrable crrours, without speedy refonnation and amendment.** 

Jlittrio-mastiXf a Whip for Webster, &c. 1664, p. 215. 

* Wilkins wrote only the Rpistlo to the Author, signed N. S.; the remainder is by Ward, signed 
II. D. : the signatures are the final letters of their names. 

t This piece forms part of a small duod. Tolume, the general title of which is Vindiciee Ltterarum, 
Th^ Schools Chiarded, 4sc, Ac, By TKomas BaU, B.J), and Pattour of Kings- Norton. 
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be found in Wood's AthauB Oxomenses, vol. iil p. 677, ed Blias ; the other half (the 
defence of Logic) is from the pen of a " reverend acute Logician," whose name is 
not givea " We see then" says Hall, addressing Welwter, " who you are, viz. an 
Herculean Leveller, a Famalisticall Lion, a dissembling Fryar, a Profane Sta^e Playfr^ 
a professed friend to Judiciall Astrology and Astrologers," kc p. 198. In this 
passage we must observe that Hall merely takes it for granted from wliat \\vA been 
said before, that the author of the Acad, Examen was a player. The "reverend acute 
Logician " commences his defence of the Stagirite thus : " Tliis Mr. Webster {<u 1 
suppose) is that Poet whose Glory was once to be the Author of Stage- plaies (as the 
Devils Law-case) but now the Tutor of Universities. But l>ecauBe his Stage- Players 
[Stage-Playes] have been discoimtenanced by one of the late Parliaments, d<x,*s hee 
therefore addresse hlmsclfe to the Army, for the like force, and as little favour in lx;lialfe 
of all Humane Learning ; for advancement whereof, the best way Ixjing alrea/ly found, 
he that seeks for another, desires worse (and so none at all), though he pretend U) a 
Reformation. For my own part, I could wish that his Poetry still hiul floiiriHhe<l 
upon Mr. Johnson's [Ben Jonson's] account^ in his Epistle before one of his I'layc^s 
(the Fox) to the two most equal Sisters, the Univereities (a far better a^MreHM then 
this here) ; but it is odious to be like the Fox in the Fable, who liaving lost his owne 
Ornament^ envied his fellows theirs by pretending burthen or inc^jnvenience." 
pp. 217-18. In those days there could have Ixjcn no difficulty in ascerUiiniiig 
whether the author of the Acad, Examen was or was not the quondam drainatiHt ; 
and we may be sure that the puritanical Hall and his coadjutor must liave nuule 
particular inquiries into the matter. If they had l>een in [x/ssession of the Hict that 
their adversary had ever been guilty of play-writing or play-acting, they would not 
have left their readers in any doubt on the subject ; they would never have used the 
expressions "as 'tis conceived," or "as I suppose ; " they would liave charged Wel^ster 
with his theatrical sins in the most direct terms, and they would have alltuled to 
them over and over again, with many a coarse and bitter taunt They were rjuite 
aware that their adversary was not the dramatist * ; and they ha/1 rec^^urse Uy the 
supposition of his being that same person, as a likely means of bringing rcpnmch 
upon him in times of canting and hypocrisy t . 

• Mr. Hazliit, after dtiog what I laj abore, proeecdi ae follows : ** Tbiii, howevirr, ii iH?rfcctly cl^r 
to the present Editor, that the writers of Histrio-Mcutix woald nrit, for the very iiake of their sneer, 
hare 'coDoetved' or 'supposed* any snob identity as that malignantly snggcifte'I, ha/l nrtt John Wt/jsfcTf 
ike quondam player, been ttill alire, and had he not, alto, been cf/nneded in §ame way with one of the 
umrertitlet—perhajiM he had been a teacher of elocution thereJ'" lutrod. to The Dram. WorJa of John 
WeUter, 1857, p. riiL Mr. Haxliti has previously remarked; ''There remains to be mentioned one 
other occupation which Webtter i* said to hare fUUd—thcU of CoUege Tutor ^ p. vi. 

That the dramatist was alive in 1654, I greatly douU ; that he never was a teacher of el^^ution at 
one of the universities, or a ooll^;e-tutor, I am as certain as that he never was Archbishop of Canterljury. 

f Mr. Otllier, in the work already quoted, compares two passages of the Acad. Examen with two 
tnm thtf plays of our author : 

" On p. 3 of the Examen is this excellent sentence, ' So humane knowledge is good and excellent, and 



JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WRITINGS. 



In 1654 appeared also a quarto volume, entitled The Judgement Set, and the 
Bookes Opened, Religion Tried whether it be of God or of men. TTie Lord cometh to visit 
his Own, For the time is come that Judgement must begin at the House of God, 



The Sheep from the Goats, 
To separate { and 

The Precious from the Vile. 



is of manifold and tnasoendent use, while moring in its own orb ; bat when it will see further than its 
own light can lead it, it then becomes blind and destroys itself.' This sentiment^ bat more tersely and 
poetically expressed, is in 'The White Deril* ; 

' While we looke rp to heanen we eonfoond 
Knowledge with knowledge : I am in a mist ! ' 

There is a resemblance. Bat it is stronger in the next quotation and comparison I shall make. On 
p. 15 of the Examen is this simile : 'Like a cnrioas spiders web canningly interwoven with many 
▼arioas and sabtill intertextores, and fit for nothing bat the insnaring, manacling, and intricating of 
rash, forward, unwary, and indrcumspect men :* in the tragedy of ' The Duchess of Malfy* are the 
following parallel lines : 

' the law to him 

Is like a fowle black cobweb to a spider ; 

He makes it his dwelling, and a prison 

To entangle those shall feed him.* '* 

Poetical Deeamenmf toL i., pp. 262-8. 



Between the first two passages which Mr. Collier compares, it must be allowed that there is some 
resemblance : hot the similarity of the second two affords no grounds for inferring that they proceeded 
from the same pen, as the following quotations (and those in note t, p. 201) decidedly show ; 

*' Others report^ it [law] is a spider's web 
Made to entangle the poore helplesse flies, 
Whilst the great spiders that did make it first, 
And rule it» sit i* th* midst secure and laugh.** 

Field* A Woman't a Weathereode, ed. 1612, Sig. S. 

** Laws are like spider-webs, small flies are tane. 
Whiles greater flies break in and out againe.** 

Brathwait*8 Honttt Ghost, 1658, p. 79. 

'* Law *s as a spider's- web, and ever was, 
It takes the little flies, lets great ones passe." 

Id,f p. 170. 

" our Laws 
Must be no Spider-webs to take small Flyes, 
And let the great ones 'scape." 

Lady Alimony, 1659, Sig. IS. 

" Your Laws, like Spiders webs are not a snare 
For little flyes, that them the bigge may breake.** 

Lord Sterline's Tragedy of Crtatu, act iii., so. 2. 
JUcreations with the Mutet, 1637, p. 24. 

" It had been more for your credit and comfort to hare imployed your time and talent in defence of 
Languages, Arts, and Sciences, (especially in such a season as this, when so many decry them) then thus 
to weave the Spiders Web, which may peradventure catch some feeble flies, when stronger ones break 
thorough.*' Jlittno-nuutix, A Whip for Webster, kc 1654, p. 199. 
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And to diacover the Blasphemy of those tfuU say, 

' Apostles, ^ 
TeacIierSy 
Alive, 
Rich, 
^ Jewes, 



They are ( 



I btU are < 



Found Lyars, 

Deceivers, 

Dead, 

Poore, blind, naked, 

The Synagogue of Satan, 



In severall Sermons at AUtallows Lumhard-street, By John Webster, A servant of Christ 
and his Church. Micah 3. 5. d:c Thus saith the Lord, concerning the Prophets that 
make my people erre, that bite with their teeth, aud cry peace : and he that putteth not 
into their mouths, they prepare war against him : Therefore night shall be upon titem, 
that they shall not have A vision, lihc. The Sun shall goe doivn over the prophets, and the 
Day shall be dark. Their Seers shall be asham^, and the Deviners confounded : yea, 
they shall All cover their lips, for there is no answer of God, Little information 
oonoeming the author is to be gathered from these tedious efinsions, which in style 
resemble the Saints^ Guide, and which were published at the desire of his hearers, 
who were greatly delighted with his preaching, '' apprehending it,*' says an Address 
to the Reader, " to be the Bridegroomes voyce in him, and therefore savory to them*." 
Webster was absent from London when they were printed : " he being now," says 
the same Address, ** at a great distance itom the Presse." '* Here," says a second 
Address to the Reader, " thou shalt not find Terms of Art, nor quirks of hiunane 
Learning and Fallen Wisdom (though the party through whom it was couTcied excel 

in natural acquirements as much as the most) but naked truth." "And 

hereby thou mayest see (if thou be not blind in the carnal conceits of thy earthly 
wisdom, as most of the Earthen Saints of our times are) what self-denial is wrought 
in this Creature, through which the Eternal Spirit hath breathed forth these ensuing 
precious Truths, that he having and enjoying all those hiunane Excellencies of 
Learning and knowledge which are so in the worlds account," <&c. To the volume 
is appended A Eesponsion To certaine pretended Argum^ents against my Book called The 
Saints Guide, 

We have already seen that an answer to the Academiarum Examen was written 
by Seth Ward, afterwards Bishop of Salisbury : and Dr. Walter Pope, in his Life of 
that prelate, expressly states that the author of the Exam^en was " one Webster of 
Cletherowf,** In aU matters connected with the Bishop, Dr. Pope's authority is 

* The Church of Allhallowa Lombard Street, with all the documentB belonging to it, was destroyed 
by the great fire of London in 1666 : John Weston, the Rector, ** was for his Loyalty sequestred by the 
Bebeliy about 1642. [Mere, Rust, p. 258]." Newoourt^s Jtepertorium SccUnatticum ParodiiaU 
Londineitse, toL L p. 255. " He [Weston] was seqnesterd by the House about July, 1643 ; at which 
time J. Cordell waa, by the same authority, thrust in to succeed him." Walker's Account of the 
Suferii^ of ike Clergy^ p. 180. 

+ A monument was erected to the memory of Bishop Ward by his nephew, with a Latin inscription, 
which Dr. Pope characterises as long, erroneous, heavy, and tedious, but which he gives with what he 
ealla % "sifted and garbled" translation : the following passage of it — *' contra ingruentem Fanaticorum 



unquestionable. " I am not," says he, " altogether unprovided for such a Work, 
having, during ray long acquaintance with Him and his Friends, informed myself of 
most of the considerable Circumstances of his Life." lAft of Seth, Lord Bis^iop of 
Salisburt/f 1G97, p. 2. " And now I have brought him to Oxford, where I first became 
acqiiainted with him, I can proceed upon more certain grounds ; I promise not to 
put any thing upon the Reader now, but what either I know or have heard attested by 
those whom I could trust" Id, p. 22, 

The two works next to be mentioned were indisputably written by John Webster 
of Clitheroe. One is Metallographia : or, An History of MetaU, Wherein is declared 
tlis signs of Ores and Minerals both before and after digging, the causes and manner of 
their generations, their hinds, sorts, and differences ; with the description of sundry new 
Metals, or SemirMetals, and many other things pertaining to Mineral knowledge. As 
also, the handling and shewing of their Vegeiability, and the discussion of the most 
difficult Questions belonging to Mystical ChynUstry, as of the Philosophers Gold, their 
Mercury, the lAquor Alkahest, Aurum potabile, and such like. Gathered forth of the 
most approved Authors that have written in Greek, Latvne, or High-Dutch; With 
some Observations and Discoveries of the Author himself By John Webster Practitioner 
in Physick and Chirurgery, Qui pAncipia naturalia in seipso ignoraverit, hie jam 
multum remotus est ah arte nostra, quoniam non habet radicem veram supra quam inten- 
tionem suamfundet. Geber, Sum, perfect, L c. L p. 21. 

Sed rum ante dafur tellurU operta tvhire, 
Auricomos quam quia dUctrpsent arbore fcetua, 

Virg. i£neid. 1. 6. 

London, Printed by A, C. for Walter Kettilhy at the Bishops-Head in Ducklane*, 1671, 
4to. The other is The Displaying of supposed Witchcraft, Wherein is affirmed thai 
there are many sorts of Deceivers and Impostors, And Divers persons under a passive 
Delusion of Melancholy and Fancy, But tJiat there is a Corporeal League made betwixt the 
Devil and the Witch, Or thai he sucks on the Witches Body, has Carnal Copulation, or 
thai Witches are turned into Cats, Dogs, raise Tempests, or the like, is utterly denied 
and disproved. Wherein also is handled, the Existence of Angels and Spirits, the truth 
of Apparitions, the Nature of Astral and Sydereal Spirits, the force of Charms and 
Philters ; vnth other abstruse matters. By John Webster, Practitioner in Physick, Falsce 
etenim opiniones Hominum prcBOCCUpantes, non solum surdos, sed dc ccecos faciunt, ita ut 



barbariem quid litteris ubique prsMteterit) vindicatse agnoscunt AcademiiB,** Pope renders tlrns ; ''he 
wrote .... also a Vindication of the UniTonities, in reply to one Webster of Cletherow, who had writ a 
Pamflet to prove them aseless." Life ofSeth, Lord Bishop of Salishwry, 1697, pp. 185, 188. In an 
earlier part of the work jost quoted we are told, ** Whilst he [Ward] continued in that Chair, besides 
his Public Lectures, he wrote several Books .... one, in Bnglish and a jocose stile, against ome Webster, 
asserting the Usefulness of the Universities." p. 27. 

* Instead of ** Ducklane^* some copies have **St. PauFs Ckwreh-ym^* 
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vidert nequeant quce aliis perspicua apparent Galen, lib, 8. de Comp. Med., London, 
Printed by J, M. and are to he sold hy the Booksellers in London, 1677, folio. Now, 
Dr. Henry More has attacked John Webster's Displaying of supposed Witchcraft in his 
Opera Philosophica; and in the " Pnjefatio Generalissima " prefixed to that collection, 
1679, he alludes as follows, not only to it, but also to another production of the same 
writer, which is manifestly the Academiarum Examen: " De modo autem quo in Scholiis 
eos exceperim qui nostra impugnaverint ; est sane, festivus licet aliquando k jocosus, 
perpetuo tamen benignus. Nee oerte seven offensique animi larvam contra quenquam 
indui prseterquam unum Websterum. Quern non sic tractAsse pncter decorum 
profecto fiiturum fiiisset, k omnino prseteriisse pigrum quid k ignavum. Quis enim 
ferre potuit hpminem Fatuum virorum optimorum doctissimoruraque memori® tanto 
cum supercillo ac fiEustu insultantem k tanta pfSBterea cum inscitia k imperitia ? Quis 
Bummis Philosophis summisque Legislatoribus, Mose ipso non excepto, crassas igno- 
Tvatvod Notam, etiam eis in rebus de quibus statuunt, turpiter impudenterque 
inurentem ? Quis Theologum si placet, k in sacris, ut gloriatur, a Revereudo 
Episcopo, D'* M.*, Ordinibus olim institutum, ad Castra quasi Atheorum omncs 
Angeles mere corporeos faciendo transfugientem, et Animam tamen humanam, ne 
nimis obvium k expositum censuris hominum se redderet, fucate subdolequo 
profitendo immaterialcm % fcedumque passim scculi hujus Somatistici Parasitum 
se gerentem et Gnathonem % Ut taceam quam maligne k quam unperite interim ac 
imbecilliter nostra vellicaverit, beneque a me provisa diligenterque explorata Principia 
quam impotenter, sed irrito prorsus opere labefactare conatus sit ; et cum ne 
intelligeret quidem qusB scripsi (ut videre est ex iueptis illius Objectionibus), quo 
usum tamen honestissimorum meorum studiorum fi*uctumque in publicum frustrari 
posset, non objicientis solum sed k vincentis speciem, ad yulgo imponendum, ausus 
sit dare. Talem, inquam, nactus Adversarium, Academiarum porro nostrarum, eis 
temporibus quibus spes aliqua suberat noceudi, importunum Calumniatorem k 
Sycophantam, nunc vero abjectissimum Somatistarum Porasitiun, misenmique sed 
impudentem Lamiarum Patroniun, panmi profecto putabam Object iones ejus dilucre, 
quod facillimo fit ncgotio, argumentaque allata confutare, nisi insulsam pariter 
hominis temeritatem intolcrandaraque insolcntiam castigarem. Sic enim fas est 
k sic oportet fieri in hoc genus hominum, qui sanctissimum PhilosophisD nomen 
usurpontes^ omnes bonos Philosophis) fines misera sua immiscendo commenta sub- 
vertunt" p. xvit 

Nor is evidence wanting in the works themselves that the Academiarum Examen, 
The Displaying of supposed Witchcraft, and the Metallographia were written by the 
same individual 



• See the aeoond qnotation from the Difplaying of supposed Witcka'aft in p. xxiv. 
t This paeaage was kindly pointed out to me by my learned friend, Mr. James GroBsIcy of 
Mandieiter. 



The author of the Acad, Examen was educated at Cambridge * " On the 12th 
of October, 1653," says Antony Wood, "he [L e. William Erbury] with John 
Webster, sometimes a Cambridge scholar, endeavoured to knock down learning and 
the ministry together, in a disputation that they then had against two ministerB in a 
church in Lombard Street in London." il<A<m. Oa»fk vol iil p. 361, ed. BlisB. We must 
bear in mind while we read the preceding extract that the Sermons of the author of 
the Acad. Examen were preached in All-Hallows, Lombard Street " As for DeU [)^o 
also attacked the Universities, and to whom Seth Ward wrote an answer, published 
together with his reply to Webster], he had been educated in Cambridge ; and 
Webster, who was then, or lately, a chaplain in the parliament army, had, as I 
conceive, been educated there also." Id. vol iv. p. 250. Webster of Clitheroe, we 
may gather from the following passage, had been educated at the same seat of 
learning : " But I that then [L e. in my youth] was much guilty of curiosity, and 
loth to be imposed upon in a thing of that nature, then also knowing the way and 
manner how all the common Jugglers about Cambridge and London (who make a 
Trade of it) did perform their Tricks," <fec. The Displaying of mppoBcd Witchcraflj 
p. 62. 

The author of the Acad. Examen was a preacher. Webster of Clitheroe, "prac- 
titioner in physic," had also received holy orders: "Dr. Thomas Morton, then 
Bishop of Coventry and Lichfield : to whose memory I cannot but owe and make 
manifest all due respect, because he was well known unto me, and by the imposition 
of whose hands I was ordained Presbyter wlien he was Bishop of Durham." The 
ZHspI^tying of supposed Witchcraft, p. 275. "About the year 1634, .... it 
came to pass that this said Boy was brought into the Church of Kildwick, a laige 
parish Church, where I (being then Curate there) was preaching in the afternoon." 
Id. p. 277. 

The author of the Acad. Examen had been an army-chaplain. Webster of Clitheroe, 
it may be inferred from the following passage, had served in the same capacity ; 
" And it will as far fail, that wounded bodies, that have been slain in the wars, after 
the natural heat be gone, will upon motion bleed any fresh or crimson blood at 
all ; for we ourselves in the late times of Rebellion have seen some thousands 
of dead bodies, that have had divers woimds, and lying naked and being turned 
over and over, and by ten or twelve thrown into one pit, and yet not one of them 
have issued any fresh and pure blood." The Displaying of supposed Witchcraft^ 
p. 306. 

The author of the Acad. Examen was a believer in astrology ; so was Webster of 
Clitlieroe. * The author of the Acad. Examen was a devoted admirer of the mystic 
chemistry of Paracelsus, Helmont, Ac. ; so was Webster of Clitheroe. 






* I could find no mention of any John Webster in the Indices to Cole*i TolaminouB HS. ooUeotions in 
the Brit. Moaeom. 



I prooeed to exhibit some striking parallel passages from the Academiarum 
BxameHj The Displaying of supposed Witchcraft, and the MeiaUographia, 

''And it is true that supposed difficulty, and impossibility, are great causes of 
determent from attempting or trying of new discoveries and enterprises, for the 
doathful person usually cryeth, go not forth, there is a Lion or Bear in the way; 
and if Cclumbus had not had the spirit to have attempted, against all seeming 
impossibilities and discouragements, never had he gained that immortal honour, nor 
the Spaniards been Masters of the rich Indies, for we often admire why many things 
are attempted which appear to us as impossible, and yet when attained, we wonder 
they were no sooner set upon and tried ; so though the means here prescribed may 
seem weak and difficult to be put into use, yet being practised may be foimd easy 
and advantagious. And I hope newness need not be a brand to any indeavor or 
discoveiy, seeing it is hut a meer relative to our intellects, for that of which we were 
ignorant being discovered to us, we call new, which oiight rather to mind us of oiir 
imbecility and ignorance, than to be any stain or scandal to the thing discovered ; 
for doubtlessly he said well that accounted Philosophy to be that which taught us 
nihil admirari, and admiration is alwaies the daughter of ignorance." Acad. Examen, 
Epistle to the Reader. 

" Antiquity and Novelty are but relations quoad nostrum intelledum, non quoad 
naturam ; for the truth, as it is fundamentally in things extra intellectum, cannot be 
aooounted either old or new. And an opinion, when first found out and divulged, is 
as much a truth then, as when the current of hundreds or thousands of years have 
passed since its discovery. For it was no less a truth, when in the infancy of 
Philosophy it was holden, that there was generation and corruption in Nature in 
respect of Individuals, than it is now : so little doth Time, Antiquity, or Novelty 
alter, change, confirm, or overthrow truth ; for Veritas est temporis JUia, in regard of 
its discoveiy to us or by us, who must draw it forth ^ puteo Democriti And the 
existence of the West Indies was as well before the discovery made by Columbus as 
since, and our ignorance of it did not impeach the truth of its being, neither did the 
novelty of its discovery make it less verity, nor the years since make it more : so 
that we ought simply to examine, whether an opinion be possible or impossible, 
probable or improbable, true or false ; and if it be false, we ought to reject it, though 
it seem never so venerable by the white hairs of Antiquity ; nor ought we to refuse 
it, though it seem never so young or near its birth. For, as St. Cyprian said : 
Error vetustatis est vetustas erroiis,** The Displaying of supposed Witchcraft, 
p. 15. 

" What shall I say of the Science or art of Astrology 1 Shall the blind fury of 
Misotechnists and malicious spirits deter me from giving it the commendations that 
it deserves f shall the Academies who have not only sleighted and neglected it, but 
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also scoffed at it^ terrifie me from expressing my thoughts of so noble and beneficial a 
Science ? . , . . And therefore I cannot, without detracting from worth and 
yertue, pass without a due Elogy in the commendation of my learned and indus- 
trious Countrymen, Mr. Ashmolo, Mr. William Lilly, Mr. Booker, Mr. Sanders, 
Mr. Culpepper, and others, who have taken imwearied pains for the resuscitation and 
promotion of this noble Science, and with much patience against many unworthy 
scandals have laboured to propagate it to posterity, and if it were not beyond the 
present scope I have in hand, I should have given sufficient reasons in the vindication 
of Astrology.*' AcacL Exameny p. 51. 

''And that there is and may be a lawful use of Astrology, and many things 
may be foretold by it^ few that are judicious are ignorant*' TTke Displaying of 
supposed Witchcraft, p. 28. "And that there are great and hidden virtues both 
in Plants and Minerals, especially in Metals and Precious Stones, as they are by 
Nature produced, by Mystical Chymistry prepared and exalted, or commixed and 
insculped in their due and fit constellations, may not only be proved by the 
instances foregoing, but also by the reasons and authorities of persons of great 
judgment and experience in the secrets of nature, <&a . . . . Neither are 
those arguments of that learned person Galleotus Martins, for defending the 
natural and lawful effects of Planetaiy Sigills, when prepared forth of agreeable 
matter, and made in their due constellations, of such small weight as some 
insipid ignorants have pretended, but are convincing to any considerate and rational 
person.** Id. p. 161. 

" What shall I say of Staticks, Architecture, Pneumatithmie, Stratarithmetrie, 
and the rest eniunerated by that expert and learned man, Dr, John Dee, in his Preface 
before Eitdide f ** Acad Examen, p. 52. 

" Another of our Countrymen, Dr, John Dee, the greatest and ablest Philosopher, 
Mathematician, and Chymist that his Age (or it may be ever since) produced, could 
not evade the censure of the Monster-headed multitude, but even in his life 
time was accounted a Conjurer, of which he most sadly (and not without cause) 
complaineth in his most learned Preface to Ewclid,^^ The Displaying of supposed 
Witchcraft, p. 7. 

" Was not Magick amongst the Persians accepted for a sublime Sapience, and the 
science of the universal consent of things? And were not those men (supposed 
Kings) that came from the East styled by that honourable name Mayo), Magi, or 
Wisemen, which the Holy Ghost gives unto them, thereby to denote out that glorious 
mystery of which they were made partakers by the revelation of that spirit of life 
and light ? Neither do I here Apologize for that impious and execrable Magick, that 
either is used for the hurt and destruction of mankind, or pretends to gain know- 
ledge from him who is the grand enemy of all the sons of Adam ; no, that I truly 



JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WRITINGa xxvli 



abominate. .... But that which I defend is that noble and laudable Science/' &c 
Acad. Bxamefiy p. 69. 

** It was not in Tain superstitious Magick (wherewith, as Couringius labourcth to 
prove, they were much infected), but in the laudable Sciences of Arithmctick, 
Politicks, Geometry, Astronomy, and their Hieroglyphick learning, which doubtless 
contained natural and lawful Magick (such as those Magicians were partakers of, that 
cune to worship Christ, whose learning all the Fathers and Interpreters do justice to 
be good, natural, and lawful), the Art of Medicine, and knowledge of natural and 
artificial things, as in the next Branch we shall more at large make appear." 
MtU/UogrofphiOy p. 8. 

" Paracelsus, that singular ornament of Germany." Aoadn Examen^ p. 70. 
''That totuM Qemianioe decuSy ParaceUm,^^ The Displaying of supposed Wiich- 
era^p. 9. 

" Now how felse the Aristotelian Philosophy is in itself is in part made cleer, and 
more is to be said of it hereafter, and therfore truth and experience will declare the 
imperfection of that medicinal knowledge that stands upon no better a basis. For 
Galen, their great Coryphoeus and Antesignanus, hath laid down no other principles to 
build medicinal skill upon, than the doctrine of Aristotle ; . . . . For this same author 
.... hath said enough suflBciently to confute and overthrow the whole Fabrick of 
the Galenical learning, which here I forbear to insert. And therefore it is very 
strange that the Schools, nay, in a manner, the whole world, should be inchantcd 
and infatuated to admire and own this ignorant Pagan [Gden], who being am- 
bitious of erecting his own feme," Aa Acad, Examen, pp 72-3. " That neither 
antiquity nor novelty may take place above verity, lest it debarre us from a more 
diligent search after truth and Science. Neither that universality of opinion be any 
president or rule to sway our judgements from the investigation of knowledge ; for 
what matter is it whether we follow many or few, so the truth be our guide ? for wo 
should not follow a multitude to do evil, and it is better to accompany verity single, 
than felsity and errour with never so great a number. Neither is it fit that Authority 
(whether of Aristotle or any other) should inchain us, but that there may be a general 
fr'eedome to try all things, and to hold fast that which is good, that so there might 
be a PhQoeophical liberty to be bound to the authority of none but truth itself, then 
will men take pains, and arts will flourisL" Id,, pp. 109-10. 

" If the comparison I use be thought too large, and the rule be put only as to 
the greater part of the Learned that are in Europe, yet it will hold good that the 
greatest part of the Learned are not to be adhered to because of their numerous- 

ncss ; nor that the rest are to be rejected because of their paucity did 

not the greatest number of the Physicians in Europe altogether adhere to the 
Doctrine of Galen, though now in Germany, France, England, and many other 



xxviii JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WRITINGa 

Nations, the most have exploded it? And was not the Aristotelian Philosophy 
embraced by the greatest part of all the Learned in Europe ? And have not the 
Cartesians and others sufficiently now manifested the errours and imperfections of 
it ? .... So that miUtitude, as multitude, ought not to lead or sway us, but truth 
itself .... It is not safe nor rational to receive or adhere to an opinion because of 
its Antiquity ; nor to reject one because of its Novelty." The Displaying of suppoaed 
Witchcraft, p. U. 

"Especially since our never-sufficiently honoured Countryman Doctor Harvey 
discovered that wonderful secret of the bloods circidary motion." Acad, JSxamen, 
p. 74. 

" Our learned and most industrious Anatomist Dr. Harvey, who (notwithstanding 
the late cavils of some) first foimd forth and evidenced to the World that rare and 
profitable discovery of the Circidation of the blood.*' The Displaying of supposed 
Witchcraft, p. 3. 

" Our learned Countryman Dr. Fludd." Acad. Examen, p. 74. 
" Our Countiyman Dr. Flud, a person of much learning." The Displaying of 
supposed Witchcraft, p. 319. 

" Secondly, they are as ignorant in the most admirable and soul-ravishing know- 
ledge of the throe great Hypostatical principles of nature, Salt, Sulphur, and Mercury, 
first mentioned by Baailius Valentinus, and afterwards clearly and evidently mani- 
fested by that miracle of industry and pains Theophrastus Paracelsus. 

And though Hclmont, with the experiments of his Geheimal fire and some other solid 
arguments, labour the labefactation of this truth, yet doth he not prove that they are 
not Hypostatical principles, but onely that they are not the ultimate reduction 
that the possibility of art can produce, which he truly proves to be water." Acad. 
Examen, p. 76. 

"The ancient Chymical Philosophers held that the matter out of which the 
Metals were generated, were Sulphur and Mercury; but Basilius Valentinus, 
Paracelsus, and the latter Chymists, have added Salt as a third." Metallographia, 
p. 72. "Sometimes (and perhaps not untruly) they affirm the Metals to be gene- 
rated of the element of Water ; as Helmont, who proves not onely that metallick 
bodies, but also all other Concretes to have their rise from thence, and demonstrateth 
the immutability of elemental Water." Id,, p. 79. [78.] 

"Another in no less faulty and hurtful than the precedent, and that is their too 
much admiring of, and adhering to antiquity, or the judgement of men that lived in 
ages for removed from us, as though they had known all things, and left nothing for 
the discovery of those that came after in subsequent ages. And indeed we 



JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WKlTlNOa 



waalDj attribute knowledge and experience to men of the most years, and therefore 
these being the latter ages of the world should know more, for the grandsevity of the 
world ougbt to be aocounted for antiquity, and so to be ascribed to our times, and 
not to the Junior age of the world, wherein those that we call the antients did liye, 
80 that anUquUaa scbcuU, juvemtut tM/mdV* Aoad, Examen, pp. 934. 

** In regard of Natural Philosophy and the knowledge [ac] of the properties of 
created things, and the knowledge of them, we preposterously reckon former Ages, and 
the men that lived- in them, the Ancients ; which in regard of production and gene- 
ration of the Individuals of their own Species are so ; but in respect of knowledge and 
experience this Age is to be accounted the most ancient. For as the learned Lord 
Bacon saith : Indeed to speak truly, ArUiquUca iecidi, juventus mundi, Antiquity of 
time is the youth of the World. Certainly our times are the ancient times, when the 
World is now andent, and not those which we count ancient, ardine retrogrado, by a 
computation backward from our own times ; and yet so much credit hath been given 
to old Authors aa to invest them with the power of Dictators, that their words 
should stand, rather than admit them as Consuls to give advica" The Displaying 
of supposed Wiieheraft^ p. 15. 

It is certain, therefore, that John Webster the dramatist, and John Webster of 
Clitheroe, were different persons : the former was a writer for the stage us early as 
1601 j the latter was not bom till 1610, and died in 1682 * 

* See Whitakei's HiH, of WhalUy and ClUheroe^ pp. 285, 403, ed. 1818. Dr. Whitaker seems never 
to have suspected thai Webster of Clitheroe, on whose learning and talents he bestows just praise, was 
ike author of the Academiarunk Examen. 

I may notice that A Dtdaration of the Lordt and Commons^ dated Jnly 6th, 1644, was put forth 
agMnsi a John WtbgUr and others as " Inoendiaries between the United ProTinoes and the Kingdom 
and Pazliament of England ; ** and that all the said *' Incendiaries*' were merckanU, 



ADDENDUM. 



Im tlie prefiitoiy remarks on The White DevU I have accidentally omitted to mention (what was 
obU^n^y communicated to me in a letter from Mr. Jonrdain de Gatwick, Jnne 19th, 1852) that "it is 
taken from the Idfe of Sixtns Y*^ ; the husband of Yittoria being the nephew of the Pope.** — Vide 
Biogr, Unh, snb "Aoooramboni (Vizginie)** :~in the same work, sub "Sixte-Qoint,** is a reference 
to a pnblicatioii, which I haTe not seen, entitled *^UHUioire de VitUtria Aecorambonok^ 8.* edition, 
par M. Adiy.** 



THE WHITE DEVIL; 

OB, 

VITTOBIA COROMBONA. 



■■■^|.ta*A— ^ >^»*MB*>- 



■: ) 



/5 



The White Divd, or, the Tngedy <^ Patdo Oicrdano Urrini, IhtJre of Brachiano, With tJu Ltft and Death of VUtoria 
C&rombona the famous Venetian Curtiaan. Acted bp the Queenee Mai*rtie$ SeruatUe. Written bjf John Wehtter. Non 
inferiora eeeuiut. Lomlon, Printed bjf N. 0. for JTutmae Archer, and are to be told at hie £^op in Popu head PaUaee, 
j neere the Royall Bxchanffe, 1612. 4to. 

i T%e WhiteDevil,or, the Troffodp qf Paulo Oiordano Vnini, Duke ef Braehiano, With the Ufe, and Death, of VitUnia 

I Corombona, the famoui Venetian Curtiean. At it hath bin diuert timet Acted, by the Queenes Maiettiet teruantt, at the 
I Phcenix, m Drury-Ume, Written by John Webtter. Non v^eriora teeutu*. London, Printed by I. N. for Bunk Pervj/^ 
andarttobetoldathitdtopatthetiffneqftheHarrowinBrittaiHt-burte. 1631. 4to. 

There were also editions in 1665, and 1672 ; nud an alteration of it by N. Tate, called Injured Love, or the Cruel 
I Huritand, appeared in 1707. It haa been reprinted in the different oditiuna of Dodaley'a CMection <if OULPlayt, and 
in the Ancient BrUiA Drama, 



The reader who ia flimiliar with original editions of oiir early poets will not be surpfiaed to learn that nome 
copies of the 4to. of 1612 differ slightly in several places from other copies of the tame edition / a collation of my own 
copy with that in the Garrick collection (vol. H. 22.) has famished some various readings, which I have given in 
the course of my notes. Such diflbrences arose no doubt fh>m alterations having been made in the text after a 
portion of tlie impression had been worked off.* I have not thought it necessary to set down every minute 
variation found in the 4tos. of 1665 and 1672, as, though they in several places rectify the errOTS of the two earlieat 
4to8., they are comparatively of little authority. The notes which have the names of Reed, Steevens, OUchriat^ 
and Collier attached to them, are taken from the second and third editions of Dodsley's OoUectum etf Old Playt. 

In a rare volume of poetry, Bpigramt theoloffieal, phUotophieaJ, and romantick, Bix bookt, aJto the Socratiek 
Settion, or the Arraignment and Conviction qf Juliut ScaJiffer, vith other Sdect Poemt. By & S^eppard, 1651, 8va^ are 
the following lines : 

" On Mr. Webster's most excellent Tragedy, called the White DevilL 

" Wee will no more admire Euripides, 
Nor praise the Tragick streines of Sophocles ; 
For why f thou in this Tragodie hast fram'd 
All reall worth that can in them be nam'd. 
How lively are thy persons fitted, and 
How pretty are thy lines I thy Verses stand 
Like unto pretious Jewels set in gold. 
And grace thy fluent Prose. I once was told 
By one well skil'd in Arts, he thought thy Play 
Was onely worthy Fame to bearo away 
From all before it. Brachianos 111, 
Murthenng his Dutchesse, hath by thy rare skill 
Made him renown'd : Flaminco such another, 
The Devils darling, Murtherer of his brother. 
His part most strange (given him to Act by theo) 
Doth gaine him Credit^ and not Calumnie : 
Vittoria Corombona, that fam'd Whore, 
Desp'rato Lodovico weltring in his gore. 
Subtile Francisco, all of them shall bee 
Gas'd at as Comets by Posteritie : 
And thou meane time with never withering Bayes 
Shalt Crowned bee by all that read thy Layes.*' 

lib. V. Epig. 27, pp. 188, 134. 

From A Fu/neral Elegy on the death qfthefamout actor, Richard Burbadge (printed in Mr. Collier's Memcirt t^f the 
prineipcU aetort in the playt qf Shaketpeare, p. 52, od. Shakes. Soc.} we learn that the part of Brachiano in The White 
Devil was performed by Burbadge. 

* This is also the case with the old copies of some other of our author's plays. Gifford discovered similar 
variations in some of tiie early 4to8. of Massinger ; vide his Introduction, p. ciii. ed. 1818 : see too the pirefiitcn^ 
remarks to Peele's Honour of the Carter in my ed. of his Workt, 

t For vhy] L e. Because, for the reason that. 



TO THE READER. 



Ik publishing this tragedy, I do but challenge to myself that liberty which other men have ta'en 
before me : not that I a£fect praise by it, for not hcec novivMU esse nihil ;* only, since it was acted in 
to don a time of winter, presented in sof open and black a theatre,}: that it wanted (that which is the 
only grace and setting-out of a tragedy) a fnll and understanding auditory ; and that, since that tirae, 
I hare noted most of the people that come to that play-house resemble those ignorant asses, who, 
▼isHmg staitianen' shops, their use is not to inquire for good books, but new books ; I present it to the 
geneiBl yiew with this confidence, — 

Nee ronchos metues mallguioruxn. 
Nee ■combris tunicas dabis muleatss. | 

If it be objected this is no true dramatic poem, I shall easily confess it ; non potes in nugas dictre 
phtra meat ipte ego qtnam dixL || Willingly, and not ignorantiy, in this kind hare I faulted : for, 
should a man present to such an auditory the most sententious tragedy that ever was written, observing 
all tlie critical laws, as height of style, and gravity of person, enrich it with the sententious Chorus, and, 
as it were, liven death in the passionate and weighty Nuntius ; yet, after all this divine rapture, 

dura mettorum ilia,^ the breath that comes from the uncapable multitude is able to poison it; 
and, ere it be acted, let the author resolve to fix to erery scene this of Horace, 

HsBC porcis hodio conaedenda rolinques.** 

To those who report I was a long time in finishing this tragedy, I confess, I do not write with a goose 
quHl winged with two feathers ; and if they will needs make it my fault, I must answer them with that 
ofBuripidee to Aloestidea,t+ a tragic writer. Alcestides objecting that Euripides had only, in three 
days, oompoeed three rerses, whereas himself had written three hundred, ** Thou tellest truth," quoth 
he, '* but here's the difference, — thine shall only be read for three days, whereas mine shall continue 
three agea.** 

Detraction is the sworn friend to ignorance : for mine own part, I have ever truly cherished my good 
opinion of other mai*s worthy labours ; especially of that fall and heightened style of Master Chapman ; 
the laboured and understandmg works of Master Jonson; the no less worthy composures of the 
both worthily excellent Master Beaumont and Master Fletcher ; and lastly (without wrong last to 
be named), the right happy and copious industry of Master Shakespeare, Master Dekker, and Master 
Hefwood ; wishing what I write may be read by their light ; protesting that, in the strength of mine 
own judgment, I know them bo worthy, that though I rest silent in my own work, yet to most of theirs 

1 dare (without flattery) fix that of Martial, 

Non nomnt haec monumonta morLU 



• JTMiUK^ Ac] Martial, xiiL 1 

t Ml a timeqftrinUr, presented in io} These words are ound only is the 4to. of 1612. 

t blaek a Uuatrt] ** 1 think we should read blankt 1. e. vacant, unsuppUed with articles necessary toward 
theatrical representation.'* STBSVBira.— " Qy. bUak f** MS. note by Malome. 

I JTte nmdica, Ac.] Martial, iv. 87. 

I nemjtaUt. &c ] MarUal. xiU S. 

Y dura, Ac.] Horace, £pod. iiL 

•• BcK porcis, Ac j Spitt. I. 7. 

ft that eif Buripidet to JleeMidet, Ac] " Itaque etiam quod Alcestidl tragico poStae [Euripides] respondit, probabilc : 
apod qoflin com qne reretu r, quod eo triduo non ultra tres versus maximo impenso labore dediicore potuiseet, atquo 
Is ae centum perflidle scripeisse glorlaretur: 'Bed hoo,'inqiiit, 'interest, quod tui in triduum tantuxnmodo, mei 
Tsro in omae tempus sufficient."' Valerius Mazimus, Lib. iii. 7,— where the word "Alcestidi" is very 
qoestlopabto. 

tt Ifon normi, Ac] x. 8. 

B 9 



DBAMATIS PERSONiE. 



MovnoBUO, « cardixul, afterwards Pope. 

F&Airoiaoo db If SDicia, Duke of Florence. 

BRACBiAKOk otherwiM Faolo Giordano Uralni, Duke of Brachiano, husband to Iiabblla. 

GiovAif HI, his son. 

Ck>uirr Looovioo. 

Cakilxo, husband to TnroBiA. 

Flamikeo, brother to Vittoria, secretary to Brachiako. 

Marobllo, brother to Yrtobxa, attendant on FRAxaaoo db MiDianw 

HOBTKlfBIO. 

Ahtonxlu. 

Gabparo. 

Farhbsb. 

Carlo. 

Pbdbo. 

DOOTOR. 

cokjurxb. 
Lawyer. 
Jaquxb. 
Juuo. 

CHRWTOPHBRa 

Isabella, sister to Frahciboo db Medios, wife to BRACBiAxa 

ViTTORiA OoROMBOHA. married first to Caxillo, afterwards to Bbacrlliiow 

Ck>RHELLA, mother to Yittobia. 

Zamohi^ a Moor, waiting-woman to Yittoria. 

Matron of the House of ConTertiteB. 

Ambassadon^ Fhysidana, Officers, Attendants, to. 



Im maOem auetorU, 

Scire wUs qttid rit mtdierf guoperciiel outrof 

Bn. tibi, «i Mpiof, CUM mUt, wiiU Miles. *- 

J. WXLBOV 



* These lines are not found in the two earliest 4toe. In the 4to. of 1666 th^ haTS the initialB /. W. nfaloiiMd 
to them : in that of 1672 they ars aigned /. WiUon. 
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OB, 



VITTORIA COROMBONA. 



Oomd LoDOTioo.* AMTomoLLi, cMd Oahparo. 

Zod Banish'dl 

Jut. li grier'd me much to hear the sentence. 

Lod. Ha, ha ! Democritus, thy gods 
That gOTem the whole world 1 courtly reward 
Aud punishmeat. Fortune's a right whore : 
If she g^Te aught, she deals it in small parcels. 
That she may take away all at one swoop f 
Tliis 'Us to have great enemies : — Ood quit:^ them ! 
Tour wolf no longer septals to be a wolf 
Than when she's hungry. 

Ckup. Tou term those enemies 
Are men of prineely rank. 

Lod. O, I pray for them : 
The violent thunder is adored by those 
Are pash*d \ in pieces by it 

Ant, Come, my lord, 
Tuu are justly doomed : look but a little back 
Into your former life ; jou have in three years 
Ruin'd the noblest earldom. 

Oaap. Tour followers 
Have swallow'd you like mummia,|| aud, being sick 

* EmUr Cowtt LodovicOf kc'l Scene. Rome. Aatroetpj 

i ail at one swoop] " So ShAkespeare ; 
* What* oil my pretty chickeus aud their dam. 
At ome feu n^oop t ' Macbeth^ act it. so. 8." Stbevkns. 

t ^mit] It. requite. 

{ paik'd] The 4tos. of 1686 and 1673 "doMt."— The 
meeiiing of puA and da$h are thtts rightly diaUnguished 
by Giffurd : " the latter signifiee to throw one tbiug 
with rioleuce agafaist another: the fonuer, to strike u 
thing with euch force as to crush it to pieces.'* Note on 
Jfaasingcr'B Fhyin Hartyr, act ii. sc 2. 

B mmrnmia] The most satisfactory account of the 
diflbreut kinds of muramy formerly used in raedicino, 
is to be found in a quotation flrom Hill's hiaXeria Midiea, 
in Johnson's JHetionaiyt ▼. mummy, to which 1 refer the 
reader.— ** The Egyptian mummies," says Sir Thomas 
Brown, ** which Gambyses or time hath spared, avarice | 



With such unnatural and horrid physio» 
Vomit you up i'the kenneL 

AfU, All the damnable degrees 
Of drinkings have you stagger'd through : one 

citizen 
Is lord of two fair manors call'd you master 
Only for caviare. 

Cfasp, Those noblemen 
Which were invited to your prodigal feasts 
(Wherein the phosnix scarce could scape your 

throats) 
Laugh at your misery ; as fore-deemiog you 
An idle meteor, which, drawn forth the earth. 
Would be soon lost i'the air. 

AnL Jest upon you. 
And say you were b^otten in an earthquake, 
Tou have ruin*d such fair lordships. 

Led. Very good. 
This well goes with two buckets : I must tend 
The pouring out of either. 

Cfaap. Worse than these ; 
Tou have acted certain murders here in Rome, 
Bloody and full of horror. 

Lod, 'Las, they were flea>bitings. 
Why took they not my head, then f 

Ocup. 0, my lord, 
The law doth sometimes mediate, thinks it good 
Not ever to steep violent sins in blood : 
This gentle penance may both end your crimes, 
And in the example better these bad times. 

Lod, So ; but I wonder, then, some groat men 
scape 
Tliis banishment : there's Paulo Qiordano Ursiui, 



now consmoeth. Mummie is become merchandise, Miz- 
miiii cures wouuds, and Pliaraob is sold for balsams." 
Uni'Buriat^ p. 28. ed. 1058. 
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The Duke of Bi-acliUno, now lives in Rome, 
And by oloee pauderiam seeks to prostitute 
The honour of Vittoiia CorouibonA ; 
Vittorisi she that might have got my pardon 
For one kias to the duke. 

Ant, Have a full man within you. 
We see that trees bear no such * pleasant fruit 
Thero where they grew first as where they are 

now set : 
Perfumes, the more they are chaTd, f the more 

they render 
Their pleasing scents ; and so affliction 
Expresseth virtue fully, whether true 
Or else adulterate. 

Lod, Leave your painted comforts : 
I'll make Italian cut-works t in their guts. 
If over I return. 

Oasp. 0, sir ! 

Lod. I am patient. 
I have seen some reiidy to be executed 
Qive pleasant looks and money, and grown familiar 
With the knave hangman : bo do I : I thank 

thom, 
And would account them nobly merciful, 
Wuulii they despatch me quickly. 

A nt. Faro yuu well : 
We shall find time, I doubt not, to repeal 
Your banishment 

Lod. I am ever bound to you : 
Tliis is the worM's alms ; pray, make use of it. 
Great men sell sheep thus to be out in pieces, 
When first they have shorn them baro and sold 
their fleeces. [ExewU. 

6enntt.% Enter Brachiavo,!) Cauillo. Flaminbo, 
ViTiORiA CoRoMBOMA. and AtteiicUiuU. 

Brack. Your best of rcrtt I 

ViL Cor. Uuto my lord, the duke, 



• ntch'] Somo copies of the 4to. of 1612 '* tweet.** 

t Perfumes, the tuort ttuyare chafd^ Ac] Compare Lord 
Bacon's E*»ay» : "Certainly virtue is like precious odours, 
most fmgraiit when tbey are iuooused or crushed ; for 
prosperity doth best discover vice, but advorsity doth 
beet discover virtue.*' Of Advtrsitjf. 
Our author In The DuehcfM qf MalJL has — 

*' Man, like to nissii, is prov'd best, being bruiit'd.'* 

Act III Bc. 5. 

X cui-ieorl-$\ Todd, in his additions to Johnson's Die- 
tunuirjf, wrongly explains cutwork tu be ** work in cm- 
bi oidt-ry " : it is a kind of open-work, mode by cutting 
out or stamping. 

{ Setitut] I.e. a particular sounding of trumpets or 
comets, not a floiurish, as it has sometimes been ex- 
])lained. -In the 4tos. this portion of the stiige-direction 
is put on the margin oppoeite the preceding speech of 
Lodovico, and given thus " Fnler SevMte.'* 

Il Enter Brackiano, &c.] Scene. The Same. Au outer 
apartment in Camillo's house. 



The beirt of welcome I— More UghU ! atieud thm 

duke. 

[BjBtwU Camillo tmd VirrowuL OoMMUKniA. 

Bra^ Flamineo, — 

/7am. My lord? 

Bra4^ Quite loet, Flamineo. 

Flam. Pursue your noUe wiihe^ I Am piompt 
As lightning to your servioe. O, my lord, 
Tlie fair Vittoria, my happy sister, [ Wkitptt, 
Shall give you present audience.— Oentlemeo, 
Let the caroche go on ; and 'tia his pleasure 
You put out all your torchesy and depart 

[£c«wil Attendants. 

Brack. Are we so happy ? 

Flam. Can't be otherwise Y 
Obiserv'd you not to-night^ my honoured lord. 
Which way soe'er you went, she threw her eyes? 
I have dealt already with her chamber-maid, 
Zanche the Moor ; and she is wondrous prood 
To bo the agent for so high a spirits 

Brack. Wo are happy above thought, becaoM 
'bove merit. 

Flam. 'Bove merit ! — we may now talk fireely 
— ^'bove merit I What ifl*t you doubt 1 her coy- 
ness) that's but the Buperfloies of lust most 
women have : yet why should ladies blush to 
hear tliat named which they do not fear to 
handle ? 0, they are politic : they know our desiiv 
is increased by the difficulty of enjoying; whereas 
satiety is a blunt, weary, and drowsy passion.* 
If the buttery-hatch at court stood oontinuslly 
open, thero would be nothing so psBsfonato 
crowding, nor hot suit after the beveragei 

Brack, 0, but her jealous husband. 

Flam, Hong him ! a gilder that hath his brains 
perished with quick-silver is not more cold in the 
liver: the groat barriers moulted not mors 
feathers t than he hath shed hairs, by the oon* 
fession of his doctor : an Irish gamester that will 
play himself naked,^ and then wageall downwards 
at hazard, is not more venturous : so imable to 

* wAfTMU teUiety u a Mtuif , weary, and drowtif jNUsfoa] 
" Fie on this tatielie, *tU a dul, Maiit, wearjf, and drmnU 
pateUm.** Marston's Paratitatter or the ^awiw, 1000^ 
Sig. F. 4. 

t th* ffrtat barrien moulted not more featkert] *' L e. 
more fvathurs were not dislodged from the helmets of 
the conikitants at the great tilting-matoh.** SmnrsMS. 

I an L iih ffnme^trr that wUl plajf him»e{f naked] " Bar- 
naby Rich in liis New DttcriptUm qf Irdnnd, 1610, p. 38, 
says ; ' There is (i. o. in Ireland; a oertalne brothoriiood, 
called by the name of JTarroiKt, and those be commoa 
gamstors, that do only exercise playing at cards, and 
they will play away their mantels, and tiieir shirts ft^>m 
their backs, and when they have nothing left them, tli«y 
will trusse tht- mselvcs in straw : this is the lifb they lead, 
and from this they will not bo reclaimed.' " 
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pleMM a woxDAQ, tliaty like a Dutch doublet, all liia 
back is ahrunk into bis breeches. 
Shrowd you within this doset^ good my lord: 
Sotne tntk, now must be thought on to divide 
My brother-in-law from ftus fidr bed-fellow. 

Braek, O, should she fidl to come ? 

Flam, I must not have your lordship thus 
unwisely amorouflL I myself haye loved a lady, 
and pursued her with a great deal of imder-age 
protestation^ whom some three or four gallants 
that have enjoyed would with all their hearts 
have been glad to have been rid of: 'tis just like 
a summer bird-cage in a garden ; the birds that 
are without despair to get in, and the birds that 
are within despair, and are in a consumption, for 
fear they shsll never get out Away, away, my 
lord I [ExU Bracuiano. 

See, hen he comes. This fellow by his upjjarel 
Some men would judge a politician ; 
But call his wit in question, you shall find it 
Merely an ass in*s foot-cloth.* 



Rt-aU€r Camillo. f 

How now, brother ! 
What, travelling to bed to your kind wife ? 

Cam, I assure you, brother, no ; my voyage lies 
More northerly, in a far colder clime : 
I do not well remember, I protest, 
When I last lay with her. 

Flam. Strange you should lose your count. 

Cam, We never lay together, but ere morning 
There grew a flaw X between us. 

FUtwu Thad been your part 
To have made up that flaw. 

Cam, True, but she loathes 
I should be seen in*t. 

Flam, Why, sir, what's the matter ? 

Cam, The duke your master visits me, I tbauk 
him; 
Aud I perceive how, like an earnest bowler, 
He very passionately leans that way 
He should have his bowl run. 



* in*a/oot-doth') L e. in hia houBings. See iiotos of the 
oommeatiUjnonBhBktapetao'B Richard III. Actiii. sc 4. 

t Me-eiUer CdmiUa] It is hardly possible to mark with 
any certainty the stage-business of this play. Though 
Bnchiano, who has just withdrawn into a "closet,*' ap- 
pears again at p when Flamineo calls him, — it would 
seem that the audience were to imoffine that a chnngo of 
scene took place here,— to another apartment of the house 
(at p. 8 Flamineo says, "Bister, my lurd attends you in the 
banqoeting-bouse *'). In our author's days there was no 
painted movable scenery ; and consequently a great duil 
was left to the imagination of the spectators. 

t/a»] " JTa» anciently signified a im«e, or &((»< .* [—a 
sense in which it is still used by seamen.^D.J it here 
laQMarrri." Rskx>. 



Flam, I hope you do not think — 

Cam, That noblemen bowl booty! faith, his 
cheek 
Hath a most excellent bias ;* it would fain 
Jump with my mistress. 

Flam, Will you be an ass, 
Despite yourf Aristotle I or a cuckold, 
Contrary to your Ephemerides^ 
Which shows you under what a smiling planet 
You were first swaddled? 

Cam, Pew-wew, sir, tell not me 
Of planets nor of Ephemerides : 
A man may be made a cuckold in the day-time, 
When the stars* eyes are out. 

Flam, Sir, God b*wi*you;t 
I do commit you to your pitiful pillow 
StuflTd with horn-shavings. 

Cam. Brother, — 

Flam. God refuse me,§ 
Might I advise you now, your only course 
Were to lock up your wife. 

Cam. Twere very good. 

Flam, Bar her the sight of revels. 

Cam. Excellent. 

Ft am. Let her no* go to church^but like a hound 
In lyam || at your heels. 

Cam, Twere for her honour. 

Flam. And so you should be certain in one 
fortnight, 
Despite her chastity or innocence 
To bo cuckolded, which yet is in suspence : 
This is my counsel, and I ask no fee for'tb 

Cam. Come, you know not where my night-cap 
wrings me. 

If am. Wear it o' the old fashion; let your 

• faith, hit cheek 

ffath a mo$t excdlent bias] " So in TroUua and Crtstida, 
a. iv. s. 5 ; 

' Blow, villain, till thy sphered biof cheek 
Out-swell the colic of pufT'd Aquilon. ' " Rsed. 
t your] Both the earliest 4tos. '* you." 

I God ft'irTyou] In the 4tos. (as it is frequently spelt in 
old plays) ** God boy yoxL*' 

§ God nSvM me] A foshionable imprecation at the time 
this play was written : "would so mtny else," says 
Taylor, the water-poet, "in their desperate madnes de- 
sire God to Damne them, to Renounce them, to Fomke 
them, to Confound them, to Sinke them, to Rtf-viM 
Ihanf" "AgainU CvLrsing and Swearing,*' Works, 1680, 
p 45. Comiiare also Middleton's Family of Love; 

" JI/m. p. And what do they swear by, now their 
money is gone? 

Clvb. Why, by X aod God refuse them." 

Works, it 122, ed. Dyce. 
(Tn tlie passage Just quoted the old copy has a break 
between brackets as given here.) 

II li/am] All the 4to8. have "Xeon"; which Steevens 
(iiB Ire well might) suspected to bo an error of the press 
for team (or lyam), L e. leash. 
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large ears come through, it will be more easy : — 
Day, I will be bitter: — bar your wife of her 
eutertaiument : women are more willingly and 
moro gloriously chaste, when they are least re- 
strained of their liberty. It eeenis you would be a 
fine capricious mathematically jealous coxcomb ; 
take the height of your own horns with a Jacob's 
sta£E^ afore they are up. These politic iuclosures 
for paltry mutton make more rebellion in the 
flesh than all the provocative electuaries doctors 
have uttered * since last jubilee. 

Cam. This doth not physic me. 

Flam. It seems you are jealous : Fll show you 
the error of it by a familiar example. I have 
8i*en a pair of spectacles fashioned with such 
perspective art, that, lay down but one twelve 
pence o' the board, 'twill appear as if there were 
twenty: now, should you wear a pair of tliese 
spectacles, and see 3'our wife tying her shoe, you 
would imagine twenty hands were taking up of 
yciur wife's clothes, and this would put you into 
H horrible cautti'le^s fury. 

Cam. The fault there, sir, is not in the dyeniight. 

Flam, True; but they that have the yellow 
j^undioo think all objects they look on to be 
yelluw.t Jealousy is worser : her fits present to 
a man, like so many bubbles in a bason of water, 
twenty several crabbed faces ; many times makes 
his own shadow his cuckold-maker. See, she 



OitlUOS. 
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What reason have you to be jealous of this 
oiitaturo? what an ignorant ass or flattering 
knave might he bo counted, that should write son- 
nets to her eyes, or call her brow the snow of Ida 
ur ivory of Corinth, or compare her hair to the 
bluck-bird's bill, when 'tis liker the bhiok-bird's 
ftiuther t This is all : be wise, I will make you 
f^'iuuds; and you shall go to bed together. Marry, 
look you, it shall not be your seeking; do you 
stand upon that by any means : walk you aloof; 
I would not have you seen in't [Cauillo rttiret. ] 
Sister, my lord attends you in the banquetting- 
house. Tour husband is wondrous discontented. 
VU. Cor, I did nothing to displease him : I 
carTed to him at supper-timo.^ 

* itUertd] L 0. Tended. 

t — (Aof fAol havt th4 ftlUmjaundk* think aU obJeeU ttuy 
look ontob* ftUow] ** ThU thouffht is adopted by Poiie : 

* All Mems infbcted that th' infected spy. 

As all looks yellow to the Jnundio'd eye.' " 8tskve!i>«. 

"^o also Flecknoe ; " As all Uiingi teem ydlnw to thof- 

in/tetcd tritk the Jaundie*, so all thinfj^ acena of the colour 

of her •uspicioDS." JHnigmatietd Charactcnt, 1006, p. 56. 

t J earptd to him cU supper-tinu] Boawell, iu a iioto 011 



Flam. You need nut have carved him, in faith; 
they say he is a capon already. I must now 
seemingly fall out with you. Shall a gentleman 
so well descended as Camillo, — a lousy slavey that 
within this twenty years rode with the black 
guard * in the duke's carriage, 'mongst qnts and 
di-ippiu)r-|)aiis, — 

Cam, Now he begins to tickle her. 

Flam, An excellent scholar, — one thai hath a 
head filled with calves-brains without any aage in 
them, — come crouching in the hams to you for a 
night's lodging? — that hath an itch in'a hams, 
which like the fire at the glass-house hath not 
gone out this seven years. — Is he not a courtly 
gentleman] — when he wears wliite satin, one 
would take him by his black muzsle to be no 
other creature than a maggot. — Tou are a goodly 
foil, I confess, well set out — but covered with a 
fal(<e stone, yon counterfeit diamond.f 

Cam, He will make her know what is in me. 

flam. Come, my lord attends you; thoa shalt 
go to bod to my lord — 

01.71. Now he comes to*t. 

Flam. With a relish as curious as a vintner 
going to taste new winei — I am opening your esse 
hard. [To Camillo 

Com. A virtuous brother, o' ray credit I 

Flam, He will give thee a ring with a philoeo- 
pher's btouo in it. 

Cam. Indood, I am studying alchymy. 

Flam. Thou shalt lie in a bed stufTed with 
turtles' feathers; swoon in perfumed linen, like 
tlie fellow was smothered in roses. So perfect 
shall be thy happiness, that, as men at sea think 



Shakesi^eaiD'* Jfrrry Wive»<^ Wmdsor, Act L sc. 8 (wbere, 
1 am oonfiduut, Uio word "earvet" is not used in its 
common acceptatiou), quotes the present passsge of 
Webster, and observes, "it seems to have been eon- 
sidered as a mark of kindness, when a lady carved to a 
gentleman. " In The Retume from PemoMMi^ 1600^ Sir 
Raderick says; *' wliatdo men marry for, but to stoeke 
their ground, and to have one to looke to the linnen, sit at 
theupperend of the table, and earveup acapcnf* Sig. F.S. 

* the btadt guard] L e. the meanest drudges in royal 
residences and great hooses, who rode in the vehicles 
which carried the Aimlture and domestic utensils ttom 
mansion to mansion. See Oiflbrd's nots^ Ben /onsen's 
Works, voL iL p. 169. 

t but eovtrtd wHk a fain eUme, jpon co'trnterfeii dia siond] 
80 some copies of the 4to. of 161S; other copies **bat 
c(*ver with a &Jm stone your counterfeit diamtmd : ** the 
4to. of 1631, "but covered with a false stone pou coonter- 
fuit diamond :** the 4to. of 1665 has the reading of some of 
the copies of that of 1612, followed in my text : the 4to. of 
1672 agrees with that of 1631.— The tall meaning appears 
to be; "but [you, the goodly foil, are] covered with a 
Cilso stone, [i. e your husband Camillo,] yon counterfiBtt 
tibiniond.** 
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hnd and trees and ships go that way they go, so 
both hesren and earth shall seem to go your 
Toyvgeu Shall't meet him ; 'tis fixed with nails 
of diamonds to inentable necessity. 

ViL Chr. How shall's rid him hence? 

flam, I will put [the] breeae in's tail, — set him 
gaddfng presenUy.— {Tb Camillo] I have almost 
wroi^t her to it, I find her coming : but» might 
I adTiae you now, for this night I would not lie 
with her; I would cross her humour to make 
her more humble. 

Cam. ShallI,8haUI1 
^ J^am, It will show in you a supremacy of 
judgment. 

Cam, True, and a mind differing from the 
tumultuary opinion ; for, qva negaia, grata. 

Flam, Right : you are the adamant * shall 
draw her to you, though you keep distance 
off 

Cam, A philoBophioal reason. 

Flam, Walk by her o'the nobleman's fashion, 
and tell her you will lie with her at the end of 
the progres&t 

Cam, [coming forward], Ylttoria, I cannot be 
induced, or, as a man would say, incited — 

ViL Cot. To do what, sirl 

Cam, To lie with you to-night. Tour silk-worm 
useth to fast every third day, and the next 
following spins the better. To-nM>rrow at night 
I am for you. 

Ff<. Cor, YouH spin a fair thread, trust 
to*t 

Flam, But, do you hear, I shall have you steal 
to her chamber about midnight. 

Cm. Do you think sol why, look you, brother, 
because you shall not think I'll gull you, take the 
key, lock me into the chamber, and say you bhall 
be sore of ma. 

Flam, In troth, I will; ni be your gaoler 
onee. But have you ne'er a fiedse door) 

Cam, A pox on't, as I am a Christian. Tell me 
to-morrow how scurvily she takes my \mkind 
parting. 

Fiam, IwilL 

Cam, Didst thou not mark$ the jest of the 
ailk-worm f Gk>od-night : in f&ith, I will use this 
trick often. 

Flam, Do, do, da [£n^ CamilIiO; amd Fla- 
MUfio VockM the door on him.] So now you are 
s<ife.— Ha, ha^ ha ! thou entanglest thyself iu 

* adamant} L e. magneti 

t <Ae firofpe$$\ i. e. the travelling of the sovereign and 
ooort to different {•arts of the kingdom. 
: mart] 80 the4to.of 1C7S.— TheearUer4to8. "make.'* 



thine own work like a silk-worm.* — Come, sister; 
darkness hides your blush. Women are like 
curst dogs: civility + keeps them tied all day* 
time, but they are let loose at midnight; then 
they do most good, or most mischief — My lord, 
my lord ! 

Me-tnter Bsaohi aho. Zajeichs hHmff» out a carpet, ipreadt 
it, and lay$ on it two /air euAUnu, 

Brach, Give credit, I could wish time would 

stand still. 

And never end this interview, this hour : 

But all delight doth itself soon'st devour. 

Bnter Cobhslxa behind, Uetening. 

Let me into your bosom, happy lady. 
Pour out, instead of eloquence, my vows : 
Loose me not, madam ; for, if you forgo me, 
I am loftt eternally. 

Vit. Cor, Sir, in the vfay of pity, 
I wish you heart-whole. 

Brach. You are a sweet physician. 

Vit. Cur. Sure, sir, a loathdd cruelty in ladies 
Is as to doctors many funerals ; 
It takes away their credit. 

Brach, Excellent creature 1 
We call the cruel ^r : what name for you 
That are so merciful 1 

Zan. See, now they close. 

Flam, Most happy imion. 

Cor. My fears are fall'n upon me : 0, my heart ! 
My son the pander ! now I find our house 
Sinking to ruin. Earthquakes leave behind. 
Where they have tyranniz'd, iron, lead,^ or stone; 
But, woe t<> ruin, violent lust leaves none t 

Brach. What value is this jewel ] 

Vit. Cor, 'Tis the ornament 
Of a weak fortune. 

Brach. In sooth, 111 have it; nay, I will but 
change 
My jewel for your jeweL 

F(am. Excellent! 
His jewel for her jewel : — well put in, duke. 

Brach. Nay, let me see you wear it. 

Vit. Cor. Here, sir? 

Brach, Nay, lower, you shall wear my jewel 
lower. 

Flam, That's better; she must wear his jewel 
lower. 



* fAow entanffkit thynlf in thitie own vork Wee a iilk- 
worm] "Thus Pope ; 

' The silk-worm thos spins fine his little store, 
And labours till he clouds himself all o'er.' " BrxEVKira 

t civUUy] The4to. of 1031. "cruelty." 

t lead] The 4to. of 1018, ** or lead." 



7H£ »HLLL'ffi. I'€TIL: OfiL TrTPJflJLSL OJQ^JXBi.*S^ 



Tk Cv 7i 



tan? TOA -uuL Z*l 



■^iiu* 



'i4r. 



ol; tiupi» siB kfti 



h'vex. K'jin T-jiibM.?. 

Tv..' -t ..■H.««« uui ^j i.*ji':iis»i : -icrf :^ -ymn 
A ■..* -4i-^ vv*. ':r*.i* \v.« I. rifCT r:*!rt : 

A vv. I •..-. .» 7 vr. 

J'/r 1 V TV..* •..!--.■.!%:« 7*'^ " 
T' «*7 V, -1 v./i .v.T ..-.-.«•.•, »M V. r>n -5 
T- AT. •»•■. .-/?■.•-. 7*-«,. 4.-.- ;-l:.: :*.i*t 'V*.! :f;i 
^ «» *,\\^.^ : \ -k.x v^'.r". . ».-.■: /,? ii.u "Jl-»7 ri-m'-i 
T'. ■,'.■; •.'..': 4.. 1*. >f/ i-*>Aiii «rL^-i: 

■ # ^« - « • ■•■• * 

/'//'.v .«.'-,. •.;.« i-tTil wt -r. jv-r di^aza. 

J'«/. /:V. V/;.«-, V/ Bay r^aviiA tLtre ftr-Ae, =ift- 

• k / -. •/ • * 
■•> t t ^ • ^ 

A. '.'J irx#*.*. »««■•! rtr.« AptiA rjj •f.*t eacred j"«w, 

/^/iM, KxrA.igsA *ltrr»i ■ i!:^ HaUi Uught Lira ia 
To thukM %iti^y h'lA d'i^kAMi tn^l her biiKb«nd. 

//# I kr". Ivl;^') within hix ftn&i who iLaII protect 

7'/»i 
Ff'/'/i tM t}i^ f'^vini of * j-a!oi« ?i?jji>jaod ; 
IV'/f/i f.K* j^,'#r -.uty '/f '/'ir p?jl<^f^caAtic d'jchdai. 
I.I «**l jr/y»j a>^iy/! Uir, »rjd »>^iTe Maridal ; 
O. /I *y» y'/tjr tli//fj{rliti th<i inr^iition of rleli^t^ 
Af.'l '.h«: fr'Mliorj ; nor >\i3t.\\ ;rovornment 
f /, />/]'} ffi#: Uotu you X'tuyrt'.r tfi*n a care 
T*, If---' —-" i(r«At : yoii fch^ll to me at onca 

>M^ dran, friamU, and 

s Ugfat *-' 



^< 



finng L auIiiBir JK & 



r 3i3|t. ^in vviii p tti 



J:r 3ijviL jniir imxuixa ! 
Oir. 0^ SDUU baa 



If 



-^ A&oEaLf^ 



mr 



&^bi»^ 



EruaL CocuL 'ainif, I vtH iii3« 
51t Cir. Litme. 217 iii — 
*.-;r- Tiaw 31 Ay i 



■M-T 



^.ML H rr : eooe » Eios* r 
r.-. C;r. Tb 
£ ■ :':. &* Lki 
O:^. 11* III 

T--;j SAX* si* ^'zuM by tbtsi co r-jAi or vro^. 
Fi9\. S: ; Lit* yoa d^ot: 
C'V. Caf .r:rizA» CaaiHo I 
Vit, C>-. I ■!> presets, if aar cLitf7« J<&-aL 
If A^y th^$ bos blood coald hAve allAv'd 
H:* :o-^ «ui: to Bi« — 

Ojt. I irJI j.>m with db^c^ 
T'j the ti:ost woeful ezMi e'«r Bioth<r ka^^^Td : 
If ch'^u dUhonoar Uiu* thy h-j«baar« c«d, 
B^ t':.y Lfe short ai are the funeral uan 
In j^r^:^: men'a— 
Brack. Fie, fie. the voman's mad. 
Cor. Be thy act, Juda*-Iike^ — b«tr«y in kitoi^ : 
M ijat choa be envied daring his short brcaih. 
And pitied like a wretch afW his death 1 

Vit. Chr. O me accurs'd ! [ JU. 

Flam, Are you out of your wit% my Iced I 
I'll fetch her back again. 
B>-wA. So, Y\\ to bed : 
Send Doctor Julio to me prceently<— • 
Uncharitable woman ! thy rash tongue 
Hath raia'd a fearful and prodigiona atorm : 
Qe thou the cause of all ensuing h ^ym, [Exit, 



• with] Omitted in both the tarUflst AUm, 
t ikati] OmittAid in both the sarUast 4tae. 
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m. Now, you that stand so much upon your 

honour, 

I a fittmg time o' nighty think you, 
od a duke home without e'er a man } 
Id fain know where lies the mass of wealth 
i you have hoarded for my maintenance, 
I may bear my beaxd out of the level 
r lord's stirrup^ 

. What I because we are poor 
we be Ticious f 

wi. Ptay, what means hare you 
ep me from the galleys or the gallows t 
ther proVd himself a gentleman, 
ill's land, and, like a fortunate fellow, 
ere the money was spent. Tou brought 

me up 

dua, I confess, where, I protest, 
ant of means (the univeruty judge me) 
> been fain to heel my tutor's stockings, 
st «eyen years : conspiring with a beard, 
me a graduate ; then to this duke's service, 
ed the court, whence I retum'd 
courteous, more lecherous by &r, 
3t a suit the richer : and shall I, 
g a path so open and so free 
r preferment, still retain your milk 

pale forehead ? no, this face of mine 
n, and fortify with lusty wine, 
t shame and blushing. 

O, that I ne'er had borne thee 1 
Si. So would I ; 

Id the common'st courtezan in Rome 
een my mother, rather than thysell 
s is very pitiful to whores, 
e them but few children, yet those children 
ity of fiithers : they are sure 
ihall not want Go, go, 
ain unto my great lord cardinal ; 
nay be he will justify the act 
giis wonder'd much men would provide 
stallions for their mares, and yet would 

suffer 
fair wives to be barren. 

Misery of miseries ! [Kn't, 

¥L The duchess come to court ! I like not 
that. 

e cngag'd to mischief, and must on : 
era to find out the ocean 
nrith crook bendings beneath forcM banks ; 
we 8f>e, to aspire some mountain's top, 
ay ascends not straight, but imitates 
ibtlo foldings of a winter's f nnake ; 

• Ytf] The 4to. of 1631 "U.** 

t mnter'$\ The 4to. of IMl *' winter.** 



So who knows polity and her true aspect, 

Shall find her ways winding and indirect. [ExU, 

BOer FaAHcisco ds Mbdicu^* CbriuMl MomcsLso^ 

M ABCKLLO, ISABSLLA, fdwug OlOVAJUn, wUk Uttk 
Jaquib the Moor. 

Frun. de Med. Have you not seen your husband 
since you arriVdl 

Itab. Not yet, sir. 

Fmn. de Med, Surely he is wondrous f kind : 
If I had such a dove-house as Camillo's, 
I would set fire on't, were't but to destroy 
The pole-cats that haunt to it — My sweet cousin ! 

Oiov. Lord uncle, you did promise me a horse 
And armour. 

Fran, de Med. That I did, my pretty cousin.— 
Marcel] o, see it fitted. 

Mar. My lord, the duke is here. 

Fran, de Med. Sister, away t you must not yet 
be seen. 

I»ab. I do beseech you, 
Entreat him mildly ; let not your rough tongue 
Set us at louder variance : all my wrongs 
Are freely pardon'd ; and I do not doubt, 
As men, to try the precious unicorn's hom,$ 
Make of the powder a preseryative circle, 
And in it put a spider, so these arms 
Shall charm his poiwn, force it to obeying. 
And keep him chaste from an infected straying. 

Fran, de Med. I wish it may. Be gone, void 
the chamber. 

[Bxewit Isabella, Oiovamhi, and Jaqvm. 

Enter Brachiaitc and Flakikbo. 
You are welcome : will you sit t — I pray, my lord, 
Be you my orator, my heart's too full ; 
III second you anon. 

Mont. £re I begin, 
Let me entreat your grace forgo all passion, 
Which may be raisM by my free discourse. 

Brack. As silent as i'the church: you may 
proceed. 

Mont. It is a wonder to your noble fHends, 
That you, having,§ as 'twere, enter'd the world 
With a free sceptre in your able hand, 



• Bn'er Francisco de Mtdicis, Ac] Scene.— The 
A room in Francisco's palace. 

t wondrou$] The 4 to. of 1631 ** tconderfuL** 

X unicorn** kom\ '* The substance vended as such used 
to be ostoemed a counter-poUou. 'Andrea Raoci a 
physidan of Florence, nflirms the pound of 10 oiuices to 
have been sold in the apothecaries' shops for 1536 crowns 
when the same weight of gold was only worth 14 ' 
crowns.' Chauibers's Diet. Sou also Sir Thomas Brown's 
Vulffar Error*. B. 3. C. 28." RCED. 

§ having] 8o all the 4tos. except that of 161S; which has 
•• *aw." 
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And to the tiM of naUire * well applied 

High gifts of leainmg, should in your prime age 

Neglect your a«rful Uirone for the acft down 

Of an ineatiate bed. O, uiy lonl, 

The drunkard afUr all his lavish etipe 

la dry, and then is sober: so at length, 

When you awake from this lascivious dream, 

Repentance then will folltiw, like the sting 

Pkc'd in the adder's tail, f Wretched are prinoea 

When fortune blaatcth but a petty flower 

Of their unwieldy crowns, or ravisheth 

But one pearl from tlieir sceptres : t but, alas, 

When th«y to wilful shipwreck lose good fame, 

AH princely titles perish with their name ! 

Braeh. You have said, my lord. 

Mont. Enough to give you taitte 
How far I am from flattering your greatness. 

Brock. Now you that are his second, what say 
yout 
Do not like young hawks fetch a course about : 
Tour game flies fair and for you. 

Fran, de Med. Do not fear it : 
I'll answer you in your own hawking phrasep 
Some eagles that should gaze upon the sun 
Seldom soar high, but take their lustful ease ; 
Since Uioy from dunghill birds their prey can seize. 
You know Vittoria 1 

Brack. Yes. 

Fran, de Med. You shift your shirt there. 
When you retire from tennis 1 

Bracfi, Happily. § 

Fran, de Med. Her husband is lord of a poor 
fortune ; 
Yet she wears V>th of tissue. 

Bradi, What of this r— 
Will you urge that, my good lord cardinal, 
As part of her confession at next shrift, 
And know fh>m whence it sails 1 

Fran, de Med, She U your strumpet 

Brack, Uncivil sir, there's hemlock in thy 
bn«ath, 
And that blaok slander. Were she a whore of 

mine, 
All thy loud cannona, and thy borrow'd Switzem,!! 



* And to th« UM qf naturt, Ac] All the 4to8, " And 
Asm to the uso of nature." 4ko. I have oniittod "Aave" 
aa nuneoeasary, rather Uian alter It to " Aavtn^." whioh 
the eenao retiulroa. 
t lUimttantt tkm %eUl/bltov, lOv the ttimff 

Vlae'd in thi addtr^i tail] " 8o Thomson says ; 
* AmM thi roMJi/nxr rtfimianee reart 

Htr anakft emt.* Spring J. Wi.** R««D. 

t tctptnt] The 4ta of WIS •* tcrpter.'* 
I Nnppilji] U fVequoutly, an here, used (br hapljf by 
our old wrttcre. 
' borroir'd Swittm] "The early dramatista appear to 



L. 



Thy galleya, northy 
Durst Dot supplant bar. 

Fran, de Med. Let'a do* tnik oo thmder. 
Thou hast a wife, our sister : would I had pvea 
B'>th her while hskoda to daUi, bound and loek'd 



In her last wiiidii«-diaet» mhm 1 gaTs Hiee 
But one I 

Brack, Thou hadsi gtven a tool to Qod, tkeo. 

Fran, de Med. True : 
Thy ghostly fiither, with alTa abeolation. 
Shall ne'er do so by thee. 

Brack. Qp\t thy poiaon. 

Ftun. de Med. I shall not need; lost carries 
her sharp whip 
At her own girdle. Look to't, for our ang<ar 
Is making thunder-boltib 

Brack Thunder 1 in fiuth. 
They are but Crackers. 

Fran, de Med. Well end tlua with the cannon. 

Brack. Thoult get naught by it but iron in 
thy wounds, 
And gunpowder in thy nostrila. 

Fran, de Med, Better that. 
Than change perfumes for plaatera. 

Brack. Pity on thee : 
'Twere good you'd show your alaves or men con- 

demn'd 
Your new-plough'd * forehead-defiance I and 1*11 

meet thee, 
Even in a thicket of thy ablest men. 

Mont My lord8,t you shall not word it any 
further 
Without a milder limit. 

Fran, de Med. Willingly, 

Brack. Have you prockdm'd a triumph, that 
you bait 
A lion thus! 

M<mt. My lord t 

Brack, I am tame, I am tame, sir 

Fran, de Med, We send unto the duke for oon- 
ference 
'Bout levies 'gainst the pirates; my lord duke 
Is not at home : we come ourself in person ; 
Still my lord duke is busied. But we fear, 

havR delighted in making themselvea merry with the 
Rwiae meroenariea, whoae poverty, perhaps, rather than 
thoir natural inclination, induced them to lend their 
military services to their wealthier and contending neigh- 
boiira; till, as Oshome cleverly expreeeoB it, 'they be- 
came the cudgels with which the rent of the worid did, 
ap<m all oocaainna, heat one another.' (4S1. Edit. 1688.)" 

O. GiLcmiar. | 

• p/oHpA'd] Spelt In all the 4tos. *pUm'd.* Qy. 
"plunCdf*" 

1 lordi\ The 4to. of 1081 ** tord." 
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WlicB T9)«r to each prowling passenger 
Diseoren flodus of wild ducks ; then, mj lord, 
*Boat moaltiiig time I mmn, we shall be cortaiu 
^ find joa sore enou^ and speak with you. 
BmdL Hal 

d€ JfedL A mare tale of a tub, my words 
idle; 
Bat to e nmi ea s the aonnet by nataral reason, — 
grow melaneholic, you'll find the 



Mmt No more^ my lord: here comes a 



between you both, — 



SBanendthe 



MMmttr GioTAmrt. 
Tour son, the |»inoe Giovanni See, my lords, 
What htcqpea yon store in him : this is a casket 
For both your crowns, and should be held like 

dear. 
Kow is he apt for knowledge ; therefore know, 
It k a more direct and OTen way 
To train to Tirtue those of princely blood 
By examples than by precepts : if by exampleSi 
Whom should he rather strive to imitate 
Hian hiB own fkther t be his pattern, then ; 
Leave him a stock of virtue that may last. 
Should fortune rend lus sails and split his mast 

BraA. Your hand, boy : growing to a* soldier) 

0w9, Give me a pike. 

^rtm, de Med, What, practising your pike so 
youngs fidr cub t 

0ici9. Suppose me one of Homer^s frogs, my 
lord, 
Tossing my buH-rush thus. Play, sir, tell ms^ 
Might not a child of good discretion 
Be leader to an army 1 

Fnrn, de Med, Yes^ cousin, a young prince 
Of good discretion might 

Gie>9, Say you sot 
Indeed, I have heard, 'tis fit a general 
Should not endanger his own person oft ; 
So thai he make a noise when he's o' horse- 
back, 
like a Danskt drummer, — 0, 'tis excellent 1 — 
He need not fight : — ^methinks his horse as well 
Ifigfat lead an army for him. If I live, 
rn charge the F^«nch foe in the very front 
Of aU my troops, the foremost man« 

^a^ de Med, What» what I 

Oio9, And wiU not bid my soldiers up and 
follow, 
But hid them follow me. 



• a] OmKted in theito. of 1611 
t Jkuuk} L e. Danldi. 



Brack, Forwanl la{>-wing I * 
He flieii with the itlieU oi/n )teiid. 

Fran, de Med, Pretty cousin 1 

Owv, The first year, uncle, that I go to war, 
All prisoners that I take I will sot free 
Without their ransom. 

Fran, de Med, Ha, without their ransom f 
How, then, will you reward your soldiers 
That took those prisoners for you 1 

Oiov, Thus, my lord ; 
rU marry them to all the wealthy widows 
That fall that year. 

Fran, de Med. Why, then, the next year 
following, 
Youll have no men to go with you to war. 

Oicv. Why, then, Til press the women to the war^ 
And then the men will follow. 

ifoA^. Witty prince 1 

Fran, iU Med, See, a good habit makes a child 
a man, 
Wheresii a bad one makes a man a beast 
Come, you and I are friends. 

irroM. Host wishedly; 
Like bones which, broke in sunder, ami well seti 
Knit the more strongly. 

Fran, de Med, CaU CamiUo hither. 

[SxU MAiK«i.rx>. 
You have reooiVd the rumour, how Count Lodo- 

wick 
Is tum'd a pirate I 

Brack, Yes. 

Fran, de Med, We are now preparing 
Some ships to fetch him in. Behold your 

duchess. 
We now will leave you, and expect from you 
Nothing but kind entreaty. 

Brack, You have charm'd me. 

ISxetuU fnAWOiwoo na Msoicis, Moitticwijo, 
and OfOVAVVi. Flamiiibo rtlirtt, 

KHmUr ISASBLLA. 

You are in health, we see. 

Itab, And above health. 
To see my lord well 

Bro^ So. I wonder much 
What amorous whirlwind hurried you to Rome. 

leaib. Devotion, my lord. 

Brack, Devotion f 
Is your soul chaig'd with any grievous sin ? 

leab. Tin burden'd with too many ; and I think, 

* Forward lap^wUigf 

m JIke wUk tht thtU on*t kmd] **Bo Horatio mjs in 
Havdd, ▲. ft. 8. 2. 'This lap-wing mns away with the 
■hell on his hMd.' 8m Mr. Steerens't note thereon." 
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The oftener that we cast our reckonings up, 
Our sleeps will be the sounder. 

Brack, Take your chamber. 

Idob, Nay, my dear lord, I will not have you 
angry: 
Doth not my absence from you, now * two months, 
Merit one kiss t 

Bra^ I do not use to kiss : 
If that will dispossess your jealousy, 
I'll swear it to you. 

Itab, my lovdd lord, 
I do not come to chide : my jealousy I 
I am t to learn what that Italian means. 
Ton are as welcome to these longing arms 
As I to you a virgin. 

Brack, 0, your breath t 
Out upon sweet-meats and continu'd physic, — 
The plague is in them ! 

liob. Tou have oft, for these two lips, 
Neglected cassia or the natural sweets 
Of the spring-violet: they are not yet much 

wither'd. 
My lord, I should be merry : these your frowns 
Show in a helmet lovely ; but on me, 
In such a peaceful interview, methinks 
They are too-too roughly knit. 

Brack, 0, dissemblance ! 
Do you bandy factions 'gainst me 1 have you learnt 
The trick of impudent baseness, to complain 
Unto your kindred 1 

Iwb, Never, my dear lord. 

Brack. Must I be hunted X outt or was't your 
trick 
To meet some amorous gallant here in Rome, 
That must supply our discontinuance t 

Itab. I pray, sir, bur8t§ my heart ; and in my 
death 
Turn to your ancient pity, though not love. 

Brack, Because your brother is the corpulent 

duke, 

That is, the great duke, 'sdeath, I shall not shortly 

Racket away five hundred crowns at tennis. 

But it sliall rest upon record ! I scorn him 

Like a shaved Polack : || all his reverend wit 

Lies in his wardrobe ; he's a discreet fellow 
- — ■^■^^■^^^■^— • 

* now] Omitted in tlie two earliest 4tos. 
cm] The 4to. of 1612 **coim,'* 
Auntei] The three earliest 4tos. **hawUtA," 
f lmr$l\ i. e. break. 

II $kav*d PoUuk\ **\.t. Polander. See the Notes of 
Mr. Pope, Dr. Johnson, Mr. Steevens, on Havdtly A. 1. 
B. I. In Moryson's Itmtrary, 1617, pt 8. p. 170. it is 
said. 'The PoloniMis $have sU their heads dose, except- 
ing the hsire of the forehead, which they nourish very 
long, and cast backe to the hinder part of the head.' " 

Reed. 



When he is made up in his robes of state. 

Your brother, the great duke, because h'aa 

galleys, 
And now and then ransacks a Turkish fly-boat, 
(Now all the hellish Furies take his soul !) 
First made this match : accursM be the priest 
That sang the wedding-mas^ and even my 
issue! 

Iwb, 0, too-too far you have curs'd t 

Brack, Tour hand I'll kiss ; 
This is the latest ceremony of my love. 
Henceforth 111 never lie with thee ; by this, 
This wedding-ring, Til ne'er more lie with thee : 
And this divorce shall be as truly kept 
As if the judge had doom'd it Fare yon well : 
Our sleeps are severed. 

I»ab, Forbid it, the sweet union 
Of all things blessM ! why, the saints in heaven 
Will knit their brows at that. 

Brack, Let not thy love 
Make thee an unbeliever; this my vow 
Shall never, on my soul, be satisfied 
With my repentance ; let thy brother rage 
Beyond a horrid tempest or sea-fight^ 
My vow is fixM. 

Itab. my wmding-sheet ! 
Now shall I need thee shortly. — ^Dear my lord. 
Let me hear once more what I woold not hear ; 
Never? 

Brack, Never. 

Itab, my unkind lord 1 may your sina find 
mercy. 
As I upon a woful widow'd bed 
Shall pray for you, if not to turn your eyes 
Upon your wretched wife and hopeful son. 
Yet that in time you'll fix them upon heaven ! 

Brack. No more : go, go oomplain to the great 
duke. 

laab. No, my dear lord; you shall have prese it 
witness 
How m work peace between you. I will make 
Myself the author of your oursM vow ; 
I have some cause to do it, you have none. 
Conceal it, I beseech you, for the weal 
Of both your dukedoms, that you wrought the 

means 
Of such a separation : let the fimlt 
Remain with my supposed jealousy; 
And think with what a piteous and rent heart 
I shall perform this sad ensuing pari. 

Re-mUer Fbancisoo dc MxDion and Uonnaauo. 

Brack, Well, take your course^ — ^My honour- 
able brother I 
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JFran, de Med. Sieter ! — Thia is not well, my 
lord. — Why, sister ! — 
She merits not this welcome. 

Brock, Welcome, say 1 
She hath given a sharp weloom& 

Pram» de Med. Are you foolish 1 
Come, dry your tears : is this a modest course, 
To better what is naught, to rail and weep ? 
Grow to a reconcilement, or, by heaven, 
m ne'er more deal between you. 

Imbi, Sir, you shall not; 
No, though Yittoria, upon that oondition. 
Would become honest. 

Fnm. de Med. Was your husband loud 
Since we departed t 

liob. By my life, sir, no ; 
I swear by that I do not care to lose. 
Are all these ruins of my former beauty 
Laid out for a whore's triumph T 

Fran, de Med. Do you hear 1 
Look upon other women, with what patience 
They suffer these slight wrongs, with what justice 
They study to requite them : take that course. 

/«a6. 0, that I were a man, or that I had power 
To execute my apprehended wishes I 
I would whip some with scorpions. 

Fran, de Med. What t tum'd Fuiy I 

/«a6. To dig the strumpet's eyes out; let 
her lie 
Some twenty months a dying ; to cut off 
Her nose and lips^ pull out her rotten teeth ; 
Preserve her flesh like mummia, for trophies 
Of my just anger 1 Hell to my affliction 
Is mere snow-water. By your favour, sir ; — 
Brother, draw near, and my lord cardinal ;~^ 
Sir, let me borrow of you but one kiss : 
Henceforth I'll never lie with you, by thlB, 
This wedding-ring. 

Fran, de Med. How, ne'er more lie with him ! 

leah. And this divorce shall bo as truly kept 
As if in throngM court a thousand ears 
Had heard it, and a thousand lawyers' hands 
Seal'd to the separation. 

Brack, Ne'er lie with me I 

leah. Let not my former dotage 
Hake thee an unbeliever : this my vow 
Shall never, on my soul, be satisOed 
With my repentance ; manet aUa menu repottum.* 

Fran, de Med. Now, by my birth, you are a 
foolish, mad. 
And jealom woman. 

BradL You see 'tis not my seeking. 



• manaaUa, *e.] Ylzgil, JBii.L99. 



Fran, de Med. Was this your circle of pure 

uuicorn's horn 

You said should charm your lord ? now, horns 

upon thee, 

YiiT jealousy deserves them ! Keep your vow 

And take your chamber. 

leab. No, sir. 111 presently to Padua ; 

I will not stay a minute. 

MiyiU. good madam 1 

Brack. 'Twere best to let her have her humour : 

Some half day's journey will bring down her 

stomach. 

And then shell turn in post. 

Fran, de Med. To see her come 

To my lord cardinal for a dispensation 

Of her rash vow, will beget excellent laughter. 

Jeab. Unkindness, do thy office; poor heart, 

break: 

Those are the killing griefiB which dare not speak.* 

[Bxk. 

Re-enter Marcbllo witik Camillo. 

Mar, Camillo's come, my lord. 

Fran, de Med. Where's the commission 1 

Mar. 'Tis here. 

Fran, de Med. Qive ^le the signet. 

[Fravoisoo db Mbdiois, Movtioblbo, Camillo, 
and M ABOBLLO, retire to the back <^tke ttage. 

Flam. My lord, do you mark their whispering? 
I will compound a medicine, out of their two 
heads, stronger than garlic, deadlier than stibium rf 
the cantharides, which are scarce seen to stick 
upon the flesh when they work to the heart, 
shall not do it with* more silence or invisible 
cunning. 

Brack, About the murder 1 

Fiam. They are sending him to Naples, but I'll 
send him to Candy. 

Enter DotAor. 

Here's another property too. 

Brack, 0, the doctor ! 

Flam. A poor quack-ealving knave, my lord ; 
one that should have been lashed for's lechery, 
but that he confessed a judgment, had an execu- 
tion laid upon him, and so put the whip to a 
non plus. 

Doc. And was cozened, my lord, by an 

* Tko$e are the kiUing gritfi w&tdk dart not tp^ak] ** 8o 
in Macbeth, A. 4. B. 8. 

' OiTe sorrow words : the grief that does not speak. 
Whispers the o'erfraught heart, and bids it break.' 
Cura Uvet loguuntwr, in{fentes ttupent. [Seneca, IRppoL 
607.]" BTBBVBire. 

t itibiwn] " An ancient name for antimony, now sel- 
dom used." Rbbd. 
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arrmntor knave than myself, and made pay all 
the coloorable execution. 

Flam. He will ahoot pills into a man's guts 
shall make them have more ventages than a comet 
or a lamprey ; he will poison a kiss ; and was 
once minded, for his master-piece, because Ireland 
breeds no pdson,* to have prepared a deadly 
vapour in a Spaniard's fiurt, that should have 
poisoned all Dublin. 

Brack, 0, Saint Anthony's fire. 

Doe. Your secretary is merry, my lord. 

Flam, thou cursed antipathy to nature ! 
— -Look, his eye*8 bloodshed, like a needle a 
chirurgeon stitcheth a wound with. — Let me 
embrace thee, toad, and love thee, O thou 
abominable loathsomefgargariam, that will fetch 
np lungs, lights, hearty and liver, by scruples ! 

Brack, No more. — I must employ thee, honest 
doctor: 
You must to Padna, and by the way, 
Use some of your skill for us. 

Doc. Sir, I 8hall.t 

Brack, But, for Camillo 1 

Flam, He dies this night, by such a politic 
strain, 
Men shall suppose him b/s own engine slain. 
But, for your duchess* death — 

Doc I'll moke her sure. 

Brack. Small mischiefs are by greater made 
secure. 

Flam. Bemember this, you slave; when knaves 

come to preferment, they rise as gallowses are 

raised i'the Low Countries, one upon another's 

shoulders. 

IBxeunt Bkachiaho, Flamikbo, and Doctor. 

MofU, Here is an emblem, nephew, pray peruse 
it: 
Twas thrown in at your window. 

Cktm. At my windo]^ I 
Here is a stag, my lord, hath shed bin horns, 
And, for the loss of them, the poor beast weeps : 
The word,§ Inopem me copiafecU,\\ 

MoiU. That is, 
Plenty of horns hath made him poor of horns. 

Cam. What should this meanl 

* fr«eaiiM Irdcmd hrfdt no jpoiion] Various old writers 
tell us that all venomofui creatures were •xterminated iu 
Ireland by the prayers of St. Patrick. 

t locUAaofiM] Some oopiea of the 4to. of 1613 '* Idkan,** 

X Doe, Sir, IthdUl Omitted in some copies of the 4to. 
of 1012. 

§ Th* i0ord] i e. the motto. So Middleton ; ** The do- 
Tice, a purae wide open, and the mouth downward: 
the word, AUenia teet enmavU.** Tour Fivt OaUaMU,— 
IForkt, U. 318, ed. Dyoe. 

II l.iopan, 4kc.] Ovid, Mttam. iiL 460. 



Mont, ni tell you : 'tis given out 
Yuu are a cuckold. 

Cam. Is it* given out so? 
I had rather such report as that, my lord. 
Should keep witiiin doors. 

Fran, de Mtd, Have yon any children f 

Cam. None, my lord. 

Fraiti. de. Med, Youare the hap^er : 
I'll tell you a tale. 

Cam. Pray, my lord. 

Fran, de Med, An old tale. 
Upon a time Phoebus, the god of light, 
Or him we call the Sun, would needsf be married : 
The gods gave their consent, and Mercury 
Was sent to voice it to the general world. 
But what a piteous cry there straight arose 
Amongst smiths and felt-makers, brewers and 

cooks, 
Ueapers and butter-women, amongst fishmongers^ 
Aod thousand other trades, which are annoy'd 
By his excessive heat t 'twas lamentable. 
They comet to Jupitor all in a sweat, 
And do forbid the ban8.§ A great fat cook 
Was made their speaker, who entreats of JoTe 
That Phoebus might be gelded ; for, if now. 
When there was but one sun, so many men 
Were like to perLth by his violent heat. 
What should they do if he were mairied. 
And should beget more, and those children 
Make fire-works like their father t So say I; 
Only I will apply it to your wife : 
Her issue, should not providence prevent it. 
Would make both nature, time, and man repent 
it 

Mont. Look you, cousin, 
Qo, change the air, for shame ; see if your abeenoe 
Will blast your cornucopia. Maroello 
Is chosen with you joint commissioner 
For the relieving our Italian coast 
From pirates. 

Mar. I am much honoured in't. 

Cam. But, sir. 
Ere I return, the stag's horns may be sprouted 
Greater than thoeeR are shed. 

Mont. Do not fear it : 
I'll be your ranger. 

• /* U\ The 4to. of 1631 "RU.** 

t ne»d»\ Theito. of 1612 "hcmL** 

t came\ So, no doubts our author wrots^— not "oome.* 
Boe before and after in this speech. 

f tefu] The 4tos. hftve "banes"; and in the first 
edition of this work 1 allowed that spelling to stand : but 
1 now think that it ought to be retained only in ; 
HAgoa where the rhyme requires it. 

f/m*»] The 4ta of 1612. '*tkm.*' 
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Oam. Tou mii»^ watch i*the nights ; 
Then's the most danger. 

Frcm, dt Med, Farewell, good Uarcello : 
All the beet fortunes of a ioldier'a wish 
Bring yon a-ship-board ! 

(Jam, Were I not best, now I am tnm*d soldier. 
Ere that I leave my wife, sell all she hath. 
And then take leare of her? 

MonL I expect good from you. 
Your parting is so merry. 

Cam, Merry, my lord ! o'the captain's humour 

right; 

I am reaolvM to be drank this night 

[BxaaU. Camillo aiul Marccllo. 

Fnm, de Med, So, 'twas well fitted : now shall 



How his wish'd abeence will give riolent way 
To Ihike Biaohiano's lust 

M<mL Why, thatwas it; 
To what seom'd purpose else should we make 

dioice 
Of him for a sea«aptaint and, berides. 
Count Lodowick, which was rumouz'd for a pirate, 
la now in Padua. 

Fran, de Med. Is'ttraef 

Mont Most certain. 
I have letters from him, which are suppliant 
To work his quick repeal frt>m banishment : 
He means to address himself for pension 
Unto our sister duchess* 

From, de Med. O, 'twas well : 
We shall not want his absense past six days. 
I £un would have the Duke Brachiano run 
Into notorious scandal ; for there's naught 
In such curs'd dotage to repair his name. 
Only the deep sense of some deathless shame. 

JToMl. It may be objected, I am dishonourable 
To pl^ thus with my kinsman ; but I answer, 
For my rerenge Fd stake a brother's life. 
That, being wrong'd, durst not avenge himself. 

FraitL de Med. Come, to observe this strumpet 

MmU, Curse of greatness I 
Sore hell not leave her? 

From, de Med. There's small pity in't : 
like misletoe on sear elms spent by weather, 

Let him cleave to her, and both rot together. 

[Sxnmt, 
Fuler BuACtttAKO^* with a Conjurer. 
BradL Now, sir, I claim your promise: 'tis 
dead midnight^ 

* MUer BnuMamo, tte.] Boene. The Sanaa A room 
ia the iMuse o Gsmillo (In p 18, the Conjurer, after 
tzhibfttiag In dumbehow the murder of Camillo, says 

" We sre now 
Bmcath her rVittorla's] roofl'*) 



The time prefix'd to show me, by jour art, 
How the intendo'l murder of Camillo 
And our loath'd duchess grow to action. 

Cim. You have «on me by your bounty to a dee<l 
I do not often practise. Some there are 
Which by sophistic tricks aspire that name, 
Wltich I would gladly loee, of necromancer ; 
As 6ome that use to juggle upon cards, 
Seeming to coDJure, when indeed they cheat ; 
Others that nit«e up their confederate spirits 
'Bout wind-mills, and endanger their own ucck^ 
Fi»r making of a squib ; and some there are 
Will keep a curtal * t<» show juggling tricks, 
And give out 'tis a spirit ; besides these, 
Such a whole realm f of almonac-makcrs, figure- 

fliogera. 
Fellows, indeed, that only live by stealth, 
Sinoe they do merely lie about stol'n goorls. 
They'd make men think the devil were fant and 

loose. 
With speaking fustian Latin. Pray, sit down : 
Put on this night-cap, nir, 'tis charm'd ; and now 
ni show you. by my strong commanding art, 
The circumstance that breaks your duchess' heart. 

A dumb thow, 

BtUtr tunpieiouMy Juuo and Christophkro : tkey draw a 
curtain where Bracuiavo's picturt ie; tkey put on 
tpeetadu o/gltut, vhieh cover tkrir eye* tmd noto, and 
then bum per/ume* afore the picture^ and tea$k the lip* 
of the picture : that done, quenAing the fire^ and putting 
off their epeetadeMy they depart laughing. 

Bnter Isabkixa in her night-gown, a* to hed-ward^ with 
light* ajter her. Count Lodovico, Oiuvamwi, Guid- 
ANTORio, and t^her* raiting on her: *he kneel* dovn a* 
to praytr*t then draw* the curtain of the jiieture, doe* 
thrre rtvertne** to it, and ki*ae* U thrice ; aJte faint*, and 
will not tvffer them to come near it : die* : n/rrow ex- 
prated in Giovanni and in Count Lonoviou : the i* 
conveyed out *olemnly. 

Brack, Excellent ! then she's dead. 

Con. She's poisoned 
By the fiim'd picture. 'Twas her custom nightly. 
Before she went to bed, to go and vifiit 
Your picture, and to feed her eyes and lips 
On the dead shadow. Doctor Julio, 
Obeerving this, infects it with an oil 
And other poison'd stuff, which presently 
Did suffocate her spirits. 

" JFVl Hep a curtaU Ac] "This was said of Bank*'* 
celebrated horae ao ofbon meutionod in aucieut writcra." 

Reed. 

t Tvafm J The 4toe. have "reame,**— which waafh)<jueuU7 
the old spelling of ** realm, : " eveu when the latter spelUug 
was given, the I was frequently not sounded: — soo the 
note in my ed. of Marlowe's Work* on "Give nie n ream 
of paper: well have a kingdom of gold for't" Jew qf 
Malta, act iv. • 
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Brack. Methouglit I saw 
CouDt Lodowick there. 

Con, He waa : and by my art 
I find he did most passionately dote 
Upon your duchess. Now turn another way. 
And view Camillo's far more politic fate.* — 
Strike louder, music, from this charmM 

ground. 
To yield, as fits the act, a tragic soimd 1 

The 9econd dumb aKow. 

SnUr Flam IKBO, Marckllo, Cawillo, Kith ftyur mort, <u 
CaptAiim : tkry drink hraUfa, and dance : a vaulting- 
h(n^ i$ bro¥{fht into the ro<m: Mabccllo and tiro 
more wkiaptrfd out qf the room^ vhiU Flamiwso and 
Camii.i/) atrip thfmMvt* into their thirtM, as to vault; 
they comptimmt vAo thaU. begin : a* Camillo u about 
to vault, Flaminbo pitckelk him upon hit neek, and. 
UfUh the help of the reti^ vritha hie neek abotU ; teem* to 
$efi/U be broke, and layt him folded double, at 'tirere, 
umlrr the home ; maktt ahowt to call for hdp : Mar- 
ORt.i^ comet in, lamentt ; tendt for the Csrdiniil and 
Piiko, vho come forth vith armed men ; wonder at the 
act : command the boily to be carried home; apprehend 
Flamimeo, Marckixo, and the rett, and go, at 'fieere, 
to apjtrfhemi VlTTORIA. 

Jirach. 'Twas quumtly done ; but yet each cir- 
cuiiistAiice 
I taste not fully. 

Con, Of 'twas most apparent : 
Yuu saw them enter, chorg'd with their deep 

healths 
To thoir lM>on voyage ; and, to second that, 
Kluuiinoo anils to have a vaulting-horse 
Mnhitiiin their sport; the virtuous Marcello 
In iniiooontly plotted forth the room ; 
WhiUt your oyo saw the rest, and can inform you 
The nngino of all. 

Jtrach, It Hoonis Marcello and Flaminco 
Are both committe<l. 

( \>n, Y(M, you saw them guarded ; 
And now they are conio with purpose to appro- 

hend 
Your misiroMH, fair Vittoria. We are now 
HtuieHth her roof : 'tw*«^ fit wo instantly 
Muko out by some back-postom. 

Hi-arh. Noblo fViund, 
Yt>u biml mo ever to you : this shall at*md 
Ah the firm seal annexed to my hand ; 
It Hhall enforce a |>nyment. 

Con, Sir, I thank you. [Exit BRAcniANO. 
lloth fiowors and weeds spring when the sim is 

warm, 
And great men do groat good or else great hnrm. 
[ RxU, 

* ftitf] So tho 4to. of 11^72: the earlior 4to<i. have 
" ftu'f," which, thoiiffh obviounly a miapriut, b fullowcil 
hi all iiiuilun) oilitions. 



Enler FaAHcuoo db Mkdicis/ and Hoitticblbo^ Huir 
ChanooUtjr aud R<^^ter. 

^ran. de MaL You have dealt discreetly, to 
obtain the presence 
Of all the grave lieger ambassadorSyf 
To hear Vittoria*s triaL 

Mont. Twas not ill; 
For, sir, you know we have naught but dream- 
stances 
To charge her with, about her husband's death : 
Their approbation, therefore, to the proofs 
Of her black Inst shall make her in£unoua 
To all our neighbouring kingdoms. 1 wonder 
If Brachiano will be hore. 

Fran, dt Med. fie. 
Twere impudence too palpable. [E xa m U . 

Enter FlamxkboI and Mabcbllo guarded, and a 

Lawyer. 

Lawyer. What, are you in by the week f $ ao, I 
will try now whether thy wit be dose prisoner. 
Methinks none should ait upon thy auter but 
old whore-masters. 

Flam. Or cuckolds ; for your cuckold is your 
most terrible tickler of lechery. Whore-masters 
would serve ; for none are judges at tilting bat 
those that have been old tiltera. 

Lavpyer, My lord duke and she have been very 
private. 

Flam, You are a dull ass ; 'Us threatened they 
have been very public. 

Lavyyer. If it can be proved they have bat 
kissed one another^ 

Flam. What then T 

Lawyer. My lord cardinal will ferret them. 

Flam. A cardinal, I hope, will not catch conies. 

Lawyer. Yqt to sow kisses (mark what I say), 
to sow kisses is to reap lechery ; and, I am sure, 
a woman that will endure kissing is half won. 

Flam. True, her upper part^ by that rale : if 
you will win her nether part too, you know what 
follows. 

Lawyer, Hark ! the ambassadors are lighted. 

* Enter Franeiteo de Medieit, Ac] Scene. The Same. 
Porhaps the court of the house where the trial of Yittoria 
is to take pUce, — the mansion, it wotild seem, of Moatl- 
celso, for nfterward^ p. 19, he says, 

" ThU biuinoM by his holiness is left 
To our examination : *' 
nud conif^ro Brachiano's speech, p. 22, ** Thou Uest^ 'twas 
my stool," Ae. 
t lieger ambatMvlort] I. e. resident ambassadors. 
} Enter Flamineo, Ac] Perhaps this is notanewsoena. 
{ What, are you in by the tceek f\ "Tliis phrase H>pearB 
to sti^niify au onj^faffcmout for a time Umited. It oceors 
in Luce's Lubour't Lort, A. 5. 8. 2. See note thereon.** 

SrcBvsn. 
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Flam, [asicU]. I do put on this feigned garb of 
mirth 
To gull suspicion. 

Mar. O my unfortunate sister I 
I would my dagger-point had cleft her hetirt 
When she first saw Brachiano : you, 'tis said, 
Were made his engine and his stalking-horse, 
To undo my sister. 

Fiam^ I am a kind of path 
To her and mine own preferment. 

Mcar. Tour ruin. 

Flam. Hum ! thou art a soldier, 
Follow'st the great duke, feed'st his victories, 
As witches do their serviceable spirits, 
Ev<>n with thy prodigal blood : what hast got. 
But, like the wealth of captains, a poor handful, 
Which in thy palm thou bear'st as men hold 

water? 
Seeking to gripe it fast, the frail reward 
Steals through thy fingers.* 

Mar, Sirl 

Flam. Thou hast scarce maintenance 
To keep thee in fresh Bhamois.t 

Mar. Brother ! 

Flam. Hear me : — 
And thus, when we have even poui^d ourselves 
Into great fights, for their ambition 
Or idle spleen, how shall we find reward ? 
But as we seldom find the misletoe 
Sacred to physic, or the builder oak,^ 
Without a mandrake by it ; so in our quest of gain, 
Alas, the poorest of their forc*d dislikes 
At a limb proffers, but at heart it strikes ! 
This is lamented doctrine. 

Mar. Come, oom& 

Flam. When age shall turn thee 
White as a blooming hawthorn 

Mar, m interrupt you : — 
For love of virtue bear an honest heart, 
And stride o*er every politic respect. 
Which, where they most advance, they most 

infect. 
Were I your father, as I am your brother, 

* Whidk in thppolm thou hear^tt at men hold voter f 
Setting to gripe ii/atft the frail reward 
Steals through thyjtngert] " Dryden has borrowed this 
thought in All for Love : or, The World wf.U Lo^, A. 6 : 
' Oh, that I less could fear to loee this being, 
Which, like a «nmp-ftaU, i% my covard hand 
The more tit gratp'd, the fatter mdtt ateay. ' " Rerd. 
t thameit] "i e. shoes made of the wild goat's skin. 
Chamoit, Pr.'* BrrExrmtn. 

I the dicOcto' oak] "The epithet of * builder oak' Is 
or^^^ioally Chaucer's ; 

' The bUder oke, and eke the hardy asho, 
The pOler elme,* kc^AttemWe 9f Foulet.'* Collier. 



I should not be ambitious to leave you 

A better patrimony. 

I^am. I'll think on*t— 

The lord ambaf>Badors. 

Here there it a pa$tage of the lirger Ambassadors 
over the Hage tevtrally.* 

Launder. O my sprightly Frenchman !— Do you 

know him 1 he's an admirable tilter. 

Flam. I saw him at last tilting: he showed 
like a pewter candlestick, fafihioned f like a man 
in armour, holding a tilting-staff in his hand, little 
bigger than a candle of twelve i*the pound. 

Lawyer. 0, but he*s an excellent horseman. 

Flam. A lame one in his lofty tricks : he sleeps 
a-horseback, like a poulter.^ 

Lawyer. Lo you, my Spaniard I 

Flam. He carries his face in's ruff, as I have 
seen a serving-man carry glasses in a cipress hat- 
band, monstrous steady, for fear of breaking : he 
looks like the claw of a black-bird, first salted, 
and then broiled in a candle. [Extwnt, 

The Arraignment of Vittoria.§ 

Enter FaAKCisco di Medicis, Monticelso, thetix^i lieger 
Ambassadors, BaACHiANO, VrrroaiA Cobombona, 
Flaminbo, Harcello, Lawyer, and a Guard. 

MonU Forbear, my lord, here is no place assign'd 

you: 

This business by his holiness is left 

To our examination. 

Brack. May it thrive with you I 

[Layt a rich gown under him. 

Fran, de Med. A chair there for his lordship I 
Bra4:h, Forbear your kindness: an unbidden 
guest 

Should travel as Dutch women go to church, 

Bear their stools with them. 
Mont. At your pleasure, sir. — 

Stind to the table, gentlewoman.^! — Now, signior, 

Fall to your plea. 

* I have here omitted, as superfluous, some notices, 
"Enter French Ambattador," Ac. 

t a pewter eandlettick, fathioned, Ac] See an engraving 
of such a candicstick in Malone's Shaketpeare (by Boswcll,) 
vol. xvii. p. 410. 

t pouUer] i.e. poulterer. "The PouW^rt send us in 
fowle." 'ELoywood^A King Ed*eard the Fourth, Part Firtt, 
Sig. B. ed. 1619. 

§ Jiu Arraignment of VUtorid] A now scene. See note', 
p. IS. 

II six] Was altered by Reed to *'four ;" but from a sxib- 
seqiient scene, where Lodovico ennmcratos their various 
orders of knighthood, it is evident that there were *'six" 
MxihtisaadoTH. — It is not a little extraordinary that all the 
editors should let the name of Isal)ellH (whose death has 
been shown by the Conjuror) remain in this stago-diivo- 
tion. 

^ gentletpoman] Both the earliest 4tos. ** genlUvomenJ'* 

c 2 
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Lawyer, Dominc judext converte oculos in kane 
pestem, mulierum corruptiasimam. 

VU, Cor. What's he ? 

Fran, (U Med. A lawyer that pleads against 
you. 

VU. Cor, Pray, my lord, let him speak hia 
usual tongue ; 
I'll moke no answer else. 

Fran, de Med. Why, you understand Latin. 

ViL Cor. I do, sir; but amongst this auditory 
Which como to hear my cause, the half or more 
May be ignorant in't. 

Mont. Qo on, sir. 

ViL Cor. By your favour, 
I will not have my accusation clouded 
In a strange tongue : all this assembly 
Shall hear what you can charge me with. 

Fran, de Med. Signior, 
You need not stand on*t much; pray, change 
your language. 

Mont. 0, for God sake 1 — Qentlewoman, your 
credit 
Shall be more fimious by it 

Lawyer. Well, then, have at yon ! 

Vit, Cor. I am at the mark, sir : FU give aim* 
to you, 
And tell you how near you shoot. 

Lawyer. Most literated judges, please your lord- 
ships 
So to connive your judgments to the view 
Of this debauch*d and diversivolent woman ; 
Who such a black t concatenation 
Of mischief hath effected, that to extirp 
The memory of *t, must be the consummation 
Of her and her projections, — * 

Vit. Cor. What's all this? 

Lawyer, Hold your peace : 
Exorbitant eins must have exulceration. 

Vit. Cor. Surely, my lords, this lawyer here 4: 
hath swallow'd 
Some pothecaries' § bills, or proclamations ; 
And now the hard and undigestiblo words 
Come up, like stones wo use give hawks for physic : 
Why, this is Welsh to LAtin. 

Lawyer. My lord^, the woman 
Knows not her tropes nor figures,|| nor is perfect 

* ru give aim] " He who pave aim, wan stationed near 
the biitta, and pointed out after every dischAr?o, how 
wide, or how short, the arrow fell of the mark." See 
Gifford's note on the expressions cry aim and give aim, 
Mossinfifer's Bondman, act I. sc. S. 

t black] Omitted in the 4to. of 1^1. 

t turt] Omitted in the 4to. of lf>Sl. 

§ pothecario)'] Tlie 4to. of 1631 ** apothfcnriei.* 

D norjlguru] Omitied in the 4to. of 1631. 



In the academic derivation 
Of grammatical elocution. 

Fraiu de Med. Sir, your p'dns 
Shall be well .npar'd, and your deep eloquence 
Be worthily applauded amougst those 
Which understand you. 

Lawyer. My good lord, — 

Fran, de Med. Sir, 

Put up your papers in your fustian bag, ~ 

[FaANOBOO tpeakt tkia a$ in Bcom, 

Cry mercy, sir, 'tis buckram, — and accept 
My notion of your Icam'd verbosity. 

Lawyer. I most graduatically thank your lord- 
ship: 
I shall have use for them elsewhere. 

Mont, I shall be plainer with you, and paint 
out 
Your follies in more natural red and wjiite 
Than that upon your cheek. 

Vit. Cor. 0, you mistake : 
You raise a blood as noble in this cheek 
As ever was your mother^a. 

Mont, I must spare you, till proof ory "whore** 
to that. — 
Observe this creature here, my honour'd lords, 
A woman of a most prodigious spirit, 
In her effected. 

Vit. Cor, Honourable my lord,* 
It doth not suit a reverend cardinal 
To play the lawyer thus. 

Mont, 0, your trade instructs your language. — 
You see, my lords, what goodly fruit she seems ; 
Yet, like those a;>plcs + travellers report 
To grow where Sodom and Qomorrah stood, 
I will but touch her. and you straight ahall see 
Shell fall to ooot and ashes. 

Vit. Cor. Your envenom'd 
PothecaryJ should do't. 

Mont, I am re8olv'd,§ 



* Honourable my lord] The 4to. of 1631 ** My honorable 
Lord : " but compare. In a later sooue, ** NMe m^ lord, 
most fortunately welcome,*' Ao, 

t Tel, lite thote appUt, dtc] " This aoooont is taksn troia 
Maundovillo's Travels. See Edition. 17*25, p. ISl. 'And 
also the Cytees there woren loet^ because of Synne. And 
there besyden growen trees, that boren fuUe/oiw JppUif 
and /aire ofcoUmr to btholde: but vtho9o brttelht hem, or 
adtethe hetn in tw>, he tckalU fynde teilhin kern CoUt and 
Cyndre*: in tokene that, be Wrathe of tiod. the Gyteos 
and the Lond weren brente and aonken into Helle. 8am 
men depon that See, the Lake Dalfiotidee ; summe the 
Flom of Develes; and sums that Flom that is ever 
stynkynge. And in to that Sea aonken the 6 Qyteea^ be 
Wrathe of God; that is to seyne^ Sodom, €hmmrre, 
Aldama, Heboym, and Segor.' '* Raan. 

t Potktcary] The 4to. ofldSl ** Apotkteary. 

I rcfofv'U] i. e. ocmvinoed. 
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Were there a acoood Paradise to lose, 
This devil would betray it 

Vil, Cor, O poor charity ! 
Thou art seldom found in scarlet. 

Momi. Who knows not how, when several night 
by night 
Her gates were chok'd with coaches^ and her rooms 
OutbraVd the stars with several kind of lights ; 
When she did counterfeit a prince's court 
In music^ banquets, and most riotous surfeits ? 
This fHiore, forsooth, was holy. 

ViL Cor. Ha I whore! what's that? 

MomL Shall I expound whore to you ? sure, I 
shaU; 
ni give their perfect character. They are first, 
Sweet-meats which rot the eater;* in man's 

nostrils f 
Poison'd perfumes : they are cozening alcliymy ; 
Shipwrecks in calmest weather. Wliut are whores ! 
Cold Russian winters, that appear »o barren 
Af if that nature had forgot the spring : 
They are the true material fire of hell : 
Worsethanthosetributesi'the LowCountries paid. 
Exactions upon meat, drink, garments, sleep. 
Ay, even on man's perdition, his sin : 
They are those brittle evidences of law 
Which forfeit all a wretched man's estate 
For leaving out one syllable. What are whores ! 
They are those flattering bells have all one tune, 
At weddings and at funerals. Your rich whores 
Are only treasuries by extortion fiU'd, 
And emptied by curs'd riot. They are worse, 
Worse than dead bodies which are begg'd at 

gillows4: 
And wrought upon by suigeons, to teach man 
Wheron he is imperfect. What's a whore ! 
She^s like the guilty § counterfeited coin 
Which, whosoever first stamps it^ brings in trouble 
All that rsoeive it* 

VU, Oor. This character scapes me. 

MqiU, You, gentlewoman ! 
Take from all beasts and from all minerals 
Their deadly poison — 

Fit Oar, Well, wh4t then? 

iroKl ni tell thee; 
m find in thee a potheoary's 11 shop, 
To sample them all. 



roitkimter] SoDekker; 
** What ginea ihe me? good wordi, 
8mtd meaU» that rotft the eater." 

Tk* Whore (^ Babylon, 1007, Big. I. 2. 
f Mtfrib] The 4ta of 1013 "nottriL" 
t §aaom] The 4ta of 1681 **th* gallowi." 
§ pmtty] The 4to of 1081 "fftU.'* 
I etpotkmarj^B} The 4to. of lesi ** on apothoeary'e,** 



Fr, Am, She hath Uv'd ilL 

£iig. Am, True ; but the cardinal's too bitter. 

Mont, You know what whore is. Next the 
devil adultery, 
Enters the devil murder. 

Ft-an, de Med. Your unhappy 
Huabaud id dead. 

Vit. Cor, 0, he's a happy husband : 
Now he owes nature nothing. 

Fran, de Med, And by a vaulting-engioe. 

Mont. An active plot; he jump'd into his grave. 

Fran, de Med, What a prodigy wau't 
That from some two yards' height* a slender man 
Should bi-eak hia neck I 

Mont. I'tlie rusheu ! f 

Fran, de Mtd, And what's more, 
Upon the instant lose all use of speech, 
All vital motion, like a man hail lain 
Wound up three days. Now mark each circum- 
stance. 

Mont. And look upon this creature was his 
wife. 
She comes not like a widow ; she comes arm'd 
With scorn and impudence : is this a mourning- 
habit 1 

Vit, Cor, Had I foreknown his death, as you 
suggest, 
I would have bespoke my mourning. 

Mont. O, you are cunning. 

VU. Cor, You shame your wit and judgment, 
To call it so. What ! is loy just defence 
By him that is my judge call'd impudence f 
Let me appeal, then, from this Christian courts 
To the uncivil Tartar. 

Mont. See, my lords, 
She scandals our proceedings. 

VU, Cor, Humbly thus. 
Thus low, to the most worthy and respected 
Linger ambas8adors,$ my modesty 
And woman-hood I tender ; but withal. 
So entangled in a cursed accui>ation. 
That my defence, of force, like Perseiis,!! 

• heighl] Tho 4to. of 1681 "high." 

t ike rtuhte] With which floors were formerly atrowed, 
before the introduction of carpets. 

X ChriMian courf] ** Wo havo here an instance of tho 
intooduction of terms into one coimtry, which peculiarly 
belong to another. In England tho Etuslosiastical Courts, 
where causes of adultery are cognizable, axv called Courle 
CftruCion." Rbbo. 

§ Lieger ambaMadort] i. e. renident ambassadors. 

II Per$euM] A corruption, for which I know not what 
to substitute. Can "Portia" be the right reading? 
("Portia, the wife of Brutus and daughter of Cato .... 
sho feared not with Iter womanish spirit to imitate 
(if not exceed) the resolution of her father in his 
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Must personate masculine virtue. To the point 
Find me but g^ty, Bever head from body, 
We'll part good friends : I scorn to hold my life 
At yours or any man's entreaty, sir. 

Eng. A nu She hath a brave spirit 

Mont, Well, well, such counterfeit jewels 
Make true ones oft suspected. 

Vit. Cor, You are deceiv'd : 
For know, that all your strict-combinM heads, 
Which strike against this mine of diamonds, 
Shall prove but glassen hammers, — they shall 

break. 
These are but feignM shadows of my evils : 
Terrify babes, my lord, with painted devils ; * 
I am past such needless palsy. For yotir names 
Of whore and murderess, they proceed from you. 
As if a man should spit against the wind ; 
The filth returns in's fcice. 

Mont, Pray you, mistress, satisfy me one 
question : 
Who lodg'd beneath your roof that fatal night 
Tour husband brake his neck ? 

Brack, That question 
Enforceth me break silence : I was there. 

Mont. Your business 1 

Brack, Why, I came to comfort her. 
And take some course for settUng her estate, 
Because I heard her husband was in debt 
To you, my lord. 

Mont. He was. 

Brack. And 'twas strangely fear'd 
That you would cozen her. 

Mont. Who made you overseer! 

Brack, Why, my charity, my charity, which 
should flow 
From every generous and noble spirit 
To orphans and to widows. 

Mont, Your lust 

Brack, Cowardly dogs bark loudest : sirrah 
priest, 
I'll talk with you hereafter. Do you hear ? 
The sword you frame of such an excellent temper 
ril sheathe in your own bowels. 
There are a number of thy coat resemble 
Your common post-boys. 

Mont. Ha ! 

Brack. Your mercenary post-boys : 
Your letters carry truth, but 'tis your guise 
To fill your mouths with gross and impudent lies. 

death." Ac.—aayi Hoy wood, Hitt. of Women, p. 136, 
ed. 1624.) 

• r(prr(/y babe$, my lord, with painted deviU] "So iji 
Macbeth, A. 2. S. 2. 

* 'tiB tbe eyo of childhood 
That fears a painted devil. ' " R erd. 



Serv. My lord, your gown. 

Brack. Thou liest, 'twas my stool : 
Bestow't upon thy master, thai will challenge 
The rest o' the household-stuff; for Brachiaao 
Was ne'er so beggarly to take a stool 
Out of another's lodging : let him make 
Vallauce for his bed on't, or a denii-foot-doth * 
For his most reverend moiLf MonUoelso, 
Nemo me impvme lacettU. [SxiL 

Mont, Your champion's gone. 

VU. Cor, The wolf may prey the better. 

Fan. de Med, My lord, there's great suspicion 
of the murder. 
But no sound proof who did it For my part^ 
I do not think she hath a soul so black 
To act a deed so bloody : if she have, 
As in cold countries husbandmen plant vines. 
And with warm blood manure them, even bo 
One summer she will bear unsavoury fruit, 
And ere next spring wither both branch and root. 
The act of blood let pass; only descend 
To matter of incontinence. 

Vit. Cor, 1 discern poison 
Under your gilded pills. 

MonL Now the duke's gone, I will produce a 
letter, 
Wherein 'twas plotted he and you should meet 
At an apothecary's summer-house, 
Down by the river Tiber, — view*t, my lord% — 
Where, after wanton bathing and the heat 
Of a lascivious banquet, — I pray read it, 
I shame to speak the rest 

Vit. Cor. Grant I was tempted ; 
Temptation to lust proves not the act : 
Casta eat quam nemo rogaviLt 
You read his hot love to me, but yon want 
My frosty answer. 

Mont. Frost i'the dog-days 1 strange t 

Vit. Cor. Condemn yon me for that the duke 
did love me 1 
So may you blame some £edr and crystal river 
For that some melancholic distracted man 
Hath drown'd himself in't 

Mont. Truly drown'd, indeed. 

Vit. Cor, Sum up my faults, I pray, and yon 
shall find. 
That beauty, and gay clothes, a merry heart, 
And a good stomach to [a] feast, are all. 
All the poor crimes that you can charge me with. 
In faith, my lord, you might go pistol flies; 
The sport would be more noble. 

* demi-foot-clolh] L. e. demi-hoosiiig. 

t moil\ L e. mule. 

I Casta est, &c.] Ovid, Amor. I. 8. 
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MtmL Very good. 

Vii. Oor, But take you your course : it seems 
you have beggared me firsts 
And now would fain undo me. I have houses, 
Jewels, and a poor remnant of crusadoes : * 
Would those would make you charitable ! 

M<mt, If the devil 
Did oyer take good shape, behold his picture, 

ViL Cor, You have one virtue left, — 
You will not flatter me. 

^rwL de Med. Who brought this letter ) 

ViL Car. I am not compell'd to tell you. 

Mcmi. My lord dtike sent to you a thousand 
ducats 
The twelfth of August 

VU. Oor. 'Twas to keep your cousin 
From prison : I paid use for't 

MonL I rather think, 
'TwBS interest for his lust. 

Vii. Cor. Who says so 
But yourself 1 if you be my accuser. 
Pray, cease to be my j udge : come from the bench ; 
Give in your evidence 'gainst me, and let these 
Be moderators. My lord cardinal. 
Were your intelligendng ears as loving 
As to my thoughts, had you an honest tongue, 
I would not care though youproclaim'd them all. 

Mont. Oo to, go to. 
After your goodly and vain-glorious banquet, 
m give you a choke-pear. 

ViL Oor. Cf your own grafting? 

Moni. You were bom in Venice, honourably 
descended 
From the Vittelli : 'twas my cousin's fate, — 
111 may I name the hour,— to marry you : 
He bought you of your father. 

VU. Oor. Ha I 

Mont He spent there in six months 
Twelve thousand ducats, and (to my acquaintance) 
Beceiv*d in dowry with you not one julioif 
Twas a hard penny-worth, the ware being so light 
I yet bat draw the curtain ; now to your picture : 
Yon came from thence a most notorious strumpet, 
And so you have oontinu'd. 

ViL Cor. My lord,— 

Mont. Nay, hear me ; 
You shall have time to prate. My Lord Bracbiano — 
Alas, I make but repetition 
Of what is ordinary and Rialto talk, 

* cnttarfftw] The Portuguese coin, called Onaado from 
the crocs on <nu) side of it^ has varied in value, at different 
times, from 2». 3<l. to IOji 

t jilAo] "A coin of about six-penco value. Morysou, 
in the Table prefixed to his Itinerary, calls it a Qlvlio or 
PmHa.** Bcsd. 



And ballated, and would be play'd o' the stage, 

But that vice many times finds such loud friends 

That preachers are charm'd silent — 

You gentlemen, Flomineo and Marocllo, 

The court hath nothing now to charge you with 

Only you must remain upon your sureties 

For your appearance. 

Fran, de Med. I stand for Marcello. 

Flam. And my lord duke for me. 

Mont. For you, Vittoria, your public fault, 
Join'd to the condition of the prdsent time, 
Takes from you all the fruits of noble pity ; 
Such a corrupted trial have you made 
Both of your life and beauty, and been sty I'd 
No leas an* ominous fate than blazing stars 
To princes : heart your sentence ; you are confin'd 
Unto a house of convertites, and your bawd X — 

Flam, [atide.'] Who, II 

MonL The Moor. 

Flam, {aaide.'l 0, 1 am a sound man again. 

Vit. Cor. A house of convertites ! what's that 1 

Mont. A house 
Of penitent whores. 

Vit. Cor. Do the noblemen in Rome 
Erect it for their wives, that I am sent 
To lodge therol 

Fran, de Med. You must have patience. 

VU. Cor. I must first havo vengeance. 
I fain would know if you have your salvation 
Hy patent, that you proceed thus. 

MoiU. Away with her I 
Take her hence. 

ViL Cor. A rape ! a rape ! 

Mont. How I 

VU. Cor. Yes, you have ravish'd justice ; 
Forc'd her to do your pleasure. 

Mont. Fie, she's mad ! 

ViL Cor. Die with these § pills in your most 
cursM maw || 
Should bring you health 1 or while you sit o' the 

bench, 
Let your own spittle choke you ! — 



• an\ The 4to. of 1612 "in." 

t hear] The 4to. of 1612 "heares," i. e., perhaps, 

"/tere'«." 

t Unto a houM qf ctmvertites, <fcc.] Both the earliest 4tos. 
give this line to Vittoria. The 4 to. of 1631 here, as 
well as claewhore, changes '* convertites" into "converts." 
("and your bated the Moor" i.e., along with your bawd 
the Moor [Zanche].) 

§ thist] So the two earliest 4to8. In a later 4 to. * ' those " 
was substituted : but our old writers very frequently use 
•• these " and *' those " indiscriminately. 

II moic] So the 4to. of 1631. The 4to. of 1612 " mawes : " 
but she is speaking to Monticclso only ; see in her next 
speech " leave you the same dccil" &c. 
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Mont. She's tura'd Fury. 

Vit. Cor. That the last day of judgment may 
80 find you, 
And leave you the same devil you were before t 
ItiBtruct me, some good horse-leech, to speak 

treason; 
For since you cannot take my life for deeds, 
Take it for words: woman's poor revenge, 
Which dwells but in the tongue 1 I will not weep; 
No, I do scorn to call up one poor tear 
To fawn on your injustice: bear me hence 
Unto this house of — what's your mitigating title? 

Mont. Of convertites. 

Vu. Cor. It shall not be a house of convertites ; 

My mind shall make it houester to me 

Than the Pope's palace, and more peaceable 

Than thy soul, though thou art a cardinal. 

Know this, and let it somewhat rai^e your spite. 

Through darkness diamonds spread their richest 

light.* 
[Bxeunt Vittohia Cosombona, Lawj^of, and Guards. 

Re-enter Brachiano. 

Brack. Now you and I are friends, sir, we'll 

shake hands 

In a friend's grave together ; a fit place. 

Being the emblem of soft peace, to atonef our 

hatred. 

Fran, de Med. Sir, what's the matter 1 

Bracts I will not chase more blood from that 

lov'd cheek ; 

Tou have lost too much already : fare you well. 

[BxU. 

Fran, de Med. How strange these words sound! 
what's the interpretation f 

Flam, [aside.] Good ; this is a preface to the 
discovery of the duchess' death : he carries it 
well. Because now I cannot counterfeit a whining 
passion for the death of my lady, I will feign a 
mad humour for the disgrace of my sister ; and 
that will keep off idle questions. Treason's 



* "This White Devil of Itily sets off a bad catise so 
speciously, and plm^s with such an innoceuce-rcflcinbling 
boldness, that we seem to see that matchless beauty of 
her face which iuspircH such gay cuufidonoe into her; 
and are ready to expect, when she has done her pload- 
ingfl, that her very judgus, her accusers, the grave am* 
bassadors who sit as spectators, and all the court, will 
rise and malce proffer to defend her in spite of the utmost 
conviction of her guilt ; as the shepherds in Don Quixote 
make proffer to follow the beautiful shepherdess Mar- 
cela, 'without reaping any profit out of her maniteat 
resolution made there in their hearing.' 

' So sweet and lovely docs she make the shame^ 
Which, like a canker in the fhigmnt rose, 
Does spot the beauty of her budcling name. ' '* 

C. Lamb. (Spec, qf Bng. Pram. Poete, p. 220.) 
t <Uone\ " L e. reconcile." Stkkvkms. 



tongue hath* a villanous palsy in't : I will talk 
tu any man, hear no man, and for a time appear 
a politic madman, [Exit, 

Enter OiovAMin, Ckmnt LoxMVioo, and Attendant. 

Fran, de Mtd. How now, my noble cousin I 
what, in black ! 

Qiov. Yes, uncle, I was taught to imitate you 
In virtue, and you must imitate me 
In colours of your garments. My sweet mother 
Is— 

Fran, de Med. How I where f 

Qiov. Is there; no, yonder: indeed, sir, I'll 
not tell you. 
For I shall make you weep. 

Frun. de Med. Is de:id 1 

Qi<yc. Do not blame me now, 
I did not tell you so. 

Lod. She's dead, my lord. 

/•roM. de Med. Dead ! 

Mont. Bless'd lady, thou art now above thy 

woes ! — 

Wilt please your lordships to withdraw a little! 

[BxewU Ambassadurs. 

Qiov. What do the dead do, uncle? do they 
eat. 
Hear music, go a hunting, and be merry, 
As we that live 1 
Fran, de Med. No, coz ; they sleep. 
Qiov. Lord, Lord, that I were dead ! 
I have not slept these six nights. — When do 
they wake ? 
Fran, de Med. When Ood shall please. 
Qiov. Good God, let her sleep ever If 
For I have known her wake an hundred nights^ 
When all the pillow where she laid her head 
Was brine- wet with her tears. I am to complain 

to you, sir ; 
I'll tell you how they have ua'd her now she's 

dead: 
They wrapp'd her in a cruel fold of lead. 
And would not let me kiss her. 
Fran, de Med. Thou didst love her. 
Qiov. I have often heard her say she gave me 
suck. 
And it should seem by that she dearly lov'd me, 
Since princes seldom do it. 
Fran, de Med. 0, all of my poor siater that 
remains I — 
Take him away, for God's sake 1 

[Bxewid OiovAvm amd Atteadant. 

Mont. How now, my lord ! 

• hoth] The4to. of 1631 "irftA." 

t Both the earliest 4tos. give this line to Fraodaoo. 
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FrcoL de Med, Believe me, I am uotUiDg but 

her grave ; 

And I shall keep her bleasM memory 

Longer than thousand epitaphs. 

IBxtymt FaAXOisco ds Majdicu and Momticklso. 

RfmUr FuMiiuto * as distracted, 
Fiam, We endure the strokes like anvils or 
hard steel, 
T^ll pain itself make us no pain to feeL 
Who shall do me right now 1 is this the end of 
service 1 Fd rather go weed garlic; travel through 
France, and be mine own oatler ; wear sheep-akiu 
linings, or shoes that stink of blacking; be 
entered into the list of the forty thousand ped- 
lers in Poland. 

JU-tnter AmbassadorB. 
Wonld I had rotted in some surgeon's house at 
Venice, built upon the pox all well as on piles, 
ere I had served Brachiano ! 

Satfo^ Amb, You must have comfort. 

Flam. Your comfortable wonls are like hooey ; 
they relish well in your mouth that's whole, but 
in mine that's wounded they go down as if the 
•ting of the bee were in them. 0, they have 
WTOtight their purpose cunningly, as if they 
would not seem to do it of malice 1 In this a 
politician imitates the devil, as the devil imitates 
a cannon ; wheresoever he comes to do mischief 
he comes with hw backside towards vou. 

Frmch Amb. The proofs are evident. 

Fiam, Proof! 'twas corruption. gold, what 

a god art thou ! and man, what a devil art 

Uiou to be tempted by that curbed miueml 1 

Yourh diven»ivoleut lawyer, mark him : kuaves 

torn informers, as maggots turn to flics; you 

may catch gudgeons with either. A cardinal ! 

I would he would hear me : there's nutliiiig so 

holy but money will corrupt and putrify it, like 

victual^ under the line. You are happy iu 

England, my lord: here they sell justice with 

those weights they press men to death with. 

horrible salary ! 

Eng, Amb, Fie, fie, Flamineo } 

[Exeunt Ambasaadora. 

Flam. Belli ne'er ring well, till they are at 

their full pitch ; and I hope yon cardinal shall 

neyer have the grace to pray well, till he come 

to the scaffold. If they were racked now to 

* Be-enter Flamineo, &c.] This is not a new soeno ; for 
Lodovioo and Marcello are still on the stage, and spoak 
prasontly. 

t Tour] The three enriiost 4to8 " You.*' 

t vietMdCl The 4to. of ICSl *' victuals," 



know the coufedei'acy, but your noblemen are 

privileged from the rack; and well may, for a 
liitle thing would pull some of them a-pieccs 
afore they came to their arraignment Religion, 
0, how it is commedled* with policy ! The first 
bloodshed in the world happened about religion. 
Would I were a Jew I 

Mar. 0, there are too many. 

Flam. You are deceived : there are not Jews 
enough, priests enough, nor gentlemen enough. 

Mar, How? 

Flam, I'll prove it; for if there were Jews 
enough, so many Christians would not turn 
usurers; if priests enough, one should not have 
six benefices ; and if gentlemen enough, so many 
early mushrooms, whose best growth sprang 
from a dunghill, should not aspire to gentility. 
Farewell : lot others live by begging ; be thou 
one of them practise the art of Wolner in 
£ngland,f to swallow all's given thee; and yet 
let one purgation make thee as hungry again as 
fellows that work mat sawpit. I'll go hear the 
screech-owl. [ExU, 

Lod. [atidt^ This was Brachiano's pander; 
and 'tis strange 
That, in such open and apparent guilt 
Of his adulterous sister, he dare utter 
So scandalous a passion. I must wind him. 

* commrdUdl "i.e. eo-mingltd. To meddle anciently 
siirnificd to mix^ or minffU," STBKVBMa 

\ tkeaH of Wolner in England] *'The exploits of this 
glM't<»n, aud the manner of hla death* are mentioned by 
Dr. Mf-X^tt, who wrote in Queen Elizabeth's time. Bee 
his Troatiso, entitled ' Health's Improvement : or. Rules 
com prizing aud discovering the natiu^, method, aud 
niiiuiicT of preiMuing all sorts of foods used in this nation.' 
Uupiiblishod by Oldys and Dr. James, 12mo. 1746. 
* Nojther was our country always void of a Woolmar, who 
living iu my memory in the court seemed like another 
Paiid-ireus, of whom Autonius Liberalis writeth thus 
much, that he had obtained this gift of the Ooddeeta 
Ceres, to eat iron, glass, oyster-shells, raw fish, raw 
flesh, raw fruit, and whatsoever else he would put into 
his stomach, without ofiFeuce.' P. 376. ' Other fish being 
eaten raw, is harder of digestion than raw beef; for 
Diogenes died with eatiug of raw fish ; and WUmer (our 
English Paudareus) digesting iron, glass, and oyster- 
sliells, by eating a raw eel was over-mastered.' P. 123. 
Ho is also mentioned by Taylor the Water Poet, in his 
account of The Oreat Eater of Kent, p. 145. * Milo the 
Crotonian could hardly be his equall: and Woolner of 
Windsor was not worthy to bee his footman.' In the 
books of the Stationers' company, in the year 1567, is the 
following entry : ' Rec. of Henry Denham, for bis lycense , 
for the pryii tinge of a bookeinUtuled Pleasaunte Tales of 
the lyf of Ryehard Wolner, Ac.' " Rekd. 

The seventh chapter of The Life of Long Meg of West- 
minster, 16S5, relates "how she used Woolner the sinffing 
man of Windsor, that wu the great eater, and how she 
made him pay for his breakfast." 

t a] Omitted in the 4to. of 1G12. 
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Re-mter Fzjlmimbo. 
Flam, [atide,] How dares this banish'd count 
return to Rome, 
His pardon not yet purchas'd ! I have heard 
The deceas'd duchess gave him pension. 
And that he came along from Padua 
I'the train of the young prince. There's some- 
what in't : 
Physicians, that cure poisons, still do work 
With counter-poisons. 

Mar, Mark this strange encounter. 
Flam, The god of melancholy turn thy gall to 
poison. 
And let the stigmatic* wrinkles in thy face, 
Like to the boisterous waves in a rough 

tide, 
One still overtake another. 

Lod. I do thank thee, 
And I do wish ingeniously f for thy sake 
The dog-days all year long. 

Flam, How croaks the raven 1 
Is our good duchess dead 1 
Lod. Dead. 
Flam. £ate 1 
Misfortune comes, like the coroner's business. 
Huddle upon huddle. 

Lod, Shalt thou and I join house-keeping 1 
Flam. Tee, content : 
Let's be unsociably sociable. 
Lod, Sit some three days together, and dis- 
course. 
Flam. Only with making faces: lie in our 

clothes. 
Lod. With faggots for our pillows. 
Flam, And be lousy. 

Lod, In taffata linings; that's genteel melan- 
choly : 
Sleep all day. 

Flam, Tes; and, like your melancholic t hare, 
Feed after midnight. — 

We are obserVd : see how yon couple grieve ! § 
Lod, What a strange creature is a laughing 
fool! 

* »tiffffuUic] ** L •. marked as with a brand of infamy." 

Btbbvems. 
So Heywood ; 

** Print in my face 
Tbe most ttigmaticke title of a villaine." 

A Woman Kilde vUh Kindncw, 1617, Sig. C. 4. 
t ingenUnulp] By writers of Wobater's time ittgenimu 
and ingenuous are often confounded. 

t mdancholic] The 4to. of 1631 " mdaneholp.'*— On tlto 
melancholy of a hare see the notes of Shakespeare's com- 
mentators, Firtt Pari qf Henry IF. act i. sc 2. 

fi M€ how pon couple grieve] Probably he alludes to 
Fnmciaoo and Monticelso : but Uiey certainly are not on 
the stage at present 



As if man were created to no use 
But only to show his teeth. 

Flam, rU tell thee what,— 
It would do well, instead of looking-glasses. 
To set one's face each morning by a* saucer 
Of a witch's congealM blood. 

Lod. Precious gue I f 
We'll never part. 

Flam. Never, till the beggary of courtiers. 
The discontent of churchmen, want of soldiers, 
And all the creatures that hang manacled. 
Worse than strappado'd, on the lowest felly 
Of Fortune's wheel, be taught, in our two lives, 
To scorn that world which life of means deprives. 

Enter AMTomEixi and Qampamo. 

Anto, My lord, I bring good news. The Pope, 
on's d oath-bed, 
At the earnest suit of the Great Duke of Florence, 
Hath signM your pardon, and restor'd unto 
you 

Lod. I thank you for yoiur news. — Look up 
agam, 
Flamineo ; see my pardon. 

Flam. Why do you laugh 1 
There was no such condition in our covenant. 

Lod. Why! 

Flam. You shall not seem a happier man than I : 
You know our vow, sir ; if you wHl be merry. 
Do it i*the like posture as if some great man 
Sate while his enemy were executed ; 
Though it be yery lechery unto thee, 
Do*t with a crabbed t politician's face. 

Lod, Your sister is a damnable whore. 

Flam, Hal 

Lod, Look you, I spake that laughing. 

Flam. Dost ever think to speak again? 

Lod. Do you hear) 
Wilt sell me forty ounces of her blood 
To water a mandrake 1 

Flam, Poor lord, you did vow 
To live a lousy creature. 

Lod. Yea 

Flam. Like one 
That had for ever forfeited the day-light 
By being in debt. 

Lod. Ha, ha I 

• a] The 4to. of 1631 "the.'* 

t ffue] So some copies of the 4to. of 1612 ; other copies 
" grine rouge : " the 4to. of 1681 ** gue ; ** the 4tos. of 1665 
andl672 "ro^HM."^^^ (from the Fr.(ru«Mx}mean8atx>gue, 
a sharper. Xares (Olou. in v.), was not aware of the pre- 
Bout passage, when, after citing two examples of the 
word fn>m Bmthwaite's Honed Ohost, he expressed a 
sufipidnu that "gue** was " an affectation** of Brathwaite. 

J crabfMl] The 4to. of 1681 ••»o66y.'* 
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Flam. I do not greatly wonder you do break ; 
Tour lordship learn'd *t long since. But Til tell 

you,— 
Lod, What? 

FUuii. And 't shall stick by you, — 
Lod, I long for it. 
Flam, This laughter scurvily becomes your 

face: 

If you will not be melancholy, be augry. 

IStrika him. 

See, now I laugh too. 

Mar, You are to blame : I'll force you hence. 

Lod. Unhand me. 

[Sxeunt Marckllo and Flak in eo. 

That e*er I should be foro'd to right myself 
Upon a pander I 

AfUo. My lord, — 

Lod. H'ad been as good met with his fist a 
thunderbolt. 

Oag. How this shows ! 

Lod, Uds'death, how did my Aword miss hi ml 

These rogues that are most weary of their lives 

Still scape the greatest dangers. 

A pox upon him I all his reputation, 

Nay, all the goodness of his family. 

Is not worth half this earthquake : 

I learn'd it of no fencer to shake thus : 

Come^ m forget him, and go drink some wine. 

[Exeunt. 

Bnter Fuurcisco DS Medicis * and MoaTicsLSO. 
MoiU. Come, come, my lord, untie your folded 
thoughts. 
And let them dangle loose as a bride's hair.f 
Tour adster's poison'd. 

Fran, de Med. Far be it from my thoughts 
To seek revenge. 

MonL What, are you tum'd all marble ? 
From, de Med. Shall I defy him, and impose a 



Moat burdensome on my poor subjects' necks, 
Which at my will I have not power to end ? 
You know, for all the murders, rapes, and thefla, 
Committed in the horrid lust of war. 
He that unjustly caus'd it first proceed 
Shall find it in his grave and in hia seed. 

MonL That's not the course I'd wish you ; pray, 
observe me. 

* Bnter Franei$eo de Medieii, Ac] Scene. Tho Same. 
An apartment in the palace of Franciaco. 
t — untk jfovr folded thoughts. 
And Ut Aem dangle Uxm, ae a brid^i hair] "Brides 
fonnerly walked to church with their hair hanging loose 
behind. Anne Bollen's was than dishevelled when she 
want to the altar with King Henry the Eighth." 

Stsxvbrb. 



We see that undermining more prevails 

Than doth tho cannon. Bear your wroDgs 

coDceal'd, 
And, patient as the tortoise, let this camel 
Stalk o'er your back unbruis'd : sleep with the lion. 
And let this brood of secure foolish mice 
Play with your nostrils, till the time bo ripe 
For the bloody audit and the fatal gripe : 
Aim like a ctmning fowler, close one eye, 
That you the better may your game espy. 

Fran, de Med, Free me, my innocence, from 
treacherous acts ! 
I know there's thunder yonder ; and I'll stand 
Like a safe valley, which low bends the knee 
To some aspiring moimtain ; since I know 
Treasou, like spiders weaving nets for flies, 
By her foul work is found, and in it dies. 
To pass away these thoughts, my honoured lord. 
It is reported you possess a book. 
Wherein you have quoted,* by intelligence, 
The names of all notorious offenders 
Lurking about the city. 

Mont. Sir, I do; 
And some there are which call it my black book : 
Well may the title hold ; for though it teach not 
The art of conjuring, yet in it lurk 
Tho names of many devils. 

Fran, de Med. Pray, let's see it. 

Mont. I'll fetch it to your lordship. [ExU. 

Fran, de Med. Monticebo, 
I will not trust thee ; but in all my plots 
I'll rest as jealous as a town besieg'd. 
Tbou canst not reach what I intend to act : 
Your flax soon kindles, soon is out again ; 
But gold slow heats, and long will hot remain. 

Rc-enUr MoimcaLSO, pruenU Fraxgisco dk Mkoiois 

vvUi a book. 

MonL *TiB here, my lord. 

F^an. de Med. First, your intelligencers, pray, 

let's see. 

MonL Their number rises strangely; and some 

of them 

You'd take for honest men. Next are panders, — 

These are your pirates; and these following leaves 

For base rogues ihat undo young gentlemen 

By taking up commodities; f for politic bankrupts ; 

• quoted] "i. e. noted." Rsbd. 

t — that undo young gentlemen 
By taking up commodiliet] " It was the practice of 
usurers formoriy, and has been continued by their suc- 
cessors even to the present times, to defraud the neces- 
sitous who borrow money by furuishiug them with 
goods and wares, to be converted into cash at a great loss 
to tho borrower. This was done to avoid the penal 
Statutes agaiust Usury. It was called tai:ing up com- 
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For fellowB that are bawds to their own wives. 
Only to put off horses, and slight jewels, 
Clocks, defac'd plate, and such commodities, 
At birth of their first children. 

Fr€M, de Med, Are there sucht 

M<mt. Tliese are for impudent bawds 
That go in men's apparel ; for usurers 
That share with scriveners for their good re- 
portage; 
For lawyers that will antedate their writs : 
And some divines you might find folded there, 
But that I slip them o'er for conscience* sake. 
Hero is a general catalogue of knaves : 
A man might study all the prisons o'er. 
Yet never attain this knowledge. 

Fran, de Med, Murderers I 
Fold down the leaf, I pray. 
Good my lord, let me borrow this strange doctrine. 

Mont, Pray, uae't, my lord. 

Fi-an. de Med, I do assure your lordship, 
Tou are a worthy member of the state. 
And have done infinite good in your dlBcovery 
Of these offenders. 

Mont, Somewhat, sir. 

Fran, de Med, Qod ! 
Better than tribute of wolves paid in England : * 
'Twill hang their skins o'the hedge. 

MonL I must make bold 
To leave your lordship. 

Fran, de Med, Dearly,t sir, I thank you : 
If any ask for me at court, report 
Tou have left mo in the company of knaves. 

[Sxit MOKTICELaO. 

I gather now by this, some cunning fellow 
That's my lord's officer, one It that Utely skipp'd 
From a clerk's desk up to a justice' § chair. 
Hath made tlus knavish summons, and intends. 
As the Irish rebels wont were |1 to sell heads. 
So to make prise of theee. And thus it happens, 

fMditiei, and is often noticed in our ancient writera. 
Bee several instances in the notes of Mr. SteeTens and 
Dr. Farmer to Meanare/or JfceuKft; A. 4. 8. 4." Rkbd. 
• Better than trUnUe, Ac.] "This tribute was impoeed 
on the Welsh by King Edgar, in order that the nation 
might be fireed from these ravenous and destructive 
beasts. Drayton, in PolyoUnon, Song 9tb» says : 
' Thrice flunoos Saxon King, on whom time ne'er shall 

proy. 

O Edgar I who eompeldst our Lodwal hence to pay 
Three hnndred wolves a year for tribute unto thee : 
And fur that tribute paid, as &mous may'st thou be^ 
O conquered British king; by whom was first destroy'd 
The multitude of wolves, that long this land tamay'd. ' " 

BSED. 

t Jkarfy] The 4to. of 16S1, "dmr.** 

t oiw] Some oopiee of the 4to. of 161S, ** aiid." 

§ judiet*] The 4to. of 1681. *'judic^i.'' 

wont vere\ The 4to. of 1631, ** toere vonL" 



Tour poor rogues pay for^t which have not the * 

means 
To present bribe in fist : the rest o'the band 
Are raz*d out of the knaves' record; or else 
My lord he winks at them with easy will ; 
His man grows rich, the knaves are the knaves still. 
But to the use 111 make of it; it shall serve 
To point me out a listf of murderers, 
Agents for any villany. Did I want 
Ten leash of courtezans, it woidd famish me ; 
Nay, laundreas three armies. That in so little 

paper 
Should lie the undoing of so many men \X 
'Tis not so big as twenty declarations. 
See the corrupted use some make of books : 
Divinity, wrested by some factious blood. 
Draws swords, swells battles^ and overthrows all 

good. 
To fashion my revenge more seriously. 
Let me remember my dead sister^s face : 
Call § for her picture 1 no, I'll close mine eyee^^ 
And in a melancholic thought 111 frame 

Enter Isabklla'b ghost. 

Her fignre 'fore me. Now I ha't : — how strong i| 

Imagination works I how she can frame 

Things which are nott Methinks she stands 

afore me, 
And by the quick idea of my mind. 
Were my skill preg^nant, I could draw her picture 
Thought, as a subtle juggler, makes as deem 
Things supernatural, which yet^ have oaose 
Common as sickness. 'Tis my melancholy. — 
How cam'st thou by thy death Y — How idle am I 
To question mine own idleness I — ^Did ever 
lian dream awake till now 1 — Remove this object ; 
Out of my brain with't : what have I to do 
With tombe> or death-beds, funeral^ or tean^ 

That have to meditate upon revenge) 

(Anf Ghost 
So, now tis ended, like an old wife's story : 
Statesmen think often they see stranger sights 
Than madmen. Come, to this weighty busiDeas : 

• tlu] Omitted in the 4to. of 16S1. 
t lilt] Some copies of the 4to. of 1618, ''ii/W**— pexhsi* 
a misprint for '*>Uc" 
t — Ukat in to little paper 

Slinuld lie the uHdain{f qf so Mcmjr men] Some oagim of 
the 4to. of 1012; 

'* That so little paper 
Should be th' undoing of so many men." 
§ CdU] Some copies of the 4to. of 161S, **Look.'' 
I iVd»/ika'<.— Aowjer(m^]8omeooinesofthe4towofl01^ 
** Xow I— cT/mc how strong;" 
The4to. ofl631,••*av•«.• 
1[ pH] Omitted in the two eariiest 4tos., and flrrt in- 
serted in that of 1665. 
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My tragedy muai have some idle mirth in't, 

Else it will nerer peas. I am in Ioto^ 

In lore with Cocombona ; and my suit 

Th V hahs to her in Tene.— [Wriia, 

I have done it rardy : O the &te of princes ! 

I am so osTd to frequmt flatteiy, 

That» being alone, I now flatter myself: 

But it wiU serve; HissealU 



A£<r8«rfBnt* 

Bear this 
To the house of conTertiteSyt and watch your 

leisure 
To give it to the hands of Corombona, 
Or to the matron, when some followers 
Of Brachiano may be by. Away ! [Bxit Servant 
He that detis all by strength, bis wit is shallow : 
When a man's head goes through, each limb will 

foUow. 
Tlie engine for my bnsinessi, bold Count Lodo- 



'^s gold must such an instniment procure ; 
With empty fist no man doth^ falcons lura 
Bradiiano, I am now fit for thy encounter : 
like the wild Irish, Til ne*er think thee dead 
Till I can play at football with thy head. 
Fltdert «t negmeo mtptrot^ Ackeronta mofvebiK^ 

JBhUer Vu Xatron Q aad FLAMiiraa 
Matron, Should it be known the duke hath 
such recourse 
To your imprison'd sister, I were like 
To incur much damage by it. 

FUim, Not a scruple : 
The Pope lies on his death-bed, and their heads 
Ate troubled now with other business 
Than guarding of a lady. 

Aifer Benrant. 

SenMmt. Tender's Flamineo in conference 
With the matrona. — Let me speak with you ; 
I would entreat you to deliver for me 
This letter to the fair Vittoria. 

Matrom. I shall, sir. 

ArvoMl. With all care and secrecy : 
Hereafter you shall know me, and receive 
Thanks for this courtesy. [EjcU. 

Flam, Haw now 1 what's that? 



Senmmt} I may obeerre that oeoMioDsUy in 
old ptays arrwfi enter, as bne, withoat being nun- 
OMned, jost at the mooMnt they h^ipen to bo wanted. 
f w i i i filw] Boo note }, pw tt. 
I iM&I Tho4toi ofien. "^'' 
ff Jle<w^to.3Yh»II,i»t.viLm. 
I Md^ Ac JMrM, 4k&] Sena. Ths Bsme. A room 
i 01 vvafei uiesi 



MiUron. A letter. 

Flam. To my sister 1 TU seo't delivered. 

Alter BiucniANO. 
Brack. What's that you read, Flamineo 1 
FUun, Look. 

Brack, Ha I [read$.'\ " 7b (As mtut ui^orlWMt$, 
kit hut retpected Vittoria,** — 
Who was the messenger 1 
Flam. I know not. 
Brack, No ! who sent it ? 
Flam, Ud'sfoot, you speak as if a man 
Should know what fowl is coffiu'd in a bak'd 

meat 
Afore you cut it up. 
Brack. I'll open't, were*t her heart. — What's 
here subscrib'd I 
" Florence ** I this juggling is gross and palpable : 
I have fomid out the conveyance. — Head it, 
read it. 
Flam, [readt,] " Tour teart PU turn to trimnpki, 
be but mine : 
Tour prop isfalTn: I pity, tkat a vine, 
Wkick princes keretofore have longed to gather, 
Wanting twpporteri, now ikouldfade and wither" — 
Wine, i'faith, my lord, with lees would serve 
his turn. — 
'* Tour tad imprisonment FU toon uncharm, 
And wUk a princely tmcontrolUd arm 
Lead you to Florence, where my love and eare 
Shall hang your wisha in my silver hair,** — 
A halter on his strange equivocation I— 
" Nor for my years return me the sad willow : 
Who prefer blossoms before frwit tkat*s mellow t-^ 
Rotten, on my knowledge, with lying too lung 
i'the bed-straw. — 

** And cUl tke lines of age tkis line convinces, 
The gods never wax old, no more do princes.**'— 

A pox on't, tear it ; lot's have no more atheists, 
for God's sake. 

Brack. Ud'sdeath, 111 cut her into atomies,* 
And let the irregular north-wind sweep her up. 
And blow her into his nostrils t Where's this 
whore ? 
Flam. That what do you call hcrl 
Brach. 0, I could be mad. 
Prevent the cum'd diseasef she'll bring me to, 
And tear my hair off! Where's this changeable 
stuff] 
Flam. O'er head and ears in water, I asBure you : 
She is not for your wearing. 

* aUmU»\ Tho 4to. of 1031 ''aUmtt.** 
t tke cuiitd dUeoM] One of t^e connoquoneea of tbo 
Tonereal diaease ia tbo ooming off of tlio hair. 
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Brack, No,* you pander? 

Flam. What, mo, my lord 1 am I your dog ? 

Brack. A blood-hound : do you brave, do you 
stand me 1 

Flam. Stand you ! let those that have diseases 
run; 
I need no plasters-f 

Brack. Would you be kick'd 1 

Flam. Would you have your neck broke 1 
I tell you, duke, I am not in Russia ; t 
My shins must be kept whole. 

Brack. Do you know me ? 

Flam. 0, my lord, methodically : 
As in this world there are degrees of evils, 
So in this world there are degrees of devils. 
You're a great duke, I your poor secretary. 
I do look now for a Spanish fig,§ or an Italian 
salad, daily. 

Brack, Pander, ply your convoy, and leave 
your prating. 

Flam, All your kindness to me is like that 
miserable courtesy of Polyphemus to Ulysses; 
you reserve me to be devoured last : you would 

• No\ Some copies of tho 4to. of 1612 "/n;** the 4to. 
of 1631 'Vm." 

t platUrs] The 4to. of 1631 "pUuUr.» 

t — / am not in Ruuia : 
My ihint mu$t be kept vhole] *'It appears fhnn Giles 
Fletcher's Rush Commontpealth, 1501, p. 51, that on de- 
termining an action of debt in that country, ' tho {Ntrtie 
Convicted is delivered to the Seijeant, who hath a writte 
for his warrant out of the Office, to carry him to the 
Pravetuhy or Rlghter of Justice, if presently hee pay not 
the monie, or content not the partie. This PravnUh, or 
Rlghter, is a place neere to the office : where such as 
have sentence passed against them, and refuse to pay 
that which is adjudged, are beaten with great cudgels on 
the ahinnes and calves of their logges. Every forenoone 
fVom eight to eleven they are set on the Praveunh, and 
beate in this sort till the monie be payd. The after- 
noone and night time they are kepte in chaines by the 
Serjeant : except they put in sufficient suerties for their 
appearance at the Pravetuh at the hower appointed. 
Tou shall see fortie or fifbie stand together on the Pra- 
vnuh all on a rowe, and their thinna thvs becudgelled 
and bebastod every morning with a piteous crie. If 
after a yeare's standing on the Praveush, the partie will 
not, or lacke wherewithal! to satisfie his croditour, it is 
lawf\ill for him to sell his wife and children, eyther out- 
1 ight, or for a ccrtaine terme o f yeares. And if the price 
of them doo not amount to the fiiU payment, the 
creditour may take them to bee his bondslaves, for 
yeares or fur ever, according as the value of the debt 
reqxiireth."* Bkko. 

So I. Daye ; 
" Let him have Russian law for all his sins, 
Whnts that? A 100 blowes on his bare shins.** 

The Parliament of Bees, 1641, S\g. G. 2. 

9 a SpanUh flp] "Referring to tho custom of giving 
poisoned figs to those who were tho objects cither of tho 
Spanish or Italian revenge. See Mr. Steevcns'a note on 
King Henry V. A. 8. 8. 6." Rked. 



dig turfs out of my grave to feed your larks ; that 
would be music to you. Come, I'll lead you to her. 

Brack. Do you face met 

Flam. 0,* sir, I would not go before a politic 
enemy with my back towards him, though there 
were behind me a whirlpool 

Enter VrrroRiA Cosombona. 

Brack. Can you read, mistress? look upon that 
letter : 
There are no characters nor hieroglyphics ; 
You need no comment : I am grown your receiver. 
Gbd's precious ! you shall be a brave great lady, 
A stately and advanced whore. 

VU. Cor. Say, sir? 

Brack, Come, come, let's see your cabinet^ dis- 
cover 
Your treasury of love-letters. Death and Furies ! 
I'll see them all. 

VU, Cor. Sir, upon my soul, 
I have not any. Whence was this directs? 

Brack. Coufusion on your politic ignorance ! 
You are reel aim'd,f are yout Til give you the 

bells. 
And let you fly to the deviL 

Flam, Ware hawk, my lord. 

VU. Cor. " Florence** I this is some treacherous 
plot, my lord : 
To mo he ne'er was lovely,t I protest. 
So much as in my sleep. 

Brack. Right 1 they are plots. 
Your beauty ! 0, ten thousand curses on*t ! 
How long have I beheld the devil in crystal ! § 
I'hou hast led me, like an heathen sacrifice. 
With music and with fatal yokes of flowers. 
To my eternal ruin. Woman to man 
Is either a god or a wolf. 

VU. Cor. My lord,— 

Brack, Away! 
We'll be as differing as two adamants ; 
The one shall shun the other. What, dost 

weep? 
Procure but ten of thy dissembling trade, 

* 0] Omitted in some coplee of the 4to. of 1612. 

t reclaim'd] Used here with a quibble : to reclaim a 
hawk is to make her gentle and &miUar, — to tame her. 

X lovely] Some copies of the 4to. of 1612, **tkou(fkt tm.** 

§ How long have J btheld the devil in crystal] "The 
beril, which is a kind of crystal, hath a weak tincture of 
red in it. Among other tricks of astrologers, tho dis- 
covery of past or future events was supposed to be the 
consequence of looking into it. See Aubre^t Mited- 
lanifs, p. 165. edit 1721." Reeb. 

S. Rowlands, describing a dabbler in magic, says ; 
*' lie can transformo himselfe unto an asse, 
Shew you the JHvdU in a Ckrittda glam.** 
Tfi€ Idling of Humort Blood in the Head- Faine, 1611, Sat 8. 
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Te'd* fumifih all the Irish funerals 
With howling past wild Irish. 

Flam. Fie, my lord ! 

Braeh. That hand, that cursed hand, which I 
have wearied 
With doting kisses !— my sweetest duchess, 
How lovely art thou now ! — Myt loose thoughts 
Scatter like quicksilver: I was bewitch*d; 
For all the world speaks ill of thee. 

Vii, Cor, No matter : 
m live so now, HI make that world recant, 
And change her speeches. Tou did name your 
duchess. 

BradL Whose death Gk>d pardon t 

ViL Cur. Whose death God revenge t 
On thee, most godless duke 1 

Plawn, Now for two § whirlwinds. 

ViL Cor. What have I gain*d by thee but 

infiunyt 

ThoQ hast stain'd the spotless honour of my house. 

And frighted thence noble society : 

Like those, which, sick o'the palsy, and retain 

Ill-scenting foxes "bout them, are still shunn'd 

By those of choicer nostrils. What do you call 

this house ? . 

Is this your palace ? did not the judge style it 

A house of penitent whores 1 who sent me to it? 

Who hath the honour to advance Yittoria 

To tlus incontinent college 1 is't not you? 

Is*! not your high preferment 1 Go, go, brag 

How many ladies you have undone like me. 

Fare you well, sir; let me hear no more of you : 

I had a limb corrupted to an ulcer, 

But I have cut it off; and now I'll go 

Weeping to heaven on crutches. For your gifts, 

I will return them all ; and I do wish 

That I could make you full executor 

To all my sins. 0, that I could toss myself 

Into a grave as quickly ! for all thou art worth 

ril not shed one tear more, — I'll burst first. 

[Ski throwi hert^upon a bed. 

Brack. I have drunk Lethe. — Yittoria ! 
My dearest happiness ! Yittoria ! 
What do you ail, my love ? why do you weep 1 

ViL. Cor. Tes, I now weep poniards, do you see? 

Brack. Are not those matchless eyes mine ? 

• r/d] Th« 4to. of 1«81, " ire'tt." 
t Jfy] The three earlieet 4toe. ** Thy,** 
X Brach. Whcm death God pardon / 
Vit. Oor. WhoH dmth Chdrevenge, &c] A reooUection 
of Shakeepeftre ; 

*' Oh. Poor CiMvnoe did fbnake his father, Warwick ; 
Ay, and forswore himself, — which Jetu pardon / 
Q. Mar. Which Ood revenge / ** Richard III , lict L sc. 3. 
I ttco] Borne copies of the 4ta of 1612, *'ten;'* the 4to. 
of l«31,"(Afc*' 



Vit. Cor. I had rather 
They were not matchless.* 

Brack. Is not this Up mine T 

Vit. Cor. Tes ; thus to bite it off, rather than 
give it thee. 

Flam. Turn to my lord, good sister. 

Vit. Cor. Hence, you pander ! 

FLam^ Pander t am I the author of your sin ? 

Vit. Cor. Yes; he's a base thief that a thief 
lets in. 

Flam. We're blown up, my lord. 

Brack. Wilt thou hear mel 
Once to be jealous of thee, is to express 
That I will love thee everlastingly. 
And never more be jealous. 

VU. Cor. thou fool, 
Whose greatness hath by much o'ergrown thy wit ! 
What dar'st thou do that I not dare to suffer. 
Excepting to be still thy whore 1 for that. 
In the sea's bottom sooner thou shalt make 
A bonfire. 

Flam. 0, no oaths, for God's sake ! 

Brack. Will you hear mel 

Vit. Cor. Never. 

Flam. What a daom'd imposthume is a woman's 
will! 
Can nothing break it ? — Fie, fie, my lord. 
Women are caught as you take tortoises ; 
She must be turn'd on her back.— Sister, by this 

hand, 
I am on your side. — Come, come, you have wrong'd 

her: 
What a strange credulous man were you, my lord. 
To think the Duke of Florence would f love her I 
Will any mercer take another's ware 
When once 'tis tous'd and sullied ? — And yet, sister, 
How scurvily this frowardness becomes you 1 
Young leverets stand not long; and women's anger 
Should, like their fight, procure a little sport ; 
A full cry for a quarter of an hour, 
And then be put to the dead quat.:): 

Brack. Shall these eyes. 
Which have so long time dwelt upon your face, 
Be now put outi 

Flam. No cruel landlady i'the world. 
Which lends forth groats to broom-men, and takes 

use for them, 
Would do't.— 

Hand her, my lord, and kiss her : be not like 
A ferret, to let go your hold with blowing. 

Brack. Let us renew right hands. 



• matchleu\ The 4to. of 1612, **matcha.** 

t tPottWJ Some copies of the 4to. of 1612, ''wmW." 

X qiicu\ A corrupt form of «^a<,— the sitting of a hare. 
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VU, Cor. Hence t 

Brack, Neyer shall rage or the forgetful wiae 
Make me commit like fault. 

Flam. Now you are i'the way on*t, follow't hard. 

Bra^, Be thou at peace with me, let all the 
world 
Threaten the cannon. 

Flam. Ifark hia penitence : 
Best natures do commit the grossest faults, 
When they're given o'er to jealousy, as best wine, 
Dying, makes strongest vinegar. I'll tell you, — 
The sea's more rough and raging than calm rivers. 
But not so sweet nor wholesome. A quiet woman 
la a still water under a gn^at bridge ;* 
A man may shoot t her safely. 

ViL Cor. ye dissembling men I — 

Fkan. We suck'd that, sister, 
From women's breasts, in our first infancy. 

ViL Cor. To add misery to misery ! 

Brack. Sweetest, — 

Fit Cor. Am I not low enough ? 
Ay, ay, your good heart gathers like a snow-ball, 
Now your affection's cold. 

Flam, Ud'sfoot, it shall melt 
To a heart again, or all the wine in Rome 
Shall run o'the lees for't. 

VU. Cor. Tour dog or hawk should be rewarded 
better 
Than I have been. Fll speak not one word more. 

Flam. Stop her mouth with a sweet kiss, my 
lord. So, 
Now the tide's tum'd, the vessers come about 
He's a sweet armfuL 0, we ourl'd-hair d men 
Are still most kind to women ! This b well. 

Brack. That you should chide thus I 

Flam. 0, sir, your little chimneys 
Do ever cast most smoke t I sweat for you. 
Couple together with as deep a silence 
As did the Qreoians in their wooden horse. 
My lord, supply your promises with deeds ; 
You know that painted meat no hunger feeds. 

Brack. Stay, ingrateful Rome — t 

• Jsastm waUr wnier a ffreai bridgel ** *1b like a. stUl 
water under londUm bridge ' was the reading until now 
[in the ediUons of Dodsleys (Hd Playi, 1744 and 1780]: 
how or why the word London was foisted in. it i^ not 
easy to guess, as both the old oopiee give the paeuge as 
it ia now printed." Coluer. 

Dodaley and Beed found the reading, which Mr. Collier 
tightiy rejected, in the 4to6 of 1695 and 167S. 

t Aoot] *'To akoot tht bridge was a term used by water- 
men, to signify going through London-bridge at the 
turning of the tide. The veaael then went with great 
velocity, and from thence it probably was caUed Aoot' 
img.** Brd. 

t Staf, inffrat^ J2om«— ] Qy. "Stay im ingrateAil 
Borne l"t 



Flam. Rome ! it deserves to be call'd Barbary 
For our villanous iisage. 
Bmch, Soft ! the same project which the Duke 

of Florence 
(Whether in love or guUery I know not) 
Laid down for her escape, will I pursue. 
Flam. And no time fitter than this night, my 

lord: 
The Pope being dead, and all the cardinals 

entered 
The conclave for the electing a new Pope ; 
The city in a great confusion ; 
We may attire her in a page's suit, 
Lay her post-horse, take shipping, and amain 
For Padua. 
Brack. I'll * instantly steal forth the Prince 

Giovanni, 
And make for Padua. Tou two with your old 

mother. 
And young Marcello that attend** on Florence, 
If you can work him to it. follow me : 
I will advance you all : — for you, Yittoria, 
Think of a duchess* title. 

Flam. Lo you, sister I — 
Stay, my lord ; 1*11 tell you a tale. The crocodile, 
which lives in the river Nilus, hath a worm breeds 
i'the teeth oft, which puts it to extreme anguish : 
a little bird, no bigger than a wren, is barber- 
surgeon to this crocodile ; flies into the jaws oft, 
picks out the worm, and brings present remedy. 
The fish, glad of ease, but ingrateful to her that 
did it, that the bird may not talk largely of her 
abroad for non-payment, doseth her chaps, intend- 
ing to swallow her, and so put her to perpetual 
silence. But nature, loathing such ingratitude, 
hath armed this bird with a quill or prick on the 
head, top o'tbe which wounds the crocodile i'the 
mouth, forceth her open her bloody prison, and 
away flies the pretty tooth-picker from her cruel- 
patientt 

Brack. Tour application is, I have not rewarded 
The service you have done me. 

Flam. No, my lord. 

Tou, sister, are the crocodile : you are blemished 
in your fame, my lord cures it ; and though the 
comparison hold not in every particle, yet observe, 
remember what good the bird with the prick i'tlie 
head hath done you, and acorn ingratitude. — 

• rU] Omitted in the 4to. of 1681. 

^ This tale is an alteration of a fable told originally by 
Herodotus, lib. ii. c. 68. tliat a biid, oaUed troebilua, 
enters the throat of the crocodile, and extracts the 
leochev that gather there (or, according to some aucipot 
writers, picks particles of flesh from its teeth); and tiiat 
the grateful crocodile does the bird no iujury. 
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It may appear to aome ridiculous [Atide. 

Thua to talk knaye and madman, and Bometimea 
Come in with a dried sentence, stuft with tiage : 
But this allows my varying of shapes ; 
Knavee do grow great by being great men's npes. 

[Exeunt 

Muter Feaxciboo db Xcdicis^* Lodotioo, Gasparo, and 

MX AmbaaaadoxB. 

/hm. de Med. So, my lord, I commend your 
diligenoQ. 
Guard well the conclave ; and, as the order is, 
Let none have conference with the cardinals. 
Lod, I ahall, my lord. — Room for the ambas- 
sadors! 
Cfoip. They*re wondrous brave f to<iay : why 
do they wear 
These several habits 1 

Lod. 0, sir, they are knights 
Of seversl orders : 
That lord i'the blaek cloak, with the silver 



Is Knight of Rhodes;^ the next, Knight of St 

Michael ;$ 
That> of the Qolden Fleece ;|| the Frenchman, 

there^ 
Knight of the Holy Qhoet;! my lord of Savoy, 
Knight of the Annunciation;** the Englishman 
Is Kni^t of the honoured Qarter,tt dedicated 

* Bnitr FraneUeo de Jfedicit, fto.] Scene. The Same. 
Before the bolldii^ in which the Gardinals are aaaembled 
for the eleetion ct a Pope : from what preaently follows 
In our text it woald aeem that the conclave ia hold in a 
dinreh. (The Vatican, I believe, ia the nstial i>Uoe of 



frrww) ** i.e. fine." Rasn. 

t 1%mi tmdCtkthtadtcloak,withtkitawererott, 
I» Eniffki t(f Bhodu\ "A Knight of Rhodea waa 
Ibmierly called a Knight of 8t John Jeruaalein, and now 
a Knight of Xalta. The Order waa inatituted aome time 
before the oonqneat of Jeniaalem by the Chriatiana in 
lOM. Stgar wmyn, that 'a go?emor, called OerarduM, 
oommandbd Uiat he and all otbera of that house should 
wear a tridu croM iipoa a btaeke garment^ which was the 
originall of the Order, and ever since hath been used.'— 
Uanar MUUanf and CfviO, foL 1602, p 97." Kbrd. 

f KKiaHi tfSt. Mitkad] "Thia Order waa erected in 
14fl0. tqr Lewis XL King of France. Bee fiyar on Honor, 
p. SS." Rssn. 

I not, itr ^ Ootdm FUeet] ''Inatituted by PhUip the 
Good, Doke of BuigoAdy and Barl of Flanders, in 1429. 
Bee &99r, p. 79." Rssd. 

5 Mnigki ^tiUHoly Okut] "Inatitoted by Henry III. 
Xingof Fianoe and Fulaud, in the year 1679. See&yar, 
pw87." BasD. 

•• Km§ki tf the Atmm»ekaUm\ ** An Order begun by 
Amedes Count of Savoy, aumamed II Verde, in memory 
of Amedee the first Sari, who, having valorously de- 
fonded the lato of Rhodea^ did win thoee arma now borue 
by the Dnkee of Savoy. See Segar, p. 86." Rkbd. 

ft Eni0kt ^tkikonour'd Garttr] ** Founded by King 
BdwardllL" Rbsdw 



Unto their saint, St. Qeorge. I could describe to 

you 
Their several institutions, with the laws 
Aunex6d to their orden ; but that time 
Permits not such discovery. 

Fran, de Med. ^Vllero's Count Lodowick ? 

Lod. Here, my lord. 

Fran, de Med, 'Tia o'the point of dinner time : 
Marshal the cardinuls' service. 

Lod, Sir, I ahaU. 

ShUt Servants, vUk uvtnl diAa eovertd. 

Stand, let me search your dish : who*8 this fori 

Servant. For my lord cardinal Monticelso. 

Lod. Whose this 1 

Servant, For my lord cardinal of Bourbon. 

Fr, AmJb. Why doth he search the duthes 1 to 
observe 
What meat Ib drestt 

Eng, Amb, No, sir, but to prevent 
Lest any letters should be oonvey*d in. 
To bribe or to solicit the advancement 
Of any cardinal. When first they enter, 
'TiB lawful for the ambassadors of princes 
To enter with them, and to make their suit 
For any roan their prince affecteth best ; 
But after, till a general election, 
No man may speak with them. 

Lod. You that attend on the lord cardinals, 
Open the window, and receive their viands ! 

A Cardinal [at the windon], Tou must return 
the service : the lord cardinals 
Are huaied *houi electing of the Pope ; 
They have given over scrutiny, and are fairn 
To admiration. 

Lod, Away, away f 

Fran, de Med. 1*11 lay ft thousand ducats you 
hear news 
Of a Pope presently. Hark ! sure, he*s elected : 
Behold, my lord of Amtgon appears 
On the church -battlements. 

Arragon [on the church battlemente], Denuniio 
vobis*gattdium magnum, Reverendiseimui cardi- 
nalit Lorenzo de MonticeUo electut ett in eedem 
apottolieamf et elegit aibi nomen Paidum Qttartum, 

* DenwUio vohit, 4c.) AU the 4toa. except that of 
1618, "ilnntm^.**— Thia waa nearly the form in which 
the election of a pope waa declared to the people. See 
Roacoe's Lift qf Leo tht Ttnth, voL ii p 166. ed. 1805. 
Cartwright, perhape, meant to parody thia paaaage of 
Webeier, when he wrote the following; 
**Moth. Denundo vobia gaudium magnum, 

Robertua de Tinea electua eat in aedom Hoapita- 

lem; 
Et aaaumit aibi nomen GolftidL" 

The Ordinary, Act 6. So. 4. (Worka, 1651.) 
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Onneg. Vivat taneiut pater PavluB Qitartut/* 

BnterSwmnt. 
ServanL Vittoria, my lord, — 
Fran, de Med. Well, what of her 1 
Servant, Is fled the city, — 
Fran, de Med. Ha I 
Servant. With Duke Brachiano. 
Fran, de Med, Fled I Where'a the Prince Gio- 

▼anni? 
Servant, Qoue with his father. 
Fran, de Med, Let the matrona of the con- 

vertites 

Be apprehended. — Fled I 0, damnable t 

iSxit Servant 

How fortunate are my wishes ! why, 'twas this 

I only laboured : I did send the letter 

To instruct him what to do. Thy fame, fondf 

dTike, 
I first have poison'd ; directed thee the way 
To marry a whore : what can be worse ? This 

follows, — 
The hand must act to drown the passionate 

tongue: 
I scorn to wear a sword and prate of wrong. 

Snter MoNnCBLSo in tlaU. 
Mont. ConeedifMU vobU apoetUicam henedi4>- 
tionem et remiuionem pee€atorttm.t 
My lord reports Vittoria Corombona 
Is stoVn from forth the house of convertites 
By Brachiano, and they're fled the city. 
Now, though this be the first day of our state,§ 
We cannot better please the divine power 
Than to sequester from the holy church 
These cursed persons. Make it therefore known, 
We do denounce excommunication 
Against them both : all that are theirs in Rome 
We likewise banish. Set on. 

[Exeunt Mohtioslso, hi$ train, Ambassadors, Ac 

Fran, de Med, Come, dear Lodovico ; 
You have ta'en the eaorament to prosecute 
The intended murder. 

Lod. With all constancy. 
But, sir, I wonder you'll engage yourself 
In person, being a great prince. 

Fran, de Med. Divert me not. 
Most of his court are of my fiiction, 

« Pavius Quartiu] Qy. did Webator, in making Monti- 
celao Pop6 Paul IV., follow the work from which he took 
the plot of this play? The person who was really raised 
to that dignity was John Peter Oaraffiu 

t fond] i. e. simple, foolish. 

X In some copies of the 4to. of 1612 this benediotion is 
not given. 

fi staU] Some oopies of the 4to. of 1613, and the 4to. of 
1631, "teorf." 



And some are of my council Noble friend, 

Our danger shall be like in this design : 

Give leave, part of the glory may be mine. 

IReewU Fbah. dk Mbd. and Oasparo. 

Re enter Momtioclbo. 

Mont Why did the Duke of Florence with 
such care 
Labour your pardon ? say.* 

Lod. Italian beggars will resolve you that. 
Who, begging of an alms, bid those they beg of, 
Do good for their own sakee ; or it may be, 
He spreads his bounty with a sowing hand, 
Like kings, who many times give out of measure. 
Not for desert so much, as for their pleasure. 

Mont, I know you're cunning. Come, what 
devil was that 
That you were raising ? 

Lod, Devil, my lord 1 

Mont. I ask you t 
How doth the duke employ you, that his bonnet 
Fell with such compliment unto his knee. 
When he departed from you 1 

Lod, Why, my lord. 
He told me of a reety Barbary horse 
Which he would fain have brought to the career. 
The salt,t ^nd the ling-galliard : now, my lord, 
I have a rare French rider.§ 

Mont, Take you heed 
Lest the jade break your neck. Do you put me off 
With your wild horse-tricks ? Sirrah, you do lie. 
0, thou'rt a foul black cloud, and thou dost threat 
A violent storm ! 

Lod. Storms are i'the air, my lord : 
I am too low to storm. 

Moni, Wretched creature I 
I know that thou art fashion'd for all ill. 
Like dogs that once get blood, they'll ever kilL 
About some murder ? was't notf 

Lod. I'll not tell you : 
And yet I care not greatly if I do ; 
Marry, with this preparation. Holy father, 

* Whjf did the Dvkeqf Florence with eudk core 
labour your pardon f asy] In some copies of the 4to. 
of 1612 this forms part of Francisco's ^)eech, but In other 
oopies of that edition, and in the 4ta of 1631, it is rightly 
given to Montioelso. 

t Jaekpou] The two oldest 4toa. give this to Lodovioo^ 
but the 4to8. of 1665 and 167S assign it to Xontioslsok to 
whom it obviously belongs. 

t The ealt] The old eds. have "The 'oauU* Ac. : bnt a 
particular kind of leaping or bounding is meant. **If 
then you finde in him [your horse] a natorall inoUnatlon 
of lightnesse, and a spirit both apt to apprebend and 
execute any SatUt above ground," Ae. Xarkbamls 
Oavalarice, ^o., p. 234, ed. 1617. . 

fi French rider} When this play was written, tiie VrsBeh 
excelled most nations in horsemanship. 
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I oome not to you as aa intelligencer, 
Bat as a penitent sinner : what I utter 
Is in confession merely ; which you know 
Must never be reveal'd. 

MimL You have o'erta'en me. 

Lod, Sir, I did love Brachiano's duchess dearly, 
Or rather I pursu'd her with hot lust, 
Though abe ne*er knew on't. She was poison*d ; 
Upon my soul, she was : for which I have sworn 
To avenge her murder. 

MonL To the Duke of Florence 1 

Lod, To him I have. 

MtnU. MiseTable creature ! 

If thou persiBt in this, 'tis damnable. 

Dost thou imagine thou canst slide on blood, 

And not be tainted with a shameful fall 1 

Or, like the black and melancholic yew-tree, 

Dost think to root thyself in dead men's graves. 

And yet to prosper 1 Instruction to thee 

Comes like sweet showers to over-harden'd ground ; 

They wet, but pierce not deep. And so I leave 

thee. 

With all the Furies hanging 'bout thy neck. 

Till by thy penitence thou remove this evil, 

In colouring from thy breast that cruel devil 

iRcii. 

Lod. m give it o'er ; he says 'Us damnable : 

Besides I did expect his suffrage, 

By reason of Camillo's death. 

Rt<nUr FSAKCiaoo ds Xkdicis wiik a Servant 
Frtm, de Med. Do you know that count 1 
Servant. Yes, my lord. 

.Fran, de Med. Bear him these thousand ducats 
to his lodging ; 
Tell him the Pope hath sent them. — [A tide.] 

Happily 
That will confirm [him] more than all the rest [Ejcit. 
ServemL Sir, — 
Lod. To me, sir? 

Sertant His Holiness hath sent you a thousand 
crowns^ 
And wills you. If you travel, to make him 
Your patron for intelligence. 

Lod. His creature ever to be commanded. 

[SxU Servant 

Why, now 'tis oome about He rail'd upon me ; 
And yet these crowns were told out and laid ready 
Before he knew my voyage. the art. 
The modest form of greatness t that do sit, 
Like brides at wedding-dinners, with their looks 

tum'd 
From the least wanton jest, their puling stomach 
8idL of themodeety, when their thoughts are loose, 
Btso aetiDg of those hot and lustful sports 



Are to ensue about midnight : such his cunning : 

He sounds my depth thus with a golden nliimmet 

I am doubly arm'd now. Now to the act -of blood. 

There's but three Furies found in spacious bel). 

But in a great man's breast three thousand dwell. 

[Exit. 

A pauage over the ttagt of Brachiako, Flamtkeo, Mar- 

CKLLO, HORTENSIO, VlTTORIA COROMBOHA, CORNKLIA, 

Zanche, and other*: txtunt omne* excejd Flamimio 
and HoBTEHSic* 

FlaffL In all the weary minutes of my life. 
Day ne'er broke up till now. This marriage 
Confirms me happy. 

Hort, *Tia a good assurance. 
Saw you not yet the Moor that's come to court 1 

Flam. Yes, and coufcrr'd with him i'the duke's 
closet: 
I have not seen a goodlier personage, 
Nor ever talk'd with man better experionc'd 
In state affairs or rudiments of war: 
He hath, by report, serv'd the Venetian 
In Candy these twice soven years, and been chief 
In many a bold design. 

Hort, What are those two 
That bear him company 1 

Flam. Two noblemen of Hungary, that, living 
in the emperor's service as commanders, eight 
years since, contrary to the expectation of all tlie 
court, entered into religion, into the strict order 
of Capuchins : but, being not well settled in their 
undertaking, they left their order, and returned 
to court ; for which, being after troubled in con- 
science, they vowed their service against the 
enemies of Christ, went to Malta, were there 
knighted, and in their return back, at this great 
solemnity, they are resolved for ever to forgnke 
the world, and settle themselves here in a house 
of Capuchins in Padua. 

Hort. *Tis strange. 

Flam. One thing makes it so : they have vowed 
for ever to wear, next their bare bodies, those 
coats of mail they served in. 

ffort. Hard penance ! Is the Moor a Christian T 

Flam. He is. 

Ilort. Why proffers he his service to our duke T 

Flam. Because he understands there's like to 
grow 
Some worst between us and the Duke of Florence, 
In which he hopes employment 
I never saw one in a stem bold look 
Wear more command, nor in a lofty phrase 
Express more knowing or more deep contempt 

* fXMpt Flamiwo and HorUnno] Scene. Padua. An 
apartment of a palace, 
t wart] The4to. of 1631, "war." 

t> a 
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Of oiir ali^it airj cnurilen. He talks 

An if }i« b«<l trareird all the priocen' courts 

Of ClirMtfudorn : in all tliingii strires to c-xpreflB, 

Tliat all iitMi ahouUl dispate with hirn may know, 

O'onen, like glow-womui,* afar offifliioe briirht. 

But Unjk'd to near, haye neither heat nor light — 

The duke I 

IU-*nUr DaACHiAwo ; wifk FaAMcuco dk MnnaR ditguittd 
like MouMAMAa, Ix^dovico, Avtovelli. Oaspabo, 
FARjfB«K, CktiUi, and PBDNO.t beating lUdr twcrdM 
and KdmHe ; and MAtiCELto. 

Brack. You are Dobly welcome. We haye heard 
at full 
Your honourable aenrice *g^n9t the Turk. 
To you, bmvo Hultnamar, we aaeign 
A competent [>enjfion : and arc inly torry, 
IMie yown of thone two worthy gentlemen 
Make thorn incapable of our profferd bounty. 
Your wiah ia, you may leave your warlike Kworda 
For monument* in our chapel : I accept it 
Am a great honour done mo, and mu8t crave 
Your leave to furnish out our duchew' revelSi 
Only one thing, as the last vanity 
You e'er ihall view, deny mo not to stay 
To see a barrierfl prepar*d to-night : 
You ihall have private standings. It hath pleas'd 
The groat ambassadors of seveml princes. 
In their return from Rome to their own couutnes, 
To grace our marriage, and to honour me 
With such a kind of sport 

Pian. de Med, I shall persuade them 

To stay, my lord. 

Brack. Set on thore to the presence I X 

[Bxeuni Dracuiaso, Flaminbo, Marokua and 
JIouTKifcio. 

Car, Noblo my lord, mont fortunately welcome: 

[The Cuntplmton htrt anf tract. 

You havo our vowh, seul'd with tho aacrauiont. 
To Hecon<I your attempts. 

Vetl. And all thingd ready : 
He could not have iuveutod his own ruin 
(Hod ho despair'd) with more proprioty.§ 

Lod, You would not take my way. 

Fran. d$ Mtd. Tis better order'd. 



* OloriM, tiki glo%0'womu^ Ao.] This fine simile occurs 
n^Un verbAtIm lu the Duchetn qf Afa(^ A. 4. 8. S. 

t Cmio sad Ptitm] In both tho oarlloat 4tos. " Chr." 
Mv\ " PttV* are proflxed to the ronpecUvo spoechoa of 
tho!i« iwmoiiMgtw in thlt toone, though thoir eiitmnoe is 
not iimrkod ; and their nstnee are found at ^U1 length 
nnerwHi'dt In Bi^Ko directions. Tho 4tos. of 16(16 and 
ItfT'J pre Ax to the two speeohoe lu question, ** LikL" and 

t Mon there lf> the prrarficr] This evidently boltmgs to 
nnichlani\ th'MDth all the 4tiw. give it to Knincleca 
I itroftrieijt] The 4toa of l((«Aaud 16TS, *' dexterity,* 



Lod. To have poiaoo'd his prayer-book, or a pair 
of beads, 
The pummel of his saddle,* his looking-glass. 
Or the handle of his racket,— O, that, that ! 
That while he had been bandying at tetmis. 
He might have sworn himself to hell, and strook 
His soul into the hazard ! O, my lord, 
I would have our plot be ingenious. 
And have it hereafter recorded for example. 
Rather than borrow example. 

Fran, de Med. There's no way 
More speeding than this thought on. 

Lod. On,t then. 

Fran, de Med. And yet methinks that this 
revenge is poor, 
Because it steals upon him like a thief. 
To have ta'en him by the casqae in a pitch'd 

field. 
Led him to Florence !— 

Lod. It had been rare : and there 

Have crown'd him with a wreath of stinking garlic. 

To have shown the sharpness of his govenmieut 

And rankness of his lust.:): — Flamineo comes. 
[BxewU LoDOvioo, Airroinujj, Oaspa-so^ FAasssi^ 
Carlo, and Pkdbo. 

Re-enter Flaminbo, Marckllo, and Zaxcks. 

Mar. Why doth this devil haunt you, wy ? 

Flam. I know not ; 
For, by this light, I do not conjure for her. 
'Tis not so great a cunning as men think. 
To raise the dovil ; for here's one up already : 
The greatest cunning were to lay him down. 

Mar. She is your shnme. 

FUnm. I prithee, pardon her. 
In faith, you see, women are like to burs, 
\Vhere their affection throws them, there they'll 
stick. 

Zan. That is my countiyman, a goodly pf^rson : 
When he's at leisure, I'll discourse with him 
In our own language. 

Flam. I beseech you da [Exit Zakcbk. 

How is't, brave soldier! 0, that I had seen 
Some of your iron days I I pray, relate 
Some of your service to us. 

Fran, de Med. 'Tis a ridiculous thing for a 



* Tk* Tpummd etf ki» uddle] "This was one of the 
methods put In practice In order to destroy Queen 
Elisabeth. In the year 1598, Edward Squire was con- 
victed of anoiuUog the pummijl of the Queen's Mul'lle 
with poison, ff>r which he wss afterwards executed. 
See Oamden*M Blixabetk, p. 72(1. Els. edit. 1689." Rssn. 

t On] The4to. of 1«31. "Oh." 

t And rantnet* ^hU turi] After these words* the 4tos. 
of 1665 and 1672 ixxsert " Bui peace,* not foimd in the two 
earUost4toa. 
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man to be his own cbronicle : I did neyer waph 
my mouth with mine own praiae for lear of 
getting a stinking breath. 

Mair, Tou*re too stoical. The duke will expect 
other discourse from you. 

From, de Med. I shall never flatter him : I 
haye studied man too much to do that What 
difference is between the duke and II no more 
than between two bricks, all made of one clay : 
only't may be one is placed on the top of a 
turret, the other in the bottom of a well, by mere 
chancsu If I were placed as high as the duke, I 
ahould stick as fast^ make as fsdr a show^ and bear 
out weather equally. 

Flam, [atide] If this soldier had a patent to beg 
in churches, then he would tell them stories. 

Mar. I hare been a soldier too. 

Fran, de Med. How have you thrived ? 

Mar. Faith, poorly. 

Frau. de Med. That's the misery of peace : only 
outaidos are then respected. As ships seem very 
great upon the river, which show very little upon 
the seas, so some men i'the court seem oolossuses 
in a chamber, who^ if they came into the field, 
would appear pitiful pigmies. 

Flam. Qive me a fair room yet hung with arras, 
and some great cardinal to lug me by the ears as 
his endeared minion. 

/Vtm. deMed. And thou mayst do the devil 
knows what villany. 

FUmu Aad safely. 

FhM$i. de Med. Right : you shall see in the 
country, in harvest-time, pigeons, though they 
destroy never so much com, the farmer dare not 
present the fowling-piece to them : why ? because 
they belong to the lord of the manor; whilst 
your poor sparrows, that belong to the lord of 
heaven, they go to the pot for't. 

Flam, I will now give you some politic instruc- 
tions. The duke says he will give you a* pension : 
that's but bare promise ; get it under his hand. 
For I have known men that have come from 
serving against the Turk, for three or four months 
they have had pension to buy them new wooden 
legs and fresh plasters ; but, after, 'twas not to bo 
had. And this miserable courtesy shows as if a 
tormentor should give hot cordial drinks to one 
three quarters dead o*the rack, only to fetch the 

miserable soul again to endure more dogdays. 

[Bxit Fbamcisoo dk Meoicib. t 



• a] Omitted in the 4to. of 1012. 

f The 4tas. do uot nuurk the Exit of Francisco ; but it 
is necessary to get rid oi him, as be eniert towards tlie 
end of this scene. 



B4-enUr Hobtkmsio and Zanchk, trith a Toung Lord 

and tteo more. 

How now, gallants 1 what, are they ready for the 

barriers) 

Towng Lord. Yea; the lords are putting on 
their armour. 

ffort. Whafshe> 

Flam. A new up-start; one that swears like a 
falconer, and will lie in the duke^s ear day by day, 
like a maker of almanacs : and yet I knew him, 
since he came to the court, smell worse of sweat 
than an under-tennis-court-keeper. 

JSTort Look you, yonder's your sweet mistress. 

Flam. Thou art my sworn brother : I'll tell 
thee, I do love that Moor, that witch, very con- 
strainedly. She knows some of my villany. I 
do love her just as a man holds a wolf by tbo 
ears : but for fear of turning upon me and 
pulling out my throat, I would let her go to the 
deviL 

HoH. I hear she claims marriage of thee. 

Flam. Faith, I made to her some such dark 
promise ; and, in seeking to fly from't, I run on, 
like a frighted dog with a bottle at's tail, that 
fain would bite it off, and yet dares not look 
behind him. — Now, my precious gipsey. 

Zanche, Ay, your love to me rather cools than 
heats. 

Flam. Marry, I am the sounder lover: we 
have many wenches about the town heat too 
fast 

Hort. What do you think of these perfumod 
gallants, then 1 

Flam. Their satin cannot save them: I am 
confident 
They have a certain spice of the disease ; 
For they that sleep with dogs shall rise with 
fleas. 

Zanche. Believe it, a little painting and gay 
clothes make you love * me. 

Flam. How ! love a lady for painting or gay 
apparel? I'll unkennel one example more for 
thee. ^£sop had a foolish dog that let go the 
flosh to catch the shadow : I would have cour- 
tiers be better divers. 

Zanche. You remember your oaths ? 

Flam. Lovers* oaths are like mariners' prayers, 
uttered in extremity ; but when the tempest is 
o'er, aud that the vessel leaves tumbling, they 
fiiU from protesting to drinking. And yet, 
amongst gentlemen, protesting and drinking go 
together, and agree as well as siioc-niakers and 
Westplialia bacon : they are both drawers on ; 

* lou] Tlie three earliest 4to8. **loaih." 
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for drink draws on protestation, and protestation 
draws on more drink. Is not this discourse 
better now than the morality * of your sunburnt 
gentleman ? 

JU-entn' Corkeua. 

Cor, Is this your perch, you haggard 1 fly to the 
stews. [Striking Zanohe. 

Flafn, Ton should be dapt by the heels now : 
strike i'the court 1 [Exit CoRNELiA.t 

Zanche, She's good for nothing, but to make 
her maids 
Catch cold a-nights : they dare not use a bed-staff 
For fear of her light fingers. 

Mar. Tou're a strumpet. 
An impudent one. [Kicking Zanchb. 

Flam. Why do you kick her, say 1 
Do you think that she is like a walnut tree I 
Must she be cudgelFd ere she bear good fruit ? 

Mar. She brags that you shall marry her. 

Flam. What, theni 

Mar, I had rather she were pitched upon a 
stake 
In some new-seeded garden, to affright 
Her fellow crows thence. 

Flam, You're a boy, a fool : 
Be guardian to your hound ; I am of age. 

Mar. If I take her near you, I'll cut her throat. 

Flam, With a fan of feathera 1 

Mar, And, for you, I'll whip 
This folly from you. 

Flam. Are you choleric ? 
I'll pui^e't with rhubarb. 

Sort, 0, your brother I 

Flam. Hnng him. 
He wrongs me most that ought to offend me 

least — 
I do suspect my mother play'd foul play 
When she conceiv'd thee. 

Mar. Now, by all my hopes. 
Like the two slaughter'd sons of (Edipus, 
The very flames of our affection 
Shall turn two !( ways. Those words I'll make 

thee answer 
With thy heart-blood. 

* mordUi^] The three earliest Hob. "mortality.** 
t The Exit of Cornelia is omitted in tbe 4tofl. ; but 
that she is not on the stage during the deadly quarrel of 
her sons, is evident fh>m what she afterwards says ; 
** I hoar a whispering all about the court 
Tou ore to fight : wAo ii pour oppontef 
What if the guarrd f ** 

\ two\ The4to. of 1612, "10." 

•• flamma — ^ 

Soinditur in partes, (r^^inoque cacumiuo surgit, 
Tbebanos imitata rogoo." I>ucan, V}uir. l 550. 



Flam. Do, like the geese in the progress :* 
Tou know where you shall find me. 

Mar, Very good. [Exit Flaionbo. 

An thou be'st a noble friend, bear him my sword, 

And bid him fit the length on't. 

Young Lord. Sir, I shalL 

[Exeunt Toung Lord, Mabobllo, HoBTKirsio, and 
ttoomore. 

Zanche, He cornea Hence petty thought of 

my disgrace 1 

Xe-enter Fbahcisoo db Hbdicis. 
I ne'er lov'd my complexion till now, 
'Cause I may boldly say, without a blush, 
I love you. 

Fran, de Med, Tour love is untimely sown ; 
there's a spring at Michaelmas, but 'tis but a faint 
one : I am sunk in years, and I have vowed never 
to marry. 

Zanche. Alas 1 poor maids get more lovers than 
husbands: yet you may mistake my wealth. 
For, as when ambassadors are sent to congratulate 
princes, there's commonly sent along with them 
a rich present, so that, though the prince like not 
the ambassador's person nor words, yet he likes 
well of the presentment ; so I may come to you 
in the same manner, and be better loved for my 
dowry than my virtue. 

Fran, de Med, I'll think on the motion. 

Zanche. Do : I'll now 
Detain you no longer. At your better leisure 
I'll tell you things shall startle your blood : 
Nor blame me that this passion I reveal ; 

Lovers die inward that their flames conceal. 

[£rtt. 

Fran, de Med, Of all intelligence this may 

prove the best : 

Sure, I shall draw strange fowl from this foul 

nest. [Exit, 

Bnter Habohxo f and Coritblia. 

Cor, I hear a whispering all about the court 
Tou are to fight : who is your opposite? 
What is tbe quarrel t 

Mar, 'Tis an idle rumour. 

Cor. Will you dissemble I sure, you do not well 
To fright me thus : you never look thus pale, 
But when you are most angry. I do charge you 
Upon my blessing, — nay, I'll oall the duke^ 
And he shall school you. 

Mar, Publish not a fear 
Which would convert to laughter: 'tis not 80. 
Was not this cmcifix my father's f 

• proffret*] See note, p. 

t BrUer MarctUo, &o.] Scene. Anether aputmenit in 
the same. * 
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Oor. Yes. 

Mar. I have heard you Bay, giving my brother 
sucky 
He took the crucifix between his hands. 
And broke a limb off. 

Cor. Yes ; but 'tis mended. 

Bnier VhAMinwo. 
Flam. I have brought your weapon back. 

[Runt If AAGBLLO thvimffh. 

Cor. Ha ! O my horror 1 
Mar, You have brought it home, indeed. 
Cor. Help 1 O, he's murder'd ! 
Flam. Do you turn your gall upl I'll to 
sanctuary. 
And send a suxgeon to you. [BxU. 

Muter Caxlo, Hobtbitsio, and Fxdbo. 

ffort. How ! o'the ground 1 

Mar. mother, now remember what I told 
Of breaking of the crucifix 1 Farewell. 
There are some sins which heaven doth duly 

punish 
In a whole family. This it is to rise 
By all dishonest means 1 Let all men know, 
That tree shall long time keep a steady foot 
Whose brancaes spread no wilder* than the root 

ilHes. 
Cor. O my perpetual sorrow I 

Sint. Virtuous Marcello ! 
He's dead. — Pray, leave him, lady : come, you 
shall 

Cor, Alas, he is not dead; he's in a trance. 
Why, here's nobody shall get any thing by his 
death. Let me call him again, for Gbd's sake ! 

Car. I would you were deceived. 

Cor, O, you abuse me, you abuse me, you 
abuse me I How many have gone away thus, for 
lack of tendance 1 Bear up's head, rear up's 
head : his bleeding inward will- kill him. 

HorL You see he is departed. 

Cvr. Let me come to him; give me him as ho 
is: if he be turned to earth, let me but give him 
one hearty kiss, and you shall put us both iuto 
one coffin. Fetch a looking-glass ,*f see if his 
breath will not stain it : or pull out some feathers 
from my pillow, and lay them to his lips. Will 
you lose him for a little pains-taking 1 

• wtMer] Th« 4to. of 107S, "wider." 
t Fetch a looHng-ffUut, Ac] *'Bo Shakespeare in King 
Uar, A. 6. & 8 : 

' Lend mo a lookbtg-glnu; 
If that Act breath will miet or ttain the stono^ 

Why, then she lives. 

JkU/tather ttirt; she lives I if it be so^ 

It is a diaaoe which does redeem all sorrows 

That ever I have felt.'" Bsbo. 



ffort. Your kindest office ia to pray for him. 

Cor. Alas, I would not pray for him yet. He 
may live to lay me i'the ground, and pray for me, 
if youll let me come to him. 

Enter Brachiaho ott armed, tave the heaver, with 
Flamikbo^ Fbavoisoo us IfEDias^ LoDovioo, and 
Page. 

Brack. Was this your handiwork t 

Flam. It was my misfortune. 

Cor. He lies, he lies ; he did not kill him : these 
have killed him that would not let him be better 
looked to. 

Brack. Have comfort, my grieVd mother. 

Cor. you* screech-owl I 

Hort. Forbear, good madam. 

Cor. Let me go, let me go. 

[She rmu to Flaicivbo wUh her knife drawn, and, 
coming to him, lets it/aU. 

The Qod of heaven forgive thee ! Dost not 

wonder ' 

I pray for thee 1 111 tell thee what's the reason : 
I have scarce breath to number twenty minutes ; 
I'd not spend that in cursing. Fare thee well : 
Half of thyself lies there ; and mayst thou 

live 
To fill an hourglass with his moulder'd ashes, 
To tell how thou shouldst spend the time to 

come 
In blest repentance I 

Brack. Mother, pray tell me 
How came he by his death f what was the quarrel 1 

Cor. Indeed, my younger boy presum'd too 
mueh 
Upon his manhood, gave him bitter words. 
Drew his sword first; and so, I know not how, 
For I was out of my wits, he fell with's head 
Just in my bosom. 

Page. This is not true, madam. 

Cor. 1 pray thee, peace. 
One arrow's graz'd already : it were vain 
To lose this for that will ne'er be found again. 

Brack. Qo, bear the body to Cornelia's lodging: 
And we command that none acquaint our duchon 
With this sad accident. For you, Flamineo, 
Hark you, I will not grant your pardon. 

Flam. No? 

Brack. Only a lease of your life ; and that shall 

last 

But for one day: thou shalt be foro'd each evening 

To renew it, or be hang'd. 

Flam. At your pleasure. 
[LoDOVioo eprinkUt Brachiako'b beater with a paison. 

Your will is law now, I'll not meddle with it. 
• you] The 4tos. of 1665 and 1672, "^on." 
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Brack, Tou once did bpave me in your sister's 
lodging; 
ril now keep you in awe for^t — Where's our 
beaver f 
Fran, de Med. [<mde.] He calls for his destruc- 
tion. Noble youthf 
I pity thy sad fate t Now to the barriers. 
This shall his passage to the black lake further ; 

The last good deed he did, he pardon'd murther. 

[Bxmnt. 
[Ckarffei aatd ihovU. * They fight at barriers ; t firH 
tingle pairs, thm tkrse to three, 

Fnter Brachiaito, Vittobia CoROMBOifA, Giovavvi, 
Francisoo db Hkdicis, Plamim so, vith others. 

Brack, An armorer ! ud*s death, an armorer I 
Flam. Armorer ! where's the armorer f 
Brack, Tear off my beayer. 
Flam. Are you hurt, my lordl 
Brack, 0, my brain's on fire I 

Snter Armorer. 
The helmet is poison'd. 

Armorer. My lord, upon my soul, — 

Brack. Away with him to torture ! 
There are isome great ones that have hand in this. 
And near about me. 

Vit. Cor. my lov'd lord t poison'd ! 

Flam, Remove the bar. Here's unfortunate 
revel:! I 
Call the physicians. 

finter tteo Physicians. 

A plague upon you ! 
We have too much of your cunning here already: 
I fear the ambassadors are likewise poison'd. 

Brack, 0, I am gone already ! the infection 
Flies to the brain and heart thou strong heart ' 
There's such a covenant 'tween the world and it, 
They're loth to break. 

Oiov. my most lovdd father ! 

Brack. Remove the boy away. — 
Where's this good woman ? — Had I in6nite worlds, 
They were too little for thee : must I leave thee 1 — 
What say you, screech-owls, is the venom mortal? 

First Pkyt. Host deadly. 

Brack. Most corrupted politic hangman, 
Tou kill without book ; but your art to save 
Fails you as oft as great men's needy friends. 
I that have given life to offending slaves 

* Charges and ahouis^ Ac] Scene. The liitts at Tadua. 

1 harriers} "Barriers oomoth of the French word 
Barres^ and signifieth with us iliat which the French racn 
call /eu d< Barres, a martial sport or exercise of men 
armed, and fightiuff together with short swords within 
certiin Barre.s or lists, whereby they are separated from 
the s[)«ctaton»." Cowel's Interpreter^ ed. 1701. 



And wretched murderers, have I not power 
To lengthen mine own a twelve-month ? — 
Do not kiss me, for I shall poison thee. 
This unction's sent from the great Duke of 
Florence. 

Fran, de Med. Sir, be of comfort 

Brack. thou soft natural death, that art* 
joint-twin 
To sweetest slumber ! no rough-bearded comet 
Stares on thy mild departure ; the dull owl 
Beats not against thy casement ; the hoarse wolf 
Scents not thy carrion : pity winds thy corbe. 
Whilst horror waits on princes. 

Vit, Cor. I am lost for ever. 

Brack. How miserable a thing it is to die 
'Mpngst women howliug 1 

BnUr LoDOVico and Qasparo, in the kabU of Oapuchine. 

What are those : 

Flam. Franciscans : 

They hav^ brought the extreme unction. 

Brack. On pain of death, let no man name death 

to me: 

It is a word infinitely terrible. 

Withdraw into our cabinet 
[Bxtwd aU exctpt FaAKCisoo di Hspicis and Flami:«bo. 

Flam, To see what solitariness is about d} ing 
princes 1 as heretofore they have unpeopled towns, 
divorced friends, and made great houses unhospi- 
table, so now, justice ! where are their flatterers 
now f Flatterers are but the shadows of princes' 
bodies ; the least thick cloud makes them invisible. 

Fran, de Med. There's great moan made for him. 

Flam. Faith, for some few hours salt-water will 
run most plentifully in every office o'the court : 
but, believe it, most of them do but weep over 
their stepmothers' grave8.t 

Fran, de Med. How mean you ^ 

Flam. Why, they dissemble; as some men do 
that live within compass o'the verge. 

Fran, de Med, Come, you have thrived well 
under him. 

Flam. Faith, like a wolf in a woman's breast ;J 
I have been fed with poultry : but, for money, 
understand me, I had as good a will to cozen liim 
as e'er an officer of them all; but I had not 
cnnuiug enough to do it 

Fran, de Med. What didst thou think of him 1 
faith, si)eak freely. 



• art] The 4to. of 1631, "ore.** 

t fTTiws] The4to. of 1631, ** grave.** 

t like a foolf in a voman's breeut] *' The extraordinary 
cravings of women during their pregnancy were anciently 
accotinted fur, hy supposing some voracioipi animal to 
he within them." 9tk«.viu(8. 
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Flam. He was a kind of statesman that would 
souner have reckoued how many cannon-bullets 
he had discharged against a town, to count his 
expence that way, than how many of his valiant 
and deserving subjects he lost before it 

FriMn. de Med. 0, speak well of the duke. 

Flam, I hav6 done. Wilt hear some of my 
court> wisdom! To reprehend princes is danger- 
ous; and to oyer-conmieud some of them is 
palpable Ijiag. 

Fran, de Med, How is it with the duke f 

Lod. Most deadly HI 
He's hlVn. into a strange distraction : 
He talks of battles and monopolies. 
Levying of taxes ; and from that descends 
To the most brain-sick language. His mind fastens 
On twenty several objects, which confound 
Deep sense with folly. Such a fearfiil end 
May teach some men that bear too lofty crest, 
Though they liye happiest^ yet they die not best. 
He hath conferr'd the whole state of the dukedom 
Upon your sister, till the prince arrive 
At mature aga 

Flam, ThereTs some good luck in that yet. 

Fran, de Med, See, here he comes. 

Alter Bbacsiaiio, prttmtei in a bed,* VrrroiUA Cobom- 
BCWA, Oasfaro, and Attendants. 

There's death in's face already. 

VU, Cor, my good lord ! 

Brack, Away ! yun have abus*d me : 

[ThttH fpeedUt are $everal l-indi cif diUraetiontt and 
in the action «IUm/d appear $o. f 

Ton have convey*d coin fortii our territories, 
Bought and sold offices, oppress'd the poor, 
And I ne'er dreamt on\ Make up your accounts : 
I'll now be mine own steward. 

Flam, Sir, have patience. 

Brack, Indeed, I am to blame : 
For did yon ever hear the dusky raven 
Chide blackness T or was't ever known the devil 
Bail'd against cloven creatures 1 

VU, Cor, O my lord 1 

Brack. Let me have some quails to supper. 

Flam, Sir, you shall. 

Brack. No, some fried dog-fish; your quails 
feed on poison. 
That old dog-fox, that politician, Florence ! 

• BnUr BracMano, pre$mUd in a bed, &c.] Here the 
ftudienos wexe to suppose that a change of scene hod 
taken plaoe, — ^that the stage now represented Brachiano's 
ehamber : in p. 4S Oasparo aays, " For ChriBtian charity, 
mvoid the ehamber,*' 

t The 4to. ol 1681 omits this skogs-directton. 



I'll forswear hunting, and turn dog-killer : 

Rare ! I'll be friends with him ; for, mark you, 

sir, one dog 

Still sets another a-barking. Peace, peace ! 

Tonder's a fine slave come in now. 

Flam, Where? 

Brack, Why, there. 

In a blue bonnet, and a pair of breeches 

With a great cod-piece : ha, ha, ha 1 

Look you, his cod-pieoe is stuck full of pins. 

With pearls o'the head of them. Do not you 

know him 1 

Flam, No, my lord. 

Brack, Why, 'tis the devil ; 

I know him by a great rose * he wears on's shoe. 

To hide his cloven foot. Til dispute with him ; 

He's a rare liuguist. 

Vii, Cor, My lord, here's nothing. 

Bi-ack, Nothing ! rare ! nothiug 1 when I want 

money. 

Our treasury is empty, there is nothiug : 

I'll not be us'd thus. 

VU. Cor, 0, lie still, my lord I 

Brack. See, see Flamineo, that kill'd his brother. 

Is dancing on the ropes there, and he carries 

A money-bag in each hand, to keep him even, 

For fear of breaking's neck : and there's a 

lawyer. 

In a gown whipt with velvet, stares and gai)e8 

When the money will fidL How the rogue cuts 

capers! 

It should liave been in a halter. 'Tis there: 

what's shel 

Flam. Yittoria, my lord. 

Brack. Ha, ha, ha ! her hfdr is sprinkled with 

arra8-powder,f 

That makes her look as if she had siun'd in the 

pastry. — 

Whafshe? 

Flam, A divine, my lord. 

[BsACHiANO teetM here near hia en/f: Lodovico 
and Garparu, in the halnt of Capuchinn, pre- 
mnt him in hit bed with a cruc{/lx aiul hal- 
lowed candle. 

Brack, He will be drunk; avoid him: the 

argument 

Is fearful, when churchmen stagger in't. 

* roee} L e. knot of ribands. 

t arra*-powdeT\ So otu* author again in the Jhuhat oj 
MaU: 
** When I wax gray, I shall have all the coiu't 

Powder their hair with arratf to be like me. ** 

A. III. 8. 2. 
Arrae-powder means, we can hardly doubt, orrie-powdrr, 
— powder made of the root of the orris. (See Halli well's 
Piet. qfArch. and Prov. Worde^ sub Arrae,) 
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Look you, six grey rata,* that have lost their tails, 
Crawl up the pillow : send for a rat-catcher : 
I'll do a miracle, I'll free the court 
From all foul yermin. Where's Flamineo? 

Flam. I do not like that he names me so oilmen, 
Especiidly on's death-hed : 'tis a sign [Atide. 

I shall not live long. — See, he's near his end. 

Lod, Pray, give us leave. — Atiende, domine 
Brachiane. 

Flam, See, see how firmly he doth fix his eye 
Upon the crucifix. 

VU. Cor. 0, hold it constant ! 
It settles his wild spirits ; and so his eyes 
Melt into tears. 

Lod, Domine Brachiane, tolAae in hello ttUue 
etee tuo dypeo; nwt^ hunc clypeum hosti tuo op- 
ponat infemaU, [By the crucifix. 

Oas. (Him hattd valui$ti in hello; nunc hone 

eacram hasiam vibrabie contra hottem animarum. 

[ Jy the haUowtd taper. 

Lod. Attende, domine Brachiane; einunc quoque 
prohae ea qua acta tunt inter nof , JUcte caput in 
deJctnMU 

Qae. Eeto eecurue, domine Brachiane; cogita 
quantum haheae tneritorum; denique meminerie 
meam animam pro tud oppignoratam ti quid eetet 
pericuU, 

Lod. Si nunc quoque probcu ea qua acta eunt 

inter not, JUcte caput in loBPum. — 

He is departing : pray, stand all aport^ 

And let us only whisper in his ears 

Some private meditations, which our order 

Permits you not to hear. 

[Bert, the rut dttti^ departed^ Lonovioo and Oas- 
PAAO dieeover tkemedva, 

Qae. Brachiane, — 

Lod, Devil Brachiano, thou art damn'd. 

Oat, Perpetually. 

Lod. A slave oondemn'd and given up to the 
gallows 
Is thy great lord and master. 

Qae, True ; for thou 
Art given up to the deviL 

Lod, you slave ! 
You that were held the fiunous politician. 
Whose art was poison ! 

Qae, And whose consdenoe, murder t 

Lod, That would have broke your wife's neck 
down the stairs, 
Ere she was poison'd t 

Qae, That had your villanous salads ! 

Lod, And fine embroider d bottles and perfumes, 
Equally mortal with, a winter-plague ! 

* ro<*] The4to. of lesi, "col*." 



Qae. Now there's mercury — 

Lod, And copperas — 

Qae, And quicksilver — 

Lod. With other devilish pothecary * stuff, 
A-melting in your politic brains : dost hear ? 

Qae. This is Count Lodovico. 

Lod. This, Gasparo : 
And thou shalt die like a poor rogue. 

Qae, And stink 
Like a dead fly-blown dog. 

Lod. And be forgotten 
Before thy funeral sermon. 

Brach. Yittoria! 
Yittoiia I 

Lod. 0, the cursM devil 
Comes t to himself again ! we are undone. 

Qae. Strangle him in private. 

BKler Yittoria Coroxbova, Frakcisoo db Medicis^ 
Flamimso, and AtUmdAnta. 

What, will you call him again 
To live in treble torments I for charity. 
For Christian charity, avoid the chamber. 

[Exeunt Yittoria Coromboka. Francisco itm 
Mboicis^ Flaminbo, and Attendants. 

Lod, You would prate, surf This is a true-love- 
knot 
Sent from the Duke of Florence. 

[Brachiano U UrangUd. 
Qae, What, is it done ? 

Lod, The snuff is out. No woman-keeper V 
the world, 
Though she had piactis'd seven year at the pest- 
house^ 
Could have done't qvaintlier. 

JUoUer Yrtoria Coromboha, Frahcisoo db Hbdicis, 
Flajuitbo, ofid Attendants. 

My lords, he's dead. 

Ommee. Rest to his soul I 

ViL Cor. me ! this place is hell. {Sxit, 

Fran, de Med. How heavily she takes it 1 

Flam. 0, yes, yes; 
Had women navigable rivers in their eyes. 
They would dispend them all : surely, I wonder 
Why we should wish more rivers to the city. 
When they sell water so good oheap.^ I'll tell thee, 
These are but moonish shades of griefs or fears; 
There's nothing sooner dry than women's tears. 
Why, here's an end of all my harvest; he has 
given me nothing. 

• petheearr] Tbe4to. of 1681, '* apotheearp." 
t comee] The 4ta of 161S, *' come " 
t good cheap] Answers to the French d bo martshi: 
cheap is an old word for market. 
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Court promises ! let wise men count them curs'd. 
For while you live, he that scores best pnys 
worst. 

Fran, dt Med. Sure, this was Florence* doing. 

Flam, Very likely. 
Those are found weighty strokes which come 

from the hand. 
But those are killing strokes which come from the 

head. 
O, the rare tricks of a Machiavelian ! 
He doth not come, like a gross plodding slave. 
And buffet you to death ; no, my quaiut knave, 
He tickles you to death, makes you die laughing, 
As if you had swallow'd down a pound of saffron. 
You see the feat, 'tis practis'd in a trice ; 
To teach court honesty, it jumps on ice. 

Fritn. de Med. Now have the people liberty to 
talk. 
And descant on his vices. 

Flam, Misery of princes, 
That must of force be censur'd by their slaves ! 
Not only blam'd for doing things are ill, 
But for not doing all that all men will : 
One were better be a thresher. 
Ud's death, I would fain speak with this duke yet^ 

Fran, de Med. Now he's dead 1 

Flam. I cannot conjure; but if prayers or oaths 
Will get to the speech of him, though forty devils 
Wait on him in his livery of flames, 
m speak to him, and shake him by the hand. 
Though I be blasted. [Exit. 

Fran, de Med. Excellent Lodovico I 
What, did you terrify him at the last gasp ? 

Lod. Tea, and so idly, that the duke had like 
To have terrified us. 

Fran, de Med. Howt 

Zod. Ton shall hear that hereafter. 

Bnttr Zahchb. 

See, yon's the infernal that would make up sport. 

Now to the revelation of that secret 

She promis'd when she fell in love vrith you. 

Fran, de Med. You're pasuonately met in this 
sad world. 

Zaneke. 1 would have yon look up, sir; these 
court-tears 
Claim not your tribute to them : let those weep 
That guilUly partake in the sad cause. 
I knew last night, by a sad dream I had. 
Some mischief would ensue; yet, to say truth. 
If y dream most concem'd you. 

Lod. Shall's fall a^lreamingt 

Fran, de Med. Yes; and fbr fiBshion sake FU 
dream with her. 



Zanche. Methought, sir, you came stealing to 
my bed. 

Fran, de Med. Wilt thou believe me, sweeting? 
by this light, 
I was a*di*eamt on thee too ; for methought 
I saw thee naked. 

Zanche, Fie, sir ! As I told you, 
Methought you lay down by me. 

Fran, de Med, So dreamt I ; 
And lest thou shouldst take cold, I cover'd thee 
With this IrLih mantle. 

Zanche, Verily, I did dream 
You were somewhat bold with me : but to come 
to't— 

Lod. How, how I I hope you will not go to't * 
here. 

Fran, de Med, Nay, you must hear my dream 
out. 

Zanche. Well, sir, forth. 

Fran, de Med. When I throw the mantle o'er 
thee, thou didst laugh 
Exceedingly, methought. 

Zanche. Laugh! 

Fran, de Med. And cried'st out. 
The hair did tickle thee. 

Zanche. There was a dream indeed I 

Lod. Mark her, I prithee ; she simpers like the 
suds 
A collier hath been wash'd in. 

Zanche, Come, sir, good fortxme tends you. I 
did tell you 
I would reveal a secret : Isabella, 
The Duke of Florence' sister, was impoison'd 
By a fum'd picture ; and Camillu's neck 
Was broke by damn'd Flamineo, the mischance 
Laid on a vaulting-horse. 

Fran, de Med. Most strange 1 

Zanche, Most true. 

Lod. The bed of snakes is broke. 

Zanche. I sadly do confess I had a hand 
In the black deed. 

Fraj^. de Med. Thou kept'st their counsel 1 

Zanche, Right; 
For which, urg'd vrith contrition, I intend 
This night to rob Vittori^ 

Lod. Excellent penitence I 
Usurers dream on't while they sleep out sermons. 

Zanche, To further our escape, I have entreated 
Leave to retire me, till the funeral, 
Unto a friend i'the country : that excuse 
Will further our escape. In coin and jewels 
I shall at least moke good unto your use 
An hundred thousand crowns. 

* to't] Some copies of the 4to. of 1612, " to it.- 



44 



THE WHITE DEVIL; OR, VITTORIA COROMBONA. 



iVofi. d€ Med, noble wench ! 

lAtd. Those crowns we'll share. 

Zancht. It is a dowry, 
Mcthinks, should make that sun-burnt proverb 

false, 
And wash the ^thiop white. 

Fran, dt Med. It shall Away I 

Zanehe, Be ready for our flight. 

Fran, de Med. An hour 'fore day. 

[ExUZh»CBM. 

strange discoveiy ! why, till now we knew not 
The circumstance of either of their deaths. 

Re-enUr Zanchs. 

Zancht. Toull wait about midnight in the 

chapel 1 

Fran, de Med. There. [ExU Zavohe. 

Lod. Why, now our action's justified. 

Fran, de Med. Tush for justice ! 

What harmn it justice? we now, like the partridge, 

Purge the disease with laurel ;* for the fame 

Shall crown the enterprizo, and quit the shame. 

[ExevMt. 

Eider FLAMimeo t and Gabparo, ai cm doer; another 
wiy^ GiOYAMHi, aUended. 

QoM. The young duke: did you e'er see a 
sweeter prince f 

Flam. I have known a poor woman's bastard 
better &voured : this is behind him ; now, to his 
face, all comparisons were hateful. Wise was the 
courtly peacock that, being a g^reat minion, and 
being compared for beauty by some dottrels that 
stood by to the kingly eagle, said the eagle was a 
far fairer bird than herself, not in respect of her 
feiithers, but in respect of her long talons :!( ^is 
will grow out in time. — My gracious lord ! 

Oio. I pray, leave me, sir. 

Flam, Your grace must be merry : 'tis I have 
cause to mourn; for, wot you, what said tho little 
boy that rode behind his father on horseback 1 

QtQ. Why, what said hel 



now, lUn the partridge, 
Purgt the dheoMe tnlh lauref] "So Pliny. ' Paluiubes^ 
graoculi, menil«v perdiees lauri /olio annuum faslidium 
jntiyofU.' Nat Hist. lib. vlU. o. 27." Rxsn. 

t Enter Ftamineo, &o.] Scene. An apoiimeut in a 
pnlao«.— Sinoo in a later scene, p. 47, Flamluoo speaks 
of Brachlano as noC yet having been fowr hnun dead, and 
since Brachiano certainly appears to have died at Poclva, 
we cannot but wonder to find in the present scone tho 
words " committed to OoutU Angdo^ to the tower yonder.'* 
Qy. ought we to read '* committed to Castle Angelo, or 
to the tower yonder *'t Or does all this confusion 
arise from the author's carelessness in determining the 
localities? 

t taloni] The earliest 4to. "TkUants^"— the word being 
formorly oAsn so spelt. 



Flam. ** When you are dead, father," said he, 
" 1 ho)^ that I shall ride in the saddle." 0, 'tis a 
br:ive thing for a man to sit by himself ! he may 
stretch himself in the stirrupe, look about, and 
see the whole compass of the hemisphere. You're 
now, my lord, i*the saddle. 

Oic. Study your prayers, sir, and be penitent : 
'Twere fit youM think on what hath former bin ; 
I have heard grief nam'd the eldest child of sin.* 

[SxiL 

Flam, Study my prayers I he threatens me 
divinely : 
I am falling to pieces already. I care not though, 
like Anacharsis, I were pounded to death in a 
mortar: and yet that death were fitter fur 
usurers, gold and themselves to be beaten 
together, to make a most cordial cullis t for tlie 
devil. 

He hath his uncle's villanouB look already. 
In dedmo sexto. 

Enter Courtier. 

Now, sir, what are you ? 

C<mr. It is the pleasure, sir, of the young duke. 
That you forbear the presence, and all rooms 
That owe him reverence. 

Flam. So, the wolf and the raven 
Are very pretty fools when they are young. 
Is it your office, sir, to keep me out ? 

Cow. So the duke wills. 

Flam, Yehly, master courtier, extremity is not 
to be used in all offices : say that a gentlewoman 
were taken out of her bed about midnight, and 
committed to Castle Angelo, to the tower yonder, 
with nothing about her but her smock, would it 
not show a cruel part in the gentleman-porter to 
lay claim to her upper garment, pull it o'er her 
head and ears, and put her in naked ? 

Cow. Very good : you are merry. [BxU. 

Flam, Doth he make a court-ejectment of me ? 
a flaming fire-brand casts more smoke without a 
chimney than within't. I'll smoor^ some of them. 

Enter Fbavcisco dk Medicsb. 
How now I thou art sad. 
Fran, de Med, 1 met even now with the m'ost 

piteous sight 
Flam. Thou meet'8t§ another here, a pitiful 
Degraded courtier. 

« 'Twere JU yoa'd think, Ac.] In the Ducheee qf MaJlJl, 
Act Y. 8. 5. this couplet, slightly altered, is given to tho 
Cardinal. 

t ctdlU] Bee note on the Jhicheu qf Md(/l, A. II. & 4. 

t smoor] i. e. smother. 

t meet'tt] So the 4ta of 167S : the three eariiest 4tos. 
•• met'et,** 
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Fran, de Med, Tour reverend mother 
Is grown a very old woman in two hours. 
I found them winding of Marcello's corse ; 
And there is such a solemn melody, 
'Tween doleful songs, tears, and sad elegies, — 
Such as old grandams watching by the dead 
Were wont to outwear the nights with, — that. 

believe me, 
I had no eyes to guide me forth the room, 
They were so o'ercharg'd with water. 

Flam, I will see them. 

Fnm. de Mtd. 'Twere much uncharity in you ; 
for your sight 
Will add unto their tears. 

Flam, I will see them : 

They are behind the traverse ; * 111 discover 

Their supersUtiouB howling. 

[pram the ewim^ 

OoBHSLLi, Zavobs. and (hrte other Ladles diecovered 
winding Maboxllo's eoru, A Song. \ 

Cor, This rosemary is wither'd ; pray, get 
fresh. 
I would have these herbs grow up in his grave, 
When I am dead and rotten. Reach the bays, 
rU tie a garland here about his head ; 
'Twill keep my boy from lightniog. This 

sheet 
I have kept this twenty year,t and every day 
Hallow'd it with my prayers : I did not think 
He should have wore it. 

Zamckt. Look you who are yonder. 

Got, 0, reach me the flowers. 

Zanehe. Her ladyship's foolish. 

Lady. Alas, her grief 
Hath tum'd her child again ! 

Cor. You're very welcome : 

There's rosemary § for you ; — and rue for you ; — 

[To Flaminbo. 

Heart* s-ease for you ; I pray make much of it : 
I have left more for myself. 

From, de Med. Lady, who's this? 

Oi>r. Tou are^ I take it» the grave-maker. 

Flam. Sa 

Zamehe. Tk Flamineo. 

Cbr. Will you make me vath a fool 1 here's a 
white hand : 

* the tra9er$e\ " Badde the principal curtains UiAt hung 
in the firont of the stage, they used others as substitutee 
for soeDaB, which were denmninated travereea. " Malone's 
BUL Ace. of the Sngliah Stage, p. 88. ed. Boewell. 

t A Song] In the printed copies of old plays the 
"soQgs** are frequently omitted. 

t ftar] The 4to. of 1881, " pmrs.'* 

I J%er^$ roaemairif, Ac] " See note on BamUtt A. IV. 



Can blood so soon be wash'd out 1 * let me see ; 
When screech-owls croak upon the chimney-topa, 
And the strange cricket i' the oven sings and hops. 
When yellow spots do on your hands a])[>ear. 
Be certain then you of a corse shall hear. 
Out upon*t, how 'tis speckled ! h'as handled a 

toad, sure. 
Cowslip-water is good for the memory : 
Pray, buy mo three ounces oft. 

Flam, I woidd I were from hence. 

Cor. Do you hear, sirl 
m give you a saying which my grand-mother 
Was wont, when she heard the bell toll, to slug o'er 
Unto her lute. 

Flam, Do, an you will, do. 

Cor, " Call for the robin^red-hrecul and the wren.f 
[CORKJELZA doth thie in eeveral/ormi of distraction. 

Since o*er thady grovei they hover. 

And with leavet andfiowers do cover 

The friendlest bodice of unburied men. 

Call tmto hie funeral dole 

The ant, the field-mouie, and the mole. 

To rear him hillocke thcU ihall keep him warm. 

And {when gay tombt are robb'd) tustain no harm: 

Bui keep the wolf far thence, tha£efoe to m^n^ 

For with hie nails h^ll dig them up again," 

They would not bury him 'cause he died in a 

quarrel; 

But I have an answer for them : 

"Let holy church receive him duly, 

Since he paid the church-tUhee truly." 

His wealth is summ'd, and this is all his store. 

This poor men get, and great men get no more. 

Now the wares are gone, we may shut up shop. 

Bless you all, good people. 

[Bxeunt Corkslia, Zancbb, and Ladies. 

Flam. I have a strange thing in me, to the 

which 

I cannot give a name, without it be 

Compassion. I pray, leave me. 

[BxU FRANaaoo db Medicis. 

This night I'll know the utmost of my fate ; 
m be resolv'd what my rich sLstor means 

* — her^e a wAtte hand : 
Can blood $0 toon be waA'd out f] Reed caUs this "An 
imitation of Lady Macbeth 's aleepiiig soliloquy.'* 

t " I never saw any thing like this dirge, except the 
ditty which reminds Ferdinand of his drowned father in 
the Tempest. As that is of the wator, watury ; so this is 
of the earth, earthy. Both have that intenHenoes of tuol- 
ing. which seems to resolve itself into tho cleiuents 
which it con tampUtes." G. Lam& {Spec, of Eng Dra>n. 
Poets, p. 238.) Reed charges Webster with imitating fKirt 
of this dirge from the well-known passage in Shako- 
speore's Cymbeline, A. IV. 8 2. 

*' The ruddock would 
With charitable bill." Ao. 
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To assign me for my service. I have liv'd 
Riotously ill, like some that live in court, 
And sometimes when my * face was full of smiles. 
Have felt the maze of conscience in my breast. 
Oft gay and honour*d robes those tortures try : 
We think cag*d birds sing, when indeed they cry. 

Snter Brkohiavo'b ghott^ in hit leather ccutodkand breeehe$t 
antl booti: with a cowl; in hit hand a pet qf lUy- 
flowertf vfUh a thdl in'L 

Ha ! I can stand thee : nearer, nearer yet^ 

What a mockery hath death made thee t thou 

look*st sad. 

In what place art thou 1 in yon starry galleiy 1 

Or in the cursM dungeon 1 — Kol not speak 1 

Pray, sir, resolve me, what religion's best 

For a man to die in 1 or is it in your knowledge 

To answer me how long I have to live ? 

That's the most necessary question. 

Not answer ? are you still like some great men 

That only walk like shadows up and down, 

And to no purpose f say : — 

[The Ghost thrwt earth upon him, and thewt him (he 
tkulL 

What*s that? 0, fatal I he throws earth upon me I 
A dead man's skull beneath the roots of flowers! — 
I pray, speak, sir : our Italian church-men 
Make us believe dead men hold conference 
With their familiars, and many times 
Will come to bed to them, and eat with them. 

[SxUQhcmU 

He's gone ; and see, the skull and earth are vanish'd. 
This is beyond melancholy. I do dare my fate 
To do its worst. Now to my sister's lodging, 
And sum up all these horrors : the disgrace 
The prince threw on me; next the piteous sight 
Of my dead brother; and my mother^s dotage; 
And last this terrible vision : all these 
Shall with Vittoria's bounty turn to good, 
Or I will drown this weapon in her blood. [Exit, 

Bnter FaAMasco db HxDici8,t Lodovtoo. and Hoeteksio. 

Lod. 'hLj lord, upon my soul, yon shall no 
further ; 
Tou have most ridiculously engag'd yourself 
Too &r already. For my part, I have paid 
All my debts : so, if I should chance to fall. 
My creditors fiEdl not with me ; and I vow 
To quit all in this bold assembly 
To the meanest follower. My lord, leave the city, 
Or 111 forswear the murder. \ExiL 

Fran, de Med, Farewell, Lodovioo : 

• my] The4to. of 1681, "A^"—* misprint perhaps for 
•*mt,** 

t Enter Francitco de Medicit, &c] Scene. A street: 
see notet, p. 44. 



If thou dost perish in this glorious act, 
1*11 rear unto thy memory that fame 
Shall in the ashes keep alive thy name. [Exit, 
Ho/r, There's some black deed on foot. I'll 

presently 
Down to the citadel, and raise some force. 
These strong court-factions, that do brook no 

checks. 
In the career oft break the riders' necks. [Exit, 

Snter Vittoria Cobombova* vith a book in Tier hand, and 
Zanchb; VhAUtisimo/oUowing them. 

Flam. What, are you at your prajersl give o'er. 

VU. Cor. How, ruf&an ! 

Flam, I come to you 'bout worldly business : 
Sit down, sit down : — nay, stay, blouze, you may 

hear it : — 
The doors are fiist enough. 

Vil. Cor. Ha, are you drunk? 

Flam. Yes, yes, with wormwood-water: you 
shall taste 
Some of it presently. 

Vit. Cor. What intends the Fury I 

Flam, Tou are my lord's executrix ; and I claim 
Reward for my long service. 

Vit C>'r. For your service ! 

Flam. Come, therefore, here is pen and ink ; 
set down 
What you will give me. 

ViL Cor. There. [Writet, 

Flam. Ha ! have you done already t 
'Tis a most short conveyance. 

VU. Cor. I will read it : [Bead*. 

** I give that portion to thee, wid no other. 
Which Cain groaned under^ having dain hit 
brother,** 

Flam, A most courtly patent to beg by I 

Vit. Cor. You are a villain. 

Flam. Is't come to this? They say, affrights 
cure agues: 
Thou hast a devil in thee ; I will try 
If I can scare him from thee. Nay, sit still : 
My lord hath left me yet two oasef of jewels 
Shall make me scorn your bounty ; you shall see 
them. [EjciL 

Vit. Cor. Sure, he's distracted. 

Zanche. 0, he's desperate : 
For your own safety give him gentle language. 

Jte-enter FmnnBO trith two earn (tfpitMM, 
Flam. Look, these are better far at a dead lift 
Than all your jewel-house. 

* AKo- nuoria Oorombotia, to.} Scene. An apart- 
ment in the residenoe of Yittoria : see notef, p. 44. 
t cate] L e. pair. 
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VU. Oor, And yet, methinks. 
These stones have no foir lustre, they are ill set. 

Jflam, I'll tarn the right side towards you : you 
shall see 
How they will sparkle. 

ViL Oor, Turn this horror from me 1 
What do you want ? what would you have me do 1 
Is not all mine yours ? have I any children f 

FlavL Pray thee, good woman, do not trouble me 
With this Tain worldly business; say your 

prayers: 
I made a vow to my deceasM lord. 
Neither yourself nor I should outlive him 
The numbering of four hours. 

VU. Cor, Did he enjoin itt 

Flam. He did ; and 'twas a deadly jealousy, 
Lest any should enjoy thee after him. 
That urg^d him vow me to it. For my death, 
I did propound it voluntarily, knowing. 
If he could not be safe in his own court. 
Being a great duke, what hope, then, for us ? 

VU, Cot, This is your melancholy and despair. 

FIqhh, Away ! 
Fool thou srt to think that politicians 
Do use to kill the effects of injuries 
And let the cause live. Shall we groan in irons, 
Or be a shameful and a weighty burden 
To a public scaffold f This is my resolve ; 
I would not live at any man's entreaty, 
Nor die at any's bidding. 

VU, Cor. Will you hear met 

Flam, My life hath done service to other men ; 
My death shall serve mine own turn. Make you 
ready. 

VU. Cor, Do you mean to die indeed t 

Flam, With as much pleasure 
As e'er my fisther gat me. 

VU. Cor. Are the doors lock'd t 

ZoMcke, Ym, madam. 

VU, Cor, Are you grown an atheist ? will you 

turn your body. 

Which is the goodly palace of the soul. 

To the sool's ilaughter-houae 1 0, the oursM devil. 

Which doth preaent us with all other sins 

Tlirioe-CMidied o'er; despair with gall and 

stibium; 

Yei wo carouse it off; — Ciy out for help ! — 

{Atide to Zanous. 

Makes na fonake that which was made for man, 
The world, to sink to that was made for devils, 
Eternal daikneas ! 

Zamekt. Help, help I 

Fktm, Til stop your throat 
With winisr-pliiiiiii 



VU. Cor. I prithee, yet remember. 
Millions are now in graves, which at last day 
Like mandrakes shall rise shrieking. 

Flam, Leave your prating. 
For these are but grammatical laments. 
Feminine ailments : and they move me, 
As some in pulpits move their auditory, 
More with their exclamation than Bonia 
Of reason or sound doctrine. 

Zanehe [<uide to YiT.]. Qentle madam, 
Seem to consent, only persuade him teach 
The way to death ; let him die first. 

Fit Cor, TiB good. I apprehend it, 
To kill one's self is meat that we must take 
Like pills, not chew't, but quickly swallow it ; 
The smart o*the wound, or weakness of the 

hand. 
May else bring treble torments. 

Flam, I have held it 
A wretched and most miserable life 
Which is not able to die. 

VU, Cor. 0, but frailty I 
Tet I am now resolv'd : farewell, affliction I 
Behold, Brachiano, I that while you liVd 
Did make a flaming altar of my heart 
To sacrifice unto you, now am ready 
To sacrifice heart and all. — Farewell, Zanehe ! 

Zanehe, How, madam 1 do you think that 111 
outlive you ; 
Especially when my best self, Flamineo, 
Goes the same voyage t 

J^am. 0, most lovM Moor I 

Zanehe. Only by all my love let me entreat 
you,— 
Since it is most necessary one * of us 
Do violence on ourselves, — let you or I 
Be her sad taster, teach her how to die. 

Flam. Thou dost instruct me nobly: take 
these pistols, 
Because my hand is stain'd with blood already : 
Two of those you shall level at my breast. 
The other 'gainst your own, and so we 11 die 
Most equally contented : but first swear 
Not to outlive me. 

VU. Cor. arui Zanehe, Most religiously. 

Flam Then here's an end of me; farewell, 

daylight ! 

And, contemptible physic, that dost take 

So long a study, only to preserve 

So short a life, I take my leave of thee ! — 

Theee are two cupping-glasses that shall draw 

ISfuminff the pittoU. 

All my infected blood out. Are you ready 1 
• ont] The 4ta of 1612, "aoiw." 
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Vit. Cor. and Zancke. Ready. 

Flam. Wliitbcr ehall I go now 1 Lucian, thy 
ridiculous purgatory ! to find Alexander the 
Great cobbling shoes, Pompey tagging points, 
and Julius Caesar making hair-buttons ! Hannibal 
selling blacking, and Augustus crying garlic ! 
Charlemagne selling lists by the dozen, and King 
Pepin crying apples in a cart drawn with one 
horse ! 

Whether I resolve to fire, earth, water, air. 
Or h11 the elements by scruples, I know not. 
Nor greatly care. — Shoot, shoot : 
Of all deaths the violent death is best ; 
For from ourselves it steals ourselves so fast. 
The pain, once apprehended, is quite past. 

iTfiey thoot : he/aUi ; cnui tkqf run to him, and tread 
upon him. 

Vil. Cor. What, are you dropt ? 

Flam. I am mix'd with earth already : as you 
are noble. 
Perform your vows, and bravely follow me^ 

Vit. Cor. Whither 1 to hell? 

Zanche. To most assur'd damnation ? 

Vit. Cor. thou most cursed devil ! 

Zanche. Thou art caught — 

ViL Cor, In thine own engine. I tread the 
fire out 
That would have been my ruin. 

Flam, Will you be perjured ? what a religious 
oath was Styx, that the gods never durst swear 
by, and violate I 0, that we had such an oath to 
minister, and to be so well kept in our courts of 
justice ! 

Vit, Cor. Think whither thou art going. 

Zanche. And remember 
What viUanies thou hast acted. 

VU. Cor. This thy death 
Shall make me like a blazing ominous star : 
Look up and tremble. 

Flam, O, I am caught with a springe ! . 

ViL Cor. Tou see the fox comes many times 
short home ; 
'Tis here prov'd true. 

Flam. Kill'd with a couple of braches I* 

VU, Cor. No fitter offering for the infetoal 
Furies 
Than one in whom they reign'd while he was 

living. 
Flam. 0, the way's dark and horrid 1 I cannot 

see: 
Shall I have no company ? 

Vit. Cor, 0, yes, thy sins 

* braehei] L e. bitch-hounds. 



Do run before thee to fetch fire from hell. 
To light thee thither. 

Flam. 0, I smell soot. 
Most stinking soot ! the chimney is a-fire : 
My liver's parboil'd, like Scotch holly-bread ; 
There's a plumber laying pipes in my guts, it 

scalda — 
Wilt thou outlive me 1 

Zanche. Tes, and drive a stake 
Thorough thy body ; for we'll give it out 
Thou didst this violence upon thyself. 

Flam. cimning devils ! now I have tried 
your love, 
And doubled all your reaches. — I am not 
wounded; [Rise*. 

The pistols held no bullets : 'twas a plot 
To prove your kindness to me : and I live 
To punish your ingratitude. I knew. 
One time or other, you would find a way 
To give me a strong potion. — men 
That lie upon your death-beds, and are haunted 
With howling wives, ne'er trust them ! they'll 

re- many 
Ere the worm pieroe your winding-sheet, ere the 

spider 
Make a thin curtain for your epitaphs. — 
How cunning you were to discharge! do you 
practise at the Artillery-yard f — Trust a woman ! 
never, never ! Brachiauo be my precedent W^e 
lay our souls to pawn to the devil for a little 
pleasure, and a woman makes the bill of sale. 
That ever man should marry ! For one Hyperm- 
nestra* that saved her lord and husband, forty- 
nine of her sisters out their husbands' throats all 
in one night: there was a shoal of virtuous 
horse-leeches I — Here are two other instruments. 

ViL Cor. Help, help 1 

BiUer LoDOVioo, GisFxao, Pbdbo, and Carlo. 

Flam, What noise is that ? ha! false keys i'the 

court! 
Lod. We have brought you a mask. 
Flam, A mataohiD,f it seems by your drawn 

swords. 
Church-men tum*d revellers t 

* one Hypermnestral ** Hypermnestra, one of the fifty 
daughters of Danaus, the son of Belos, brother of 
iBgyptus. Her fiftther, being warned by an oracle that 
he should be killed by one of his nephews^ persuaded his 
daughters, who were compelled to many the sons of 
their unde, to murder them on the first night. This 
was executed by every one except Hypermnestra. She 
preaenred her husband Lynoeus, who afterwards alew 
Danans." Rrxd. 

t A matachin it Hem* lay four draten Mword*} "Such a 
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CbrioL* Lsbdla! laibeHa! 

X«dL Do Toa knov ii» nov t 

jFtmwL. luidovioo ! and Gasparo ! t 

XfodL Tea; and that Muor the duke gave p«i- 
Bonto 
Was the great Duke of Florenee. 

YiL Car. O, we are kat! 

FUm^ Toaahall not take jnitiee from forth mj 
hand% — 
O, let me kill her!— HI cot my aafety 
Thioogh joor eoataof ateeL Fate a a spaniel. 
We eannot beat it from oa. What remaina now ? 
Let an that do fll, take thia precedent,— 
Man maj hii Cite lut aa ce, bat not prerent : 

And of aU axkMna this ahaU win the priaer- 
Tia better to be fortonate than wiati 
OoM. Bind him to the pillar. 
Fie. Cbr. O, joor gentle pttj I 
I have aeeo a blai^-bird that would aooner fly 
To a man'a boaom, than to atay the gripe 
Of the fierce aparrow-hawk. 
GoM. Toor hope deoeiTea yoo. 
Fit Cor. If Florence be i'the eoort, would he 

wooki kill me ! f 
Oaa, Fool I prinoea give rewarda with their own 
hand% 
Bat death or pnniahment by the hands of others. 
Lod. Sirrah, you once did strike me: I'll strike 
yon 
Into t the centre. 



that weQ knofwn in Traaoe and Itoly by the 
name ct the danea ct fixda or MatadkinM, who ware 
habited in abort Jadceti^ with gUt paper helraeta, lon^ 
atreamen tied to tbeir ■boiaklera. and beUa to their le^e. 
Tkqf carried ta Aebr htmdt a twnd and buekler, with 
which th^ made a daahing nntoe. and performed Tarioua 
qnidc and sprightly eTotaUons." Douoe's lUutt. qf 
Skakaptmrt, toL iL p. 435. 
Oompare the following passage of a carious old drama ; 
'* A9ur. What's this, a Maaqiu t 
Eimd. A JfafadUa* yoal find it. 

IBimd iCaaqM wUk Jkw foci/ tMm tnten Turbo, 
lain, 4e. ia wiaBrds .• ffag dvaritio amd hi* 



An exdlmt Oomudf, caOed tJU PrUut ^ friggt ReveU, or 

ike PraeHm ^that gnuidtki^Oaftain Jama Bind, dc. i 

1666^ «g. A 8. 

To some danoa Uka a matsffhin Mlddleton alludes 
wheahesaya; 

"two or three Tarlets came 
Into the house with all Uteir rapiers drawn. 
Am if lU]f'd damt* Ou noord^lanet on the ilage." 

A CkoMt Maid «a Chtapcide,— Works, ir. 76. ed. Dyce. 

• Ctarlo] The two earliest 4toa. •* Om." ; those of 1C65 
aDdl07^"6te«.'* 

t wernU ke womU HU sm] The 4toa. of 1605 and 1672, 
"keicavUnotkmnur 

t iiito) Tbe4ta of 1581 "Vnto:- but our early writers 
fiequantlyaae "fato* for "unto^Cinproofof which more 
than ana paassge of Shakespeare miglit be adduced). 



F(am. Tiiou'It do it like a hangmai^ a base 
haoigman, 
Xot like a n^'ble fellow ; for thou seeirt 
L cannot strike again. 

Lod. Doat laugh I 

Ftam. Wbuld*8t have me dSe^ as I wis bom, in 
whining ? 

Gag. Recommend yourself to hearen. 

/tas». Xo» I will oaa ly mine own conmiendationa 
thither. 

Lod. 0. could I kill yon forty times a day, 
And uae*t four year together, 'twere too little ! 
Naught gricTea but that you are too few to feed 
The £unine of our yengeanoe. What doat think 
on? 

^aau Nothing; of nothing: leare thy idle 
queetiona. 
I am i*the way to study a long silence : 
To prate were idle. I remember nothing. 
Therv*tf nothing of so iufinite vexation 
As mau's own thoughts. 

Lod, thou glorious strumpet ! 
Could I divide thy breath from this pure air 
Wben't leaves thy body, I would suck it up, 
And breathe't upon some dunghill. 

ViL CVm*. Tou, my deathVman ! 
Methinks thou doet not look horrid enough. 
Thou hast too good a fiice to be a hangman : 
If thou be, do thy office in right form ; 
Foil down upon thy knees, and aak forgiveness. 

Lod. 0, thou hast been a most prodigious 
comet! 
But ni cut off your train, — kill the Moor first. 

VU, Cor. Tou shall not kill her first; behold 
my breast : 
I will be waited on in death ; my servant 
Shall never go before me. 

(roj. Are you so brave t 

ViL Cor, Tea, I shall welcome death 
As princes do some great ambassadors ; 
I'll meet thy weapon half way. 

Lod, Thou dost tremble : 
Methinks fear should dissolve theo into air. 

ViL Cor. 0, thou art deceiv'd, I am too true a 
woman : 
Conceit can never kill me. Ill tell theo what, 
I will not in my death shod one base tear ; 
Or if look pale, for want of blood, not fear. 

Carlo. Thou art my task, block Fury. 
Zanche. I have blood 
As red as either of theirs : wilt drink some? 
'Tis good for the falling-sickness. I am proud 
Death cannot alter my complexion, 
For I shall ne'er look pule. 
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Lttd. Strike, strike, 
With a joint motion. 

[Tkey ttab Vittobia, Zancui. and Flaminko. 

ViL Cor, Twas a mauly blow : 
The next thou giv'st, murder some sucking infimt; 
And then thou wilt be famous. 

Fiam, 0, what blade ia't ? 
A Toledo, or an English foxl * 
I ever thought a cutler should distinguish 
The cause of my death, rather than a doctor. 
Search my wound deeper ; tent it with the steel 
That made it 

VU, Cor. 0, my greatest sin lay in my blood ! 
Now my blood pays for't. 

Flam, Thou'rt a noble sister! 
I love thee now : if woman do breed man. 
She ought to teach him manhood : fare thee well. 
Know, many glorious women that are fam'd 
For masculine virtue have been vicious, 
Only a happier silence did betide them : 
She hath no faults who hath the art to hide them. 

ViL Cor. My soul, like to a ship in a black 
storm, 
Is driven, I know not whither. 

FlauL Then cast anchor. 
Prosperity doth bewitch men, seeming clear; 
But seas do laugh, show white, when rocks are 

near. 
We cease to grieve, cease to be fortune's slaves, 
Nay, cease to die, by dying. Art thou gone! 
And thou so near the bottom ^ false report, 
Which says that women vie with the nine Muses 
For nine tough durable lives ! I do not look 
Who went before, nor who shall follow me ; 
No, at myself I will begin and end. 
While we look up to heaven, we confound 
Knowledge with knowledge. 0, 1 am in a mist! 

VU. Cor. 0, happy they that never saw the court, 
Nor ever knew great menf but by report I [Dies. 

Flam, I recover like a spent taper, for a flash, 
And instantly go out 

Let all that belong to g^reat men remember the 
old wives' tradition, to be like the lions i'the 
Tower on Candlemas-day ; to mourn if the sim 
shine, for fear of the pitiful remainder of winter 
to come. 

* A Toledo, or an Bnglith fox] " TtUedo, th« capital 
city of New-Castile, was formerly much famed for 
making of sword-blades. Fox; a cant tana for a 
sword.'* Rked. 

t men] Tke4io. of 1612, **inan." 



'Tis well yet there's some goodness in my death ; 

My life was a black chameL I have caught 

An everlasting cold ; I have lo»t my voice 

Most irrecoverably. Ftirewell, glorious villains ! 

This busy trade of life appears most vain. 

Since rest breeds r^t, where all seek pain by pain. 

Let no harsh flattering bells resoimd my knell ; 

Strike, thunder, and strike loud, to my £EU«well 1 

[J>iei. 

Eng. Amh, \ynthin,'\ This way, this way 1 break 
ope the doors 1 this way 1 

Lod, Ha ! are we betray'd? 
Why, then let's constantly die all together ; 
And having finish'd this most noble deed, 
Defy the worst of &te, not fear to bleed. 

BnUr Ambaasadors and Giovakvl 

Bng. Amh. Keep back the prince : shoot, shoot 

[Thqf thoot, and hoDOVico/alli, 

Lod, 0, 1 am wounded ! 
I fear I shall be ta'en. 

Oio. Tou bloody villains, 
By what authority have you committed 
This massacre? 

Lod, By thine. 

Oio, Mine! 

Ziod. Tes ; thy uncle. 
Which is a part of thee, enjoin'd us to't : 
Thou know'st me, I am sure ; I am Count Lodo- 

wick; 
And thy most noble uncle in disguise 
Was last night in thy court 

Oio. Ha! 

Carlo. Tes, that Moor 
Thy father chose his pensioner. 

Oio. He turu'd murderer ! — 
Away with them to prison and to torture ! 
All that have hands in this shall taste our justice, 
As I hope heaven. 

Lod, 1 do glory yet 
That I can call this act mine own. For my port. 
The rack, the gallows, and the torturing wheel. 
Shall be but sound sleeps to me: here's my rest; 
I limn'd this night-piece, and it was my best 

Oio, Remove the bodies. — See, my honour'd 
lords,* 
What use you ought make of their punishment : 
Let guilty men remember, their black deeds 

Do lean on crutches made of slender reeds. 

[ExmnL 

• lm\U] The old cda. •' Lord." 
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Instead of an EPIL0QI7E, only this of Martial Bupplies me : 
Hose fueruU nobit prctmia, 9i plaeuL* 



For the action of the play, 'twas generally well, 
and I dare affirm, with the joint-testimony of 
some of their own quality, for the true imitation 
of life, without striving to make nature a monster, 
the best that ever became them : whereof as I 
make a general acknowledgment, so in particular 
I must remember the well-approved industry of 
my friend Master Perkin8,f and confess the worth 

• Hae/Mrmt, Ac] U. 91. 

t liader Pertint} Bichazd Perkins was an actor of 
considerable eminence. Aa the old itoa. of 1%$ White 
DevU do not give the names of the performen^ we can- 
not determine what part he had in it. !( before this 
poetflcript was written, Borbadge had performed Bra- 
chiano (which we know was one of his characters, see 
p. 2), we cannot but wonder that no mention should 
be made of him here. Perhapa Perkins originally played 
that part. — ^Perkins continned to act for many years, 
chiefly, it appears, at the Oock-pit or Phoenix, where 
this play was produced. I find Uie following nottoes of 
him in Herbert's HSa apod If alone; "[about lOU-S 



of his action did crown both the beginning and 
end. 

the names of the chiefe players at the Bed Bull, called 
the players of the Beyellea, Robert Lee, Richard PerHngt, " 
ftc. BiM. Ae. 0/ the At^ttt* Stoffe, p. 59. ed. Boswell ; 
again, "[about 1887,] I dispoaed of Perkine, Sumner. 
Sheriock and Turner, to Salisbury Ck>urt, and Joynd them 
with the best of that company.** lb. p. 240. He was 
the original performer of Captain Ooodlack in Heywood's 
Fair Maid ^ tht Wat, of Sir John Bolfkre in Shirley's 
Wedding, and of Hanno in Nabbes's Hannibal and Seipio : 
the last piece, as we learn finom the title-page, was played 
in 1635. When Marlowe's Jew qf Media was revived about 
1638 (In which year it was first given to the press), Per- 
kins acted Barabas; see Heywood's Prologue at the 
Cock-pit on the occasion. According to Wright's Bistoria 
HiMrumiea, after the suppression of the theatres, Perkins 
and Sumner (who belonged to the same company) 
"kept house together at ClerkenwoU, and were there 
buried : " they "died some yean before the restoration." 
A copy of verses by Perkins is prefixed to Heywood's 
Apotogjffor Aa<n%, 
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l%e Tragedy ((f tht Dvieheue qf Ma^. At it toot Preaented priwUly, at the BUuk-Priert; and publiqudp at tAe 
Qlobt^ By the Kings Maiettiea Seruantt. The perftct and exact Ooppy, vith diuene thinge Prints that the length of the 

Play tpovid not beare in the Preaentment. Written by John IFebiter. Hora. — Si quid Candidue Imperii ei non hi* utere 

mecum. London : Printed by Nicholae Oke$, for John Waterson, and are to be eold at the rigne of the Crowne, in PatUet 
Chureh-yard, 1623. 4to. 

» 

7%< Dvtcheeee qf MaJfy. A Tragedy. At it vaa approvedly veil acted at the Blaek-Friert, By hit Majettiet Servant*, 
the perfect and exact Copy, vHh diver* thing* Printed^ that the length qf the Play would not beare in the Preeentment. 

Written by John Webeter. Horat. — Si quid Oandidua Imperii *i non hi* utere mecum. London; Printed by I. 

Bavorthf for J. Beneon, And are to be told at hi* *hop in St. Bunttan* Churchyard in FleOttreet. 1640. 4to. 

The Jhtcheu of MaJfi, was reprinted in 1078, and (newly adapted for repreeentatioD) in 1708. Theobald's 
alteration of it, called Tht Fatal Secret, appeared in 1735. A repriut of the 4to. of 1640, " with all its imperfections 
on its head," is given in the j4nci«7t< ifrituA 2>rama. 

The edition of 1623 is by &r the most correct of the 4to8. : lines ai^e found in it^ which have dropt out from 
subsequent editions, leaving the different passages where they ought to staind, unintelligible. On collating several 
copies of this 4to., I have met with one or two various readings of no great importaiioe : see prefatory remarks to 
The White Ikvil, p. 8. 

Malone (note on Shakespeare's Timon qf Athent, aot iii. sc. 8.) is of opinion that the Duehett qf MalA had 
appeared before 1616, supposing that it is the play alluded to in the Prologue (first printed in that year) to Ben 
Jouson's Every Man in hit Humour ; 

" To make a child now-swaddled to proceed 
Han," Ac. 

but Malone ought to have been aware that in all probability the Prologue in question was written when Every Man 
in hi* Humour was first acted, in 1595 or 1596. Among the H8S. notes of the same commentator in the Bodleiui 
Library, I find the following : " I think it is probable that the IhUcha* of Malfy wasproduced about the year 161S, 
when the WhUe Devil was printed." But enough of such conjectures. We are certain that the Duehett qf Ma^ was 
performed before March, 1618-19, when Burbadge, who originally played Ferdinand, died ; and we may conclude 
that it was first produced about 1616. 

The story of this play is in tiie Novdle of Bandello, Part I. N. 26 ; in Belleforest's translation of Bandello, N. 19 ; 
in Painter's Palace of Pleasure, vol. ii. N. 23. ed. Haslewood ; in Beard's Theatre qf Ood*t Judgmenttt B. iL oh. 22. 
p. 822, ed. 1597; and in Goulart's Histoint Admirablet, vol. i. p. 819, ed. 1620. 

Lope do Voga wrote El Mayordomo de la Dugueta de Atnali, 1618 : see his L{fe by Lord Holland, voL iL p. 147, 

ed. 1817. 
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TO THl 

BIGHT HONOUBABLB GBOBGB HARDING, BARON BBBKBLBT/ OP BEBEBLBT CASTLB, 
AND KNIGHT OP THB OBDBB OP THB BATH TO THB ILLUSTBIOUS 

PBINCB CHABLBS. 

My noble lord, 

That I may present my excuse why, being a stranger to your lordship, I offer this poem to yonr 
patronage, I plead this warrant : — ^men who never saw the sea yet desire to behold that regiment of 
waters, choose some eminent river to guide them thither, and make that^ as it were, their condaot or 
postilion : by the like ingenions means has your &me arrived at my knowledge, receiving it from some 
of worth, who both in contemplation and practice owe to yonr honour their dearest service. I do not 
altogether look up at your title ; the ancientest nobility being but a relic of time past, and the truest 
honour indeed bdng for a man to confer honour on himself which your learning strives to propagate, 
and shall make you arrive at the dignity of a great example. I am confident this work is not unworthy 
your honour^s perusal ; for by such poems as this poets have kissed the hands of great princes, and 
drawn their gentle eyes to look down upon their sheets of paper when the poets themselves were bound 
up in their winding-sheets. The like teurtesy from your lordship shall make yon live in your grave^ 
and laurel spring out of it, when the ignorant scomers of the Muses, that like worms in libraries seem 
to live only to destroy learning, shall wither neglected and forgotten. This work and myself I humbly 
present to your approved oensure, it being the utmost of my wishes to have your honourable self my 
wei ghty and perspicaous comment ; which grace so done me shall ever be acknowledged 

By your lordship's 

in all du^ and observance, 

JOHK WXBSTKB. 

* Otcrge SardUiQt Barcm Berkdejf] This nobleman, the twelfth Lord Berkeley, was the son of Sir Thomas 
Berkeley, and soooeeded hia grand-father, Henry, the eleventh Lord Berkeley. He was made Knight of the Bath 
at the creation of Charles Prince of Wales, November 4th, 1819. He married Elizabeth, second daughter and 
co-heir of Sir Michael Stanhope of Sudbury in SulTolk, and died 10th of Augiist» 1668. According to tiie inscription 
on his monument in Cranfo>rd church, Middlesex, he " besides the nobility of his birth, and the experience he 
acquired by foreign travels, was very eminent for the great candour and ingenuity of his disposition, his singular 
bounty and affiibUity towards bis inferiors, and his readiness (hod it been in his power) to have obliged all 
mankind."—** My good lord," says Massinger, inscribing Tht Raugado to him, '*to be honoured for old nobility 
or hereditary titles, is not alone proper to yourself, but to some few of your rank, who may challenge the like 
priTilcge with ^ou : but in our age to vouchsafe (as you have often done) a ready hand to raise the dejected 
spirits of the contemned sons of the Muses, such as woidd not suffer the glorious fire of poesy to be wholly 
extinguished, is so remarkable and peculiar to your lordship, that, with a fiill vote and suffinage, it is acknowledged 
Uiat the patronage and protection of the dramatic i)oem is yours and almost without a rival." 

The present dedication is found only in the 4ta of 1028. 



IN THE JUST WORTH OP THAT WELL-DESBRVER* MR. JOHN WEBSTER, 
AND UPON THIS MASTER-PIECE OP TRAGEDY. 

In this thou imitat'st one rich and wise, 

That sees his good deeds done before he dies : 

As he by works, thou by this work of £une 

Hast well provided for thy living name. 

To trust to others* honourings is worth s crime, 

Thy monument is rais'd in thy life-time ; 

And *tis most just ; for every worthy man 

Is his own marble, and his merit can 

Cut him to any figure, and express 

More art than death's cathedral palaces 

Where royal ashes keep their court. Thy note 

Be ever plainness ; *tis the richest coat : 

Thy epitaph only the title be, 

Write DuchesSf that will fetch a tear for thee ; ' . 

Por who e*er saw this Duchess live and die, 

That could get ofif under a bleeding eye I 

In Tragcediam. 
Ut lux ex tenebris ictu percussa tonantis, 
Dla, ruina malis, daris fit vita poetis. 

Thouab Middlbtokttb,* 

Poeta et Chron. LondinenslB. 



TO HIS PRIEND MR. JOHN WEBSTER, UPON HIS "DUCHESS OP MALPL" 

I never saw thy Duchess till the day 
That she was lively bodied in thy play : 
However she answered her low-rated love 
Her brothers* anger did so fiektal prove, 
Tet my opinion is, she might speak more, 
Bat never in her life so well before. 

WiL. RowLiT.t 



TO THE READER OP THE AUTHOR, AND HIS "DUCHESS OP MALPL" 

Crown him a poet, whom nor Rome nor Qreece 

Transcend in all their's for a masterpiece ; 

In which, whiles words and matter change, and men 

Act one another, he, from whose dear pen 

They all took life, to memory hath lent 

A lasting fame to raise his monument. 

JOHR PORD.t 



* TkomoM MiddletoHWt Potta d Chnn. Londtnetuit] Of Thomas Middleton, who holds no mean rank among our 
old dminatists, see some accoimt prefixed to my edition of his Workg.—** (^ron. Londinauii** means Chronologer 
to the city of London. 

t WU. Rotdep] See prefiitory remarks to A Cure for a Cuckold. 

X John Ford] Two modem editionn of hia plays have rendered the name cf this poet fkmiliar to most ] 
Those commendAtory versus ore found only in the 4to. of 1028. 



DRAMATIS PERSON.E. 

♦ 

Pkhdwakd, DukeofCaUbria ji*,^^'^*'^ 

(2. J. Taylor. 

Cardinal, hia brother P* ?• S^^^^^^' 

. ( 2. R. Robinaon. 

AHTomo BOLOQNA. atoward of the houaohold to the Duohoaa . • -( ^* IT' ?^^^^\ . 

(2. R Benfield. 

Dkuo^ hia friend J. Underwood 

Daniel DK BoflOLA, gentleman of the horse to the Dachesa . . J. Lowin. 

Castrucoio. 

MARQUia or Pesoara J. Rioe. 

Count Malatssti. 

rodsrzoo. 

SxLYio T. Pollard. 

Oruolan. 

Doctor . . R. Pallant. 

The Several Madmen •( ?\T*^^*^' ^ ^ 

I J. Underwood, Ac. 

DI7CHKS8 or If ALTi R. Sharpo. 

Cariola, her woipan R. Pallant f 

JuuAy Caatruccio'a wife, and the Cardinal'a mistress J. Thomson. 

Old Lady. 

Xjadiea, Children, Pilgrims, Executioners, Officers, and Attendants Ac. 

* The names of the actors are given from the 4toe. of 1623 and 1640 Where two names are placed opposite 
to the same part, the first name is that of the actor who performed the part when the play was originally 
produced about 1616 ; the second name is that of hia successor to the part on the revival of the play not long 
before 1623. 

Whoever is dralrous of learning all that is luiown concerning these worthies will find it in Malone'a Hitt. Ae. 
<tf the Bngluh Stage and Chalmers's Farther Ac, Ac. (Molone's Bhaktapeart by Boswell). — The preceding sentence , 
was written in 1830. I have now also to refer the reader to Mr. Collier's Memoin ^ tht principal aelort in the flay* ' 
i^f Shaketpeartt printed for the Shakespeare Society. 

t Pallant, it appears from the two earliest 4to6., played not only the Doctor and Cariola, but also one of the 
Officon; 

" The Doctor, 
Cariola. \ R. Palhuit 

Court Officers. 

From the same authority we learn that N. Tooloy performed " Forobosco" ; but no portion of tho dialogue of tbe 
I^y, as it now stands, is given to such a character, though he is mentioned in act iL sc. 2 ; 

" ArU, Who keeps the key o' the pork-gate ? 
Rod, Foroboico. 

AtU, Let him bring't presently." 
This passage shows that he was one of the attendouta 
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SCENE !• 
Snter Asroino and Dsuo. 
Ddio, You are welcome to your country, dear 
Antonio ; 
You have been long in France, and you return 
A very formal Frenchman in your habit : 
How do you like the French court ? 

AfU, I admire it : 
In seeking to reduce both state and people 
To a fix'd order, their judicious king 
Begins at home ; quits first his royal palace 
Of flattering sycophants, of dissolute 
And infamous persons, — ^which he sweetly terms 
His master^s master-piece, the work of heaven ; 
Considering duly that a prince's court 
Is like a common fountain, whence should flow 
Pure silver drops in general, but if t chance 
Some curs'd example poison't near the head, 
Death and diseases through the whole laud spread. 
And what is't makes this blessdd government 
But a most provident cooncil, who dare freely 
Inform him the corruption of the times ? 
Though some o'the court hold it presumption 
To instruct princee what they ought to do, 
It is a noble duty to inform them 
What they ought to foresee. — Here comes Bosula, 
The only oomirgall ; yet I observe his railing 
Is not for simple love of piety : 
Indeed, he rails at those things which he wants ; 
Would be as lecherous, covetous, or proud. 
Bloody, or envious, as any man. 
If be bad means to be sa— Here's the cardinal. 

JMcr GArdlnal and BoBOLA. 

Bob. I do haunt you still. 

Cord. So. 

Bq9. 1 have done you better service than to be 



* Setne /.] Malfl. The presenoe-chamber in the palace 
of the Ducbesa. 



slighted thus. Miserable age, where omy the 
reward of doing well is the doing of it ! 
Card. You enforce your merit too much. 
Bos. I fell into the galleys in your service; 
where, for two years together, I wore two towels 
instead of a shirt, with a knot on the shoulder, 
after the fashion of a Roman mantle. Slighted 
thus ! I will thrive some way : black-birds fatten 
best iu hard weather; why not I in these dog- 
days 1 

Ourd. Would you cotild become honest 1 
Bo8. With all your divinity do but direct me 
the way to it. I have known many travel far for 
it, and yet return as arrant knaves as they went 
forth, because they carried themselves always 
along with them. [Exit Cardinal.] Are you 
gone? Some fellows, they say, are possessed 
with the devil, but this great fellow were able to 
possess the greatest devil, and make him worse. 
Ant. He hath denied thee some suit ] 
Boa. He and his brother are like plum-trees 
that grow crooked over standing-pools ; they are 
rich and o'er-laden with fruity but none but crows, 
pies, and caterpillars feed on them. Could I be 
one of their flattering panders, I would hang on 
their oars like a horseleech, till I were full, and 
then drop off. I pray, leave me. Who would 
rely upon these miserable dopendancies, in ex- 
pectation to be advanced to-morrow! what crea- 
ture ever fed worse than hoping Tantalus 1 nor 
ever died any man more fearfully than he that 
hoped for a pardon. There are rewards for hawks 
and dogs when they have done us service ;* but 
for a soldier that hazards his limbs in a battle, 
nothing but a kind of geometry is his last sup- 
portation. 



• dogs vken they have dont %l» urvice] The 4to. of 1628, 
"doggeo^ and when they haue done vs soruice^" 

a word having dropt out^ or having been purpoeely 
omitted. 
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Ddio. Geometry ! 

Bo9. Ay, to hang in a fair pair of sliuge, take 
his latter awing in the world upon an honourable 
pair of crutches, from hospital to hospital. Fare 
ye well, sir: and yet do not you scorn us; for 
places in the court are but like beds in the 
hospital, where this man's head lies at that man's 
foot, and so lower and lower. [BxU, 

Del. I knew this fellow seven years tu the 
galleys 
For a notorious murder ; and 'twas thought 
The cardinal subom'd it : he was releas'd 
By the French general, Gktston de Foix, 
When he recover'd Naples. 

ArU. 'Tis great pity 
He should be thus neglected : I have heard 
He's very valiant This foul melancholy 
Will poison all his goodness ; for, I'll tell you, 
If too immoderate sleep be truly said 
To be an inward rust unto the soul, 
It then doth follow want of action 
Breeds all black malcontents; and their close 

rearing, 
Like moths in cloth, do hurt for want of wearing. 

Ddio, The presence gins to fill : you promis'd 
me 
To make me the partaker of the natures 
Of some of your great courtiers. 

AnL The lord cardinal's. 
And other strangers' that are now in court Y 
I shalL — Here comes the great Calabrian duke. 

Bnter FxBBiif Ain>, Castruocio, Siltto, Bodkrigo, 
Oribolan, and Attendants. 

Fa^ Who took the ring oftenest 1 * 

SiL Antonio Bologna, my lord. 

Ferd, Our sister duchess' great-master of her 
household Y g^ve him the jewel. — When shall we 
leave this sportive action, and £Edl to action 
indeed? 

Ccut Methinks, my lord, you should not desire 
to go to war in person. 

FercL Now for some gravity : — why, my lord ? 

Ciui, It is fitting a soldier arise to be a prince, 
but not necessary a prince descend to be a 
captain. 

Ferd. No 

Catt, No, my lord; he were far better dot it 
by a deputy. 

* Who took the ring oftenett] The allusion is to the 
sport called Riumitig at the Riug. when the tilter, 
riding at full siwed, endeavoured to thrust the point of 
Lis lance through, and to bear away, the ring, which was 
suspended at a partictilnr height. 

t do] The 4to. of 1(40, "to do.' 



Fei-d. Why sliould he not as well sleep or eat 
by a deputy ? this might take idle, offensive, and 
base office from him, whereas the other deprives 
him of honour. 

CcuL Believe my experience, that realm is never 
long in quiet where the ruler is a soldier. 

Ferd, Thou toldest me thy wife could not 
endure fighting. 

Cast. True, my lord. 

Ferd. And of a jest she broke of a captain she 
met full of wounds : I have forgot it 

Catt. She told him, my lord, he was a pitiful 
fellow, to lie, like the children of Ismael, all in 
tents.* 

Ferd. Why, there's a wit were able to undo all 
the cbirurgeons o'the city; for although gallants 
should quarrel, and had drawn their weapons, 
and were ready to go to it, yet her persuasions 
wotild make them put up. 

Catt. That she would, my lord. — How do you 
like my Spanish gennett 

Fod. He is all fire. 

Ferd. I am of Pliny's opinion, I think he was 
begot by the wind;t he runs as if he were 
ballassed with quick-silver. 

Silvio. True, my lord, he reels firom the tilt 
often. 

Bod. Orit. Ha, ha, ha ! 

FhxL Why do you laugh ? methinks you that 
are courtiers should be my touch-wood, take fire 
when I give fire; that is, laugh [but] when I 
laugh, were the subject never to witty. 

Catt. True, my lord : I myself have heard a 
very good jest, and have scorned to seem to have 
so silly a wit as to understand it 

Ferd. But I can laugh at your fool, my lord. 

Cast. He cannot speak, you know, but ho 
makes faces : my lady cannot abide him. 

Ferd. Nol 

Catt. Nor endure to be in merry company; 
for she says too much laughing, and too much 
company, fills her too fiill of the wrinkle. 



• tn lie, like the ehildren qf Imad, aU in tent*] Hiddletoa 
has the same precious pun ; 

" All his discourse out of the Book of Surgery, 
Cere-cloth and salve, and liu you dU in tentt. 
Like your camp-victlers." 
More DaeemblerM berides fTomm,— ITorlit, ilL 585, ed. Dyoe. 

In surgery tent is a roll of lint, or other material, used 
in searching a wound. 

i J am qf PUnye opinion^ I think he waa besujl 6y the 
uind] "Constat in Lusitania circa Olisiponem oppidum 
c t Ta^jum amnem equas Favonio flante obvorsas animalem 
concipere spiritum, idque partum fieri, et gigni pemi- 
ciisimum ita : sed txienniom vita^nonezeedere." JKtt. 
Nat. viii. 67, tom. IL p. 212, ed. Delph. 



SCENE I. 



THE DUCHESS OF MALFL 



6L 



Perd, I would, then, have a mathematical 
inatrument made for her face, that she might 
not laugh out of compass. — I shall shortly visit 
you at Milan, Lord Silvio. 

9iMo. Tour grace shall arriye most welcome. 

Ferd, Ton are a good horseman, Antonio : you 
have excellent riders in France: what do you 
think of good horsemanahip ? 

AmL Nobly, my lord : as out of the Grecian 
horse issued many famous princes, so out of 
brave horsemanship arise the first sparks of 
growing resolution, that raise the mind to noble 
action. 

Ferd, Tou have bespoke it worthily. 

SUvio. Tour brother, the lord cardinal, and 
sister duchess. 

Re-aUtr Gudinal, wttA Duchesa^ Caeiola, and Julia. 

Card. Are the galleys oome about 1 

QrU, They are, my lord. 

Ftrd, Here's the Lord Silvio is oome to take 
his leave. 

Deiia, Now, sir, your promise: what's that 
cardinal? 
I mean his temper f they say he's a brave fellow, 
Will play his five thousand crowns at tennis, 

dance, 
Court ladies, and one that hath fought single 
combats. 

AnL Some such flashes superficially hang on 
him for form; but observe his inward character: 
he is a melancholy churchman; the spring in 
his fiuse is nothing but the engendering of toads; 
where he is jealous of any man, he lays worse 
plots for them than ever was imposed on Her- 
cules, for he strews in his way flatterers, panders, 
intelligencers, atheists, and a thousand such poli- 
tical monsters. He should have been Pope ; but 
instead of coming to it by the primitive decency 
of the church, he did bestow bribes so largely 
and so impudently as if he would have carried it 
away without heaven's knowledge. Some good 
he hath don e 

JMiih Tou have g^ven too much of him. What's 
his brother 1 

AnL The duke there? a most perverse and 
turbulent nature : 
What appears in him mirth is merely outside ; 
If be laugh heartily, it is to laugh 
AB honesty out of &shion. 

Ddio. Twins? 

AfiL In quality. 
He qieaka with others' tongues, and hears men's 
nixte 



With otherd' ears ; will seem to sleep o'the bench 
Only to entrap ofienders in their answers ; 
Dooms men to death by information ; 
Rewards by hearsay. 

Jklw, Then the law to him 
Is like a foul black cob-web to a spider, — 
He makes it his dwelling and a prison 
To entangle those shall feed him. 

Ant, Most true : 
He never pays debts unless they be shrewd 

turns. 
And those he will confess that he doth owe. 
Last, for his brother there, the cardinal, 
They that do flatter him most say oracles 
Hang at his lips ; and verily I believe them. 
For the devil speaks in them. 
But for their sister, the right noble duchess, 
Tou never fiz*d your eye on three fair medals 
Cast in one figure, of so different temper. 
For her discourse, it is so full of rapture, 
Tou only will begin then to be sorry 
When she doth end her speech, and wish, in 

wonder. 
She held it less vain-glory to talk much. 
Than your penance to hear her : whilst she 

speaks. 
She throws upon a man so sweet a look. 
That it were able to raise one to a galliard 
That lay in a dead palsy, and to dote 
On that sweet countenance; but in that look 
There speaketh so divine a continence 
As cuts ofi' all lascivious and vain hope. 
Her days are practis'd in such noble virtue, 
That sure her nights, nay, more, her very sleeps. 
Are more in heaven than other ladies' shrifts. 
Let all sweet ladies break their flattering glasses. 
And dress themselves in her. 

Ddio, Fie, Antonio, 
Tou play the wire-drawer with her commenda- 
tions. 

AfU. I'll case the picture up: only thus much; 
All her particular worth grows to this sum, — 
She stains the time past, lights the time to come.* 

Cairi, Tou must attend my lady in the gallery. 
Some half an hour hence. 

Ant. I shall. [Exeunt Amtonio and Dxuo. 

Ferd. Sister, I have a suit to yoiL . 

Jhuh. To me, sir ? 

Ferd. A gentleman here, Daniel de Bosola, 
One that was in the galleys 

Duch, Tes, I know him. 

* She ttaint the time past, liffhte the time to come] So 
again otxr author in his Monumental CMumn, &c : 
" Stain tht timeptut, and liffht the ti,ne to cnnie. " 
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Ferd. A worthy fellow he is: pmy, let me 
entreat for 
The provisorship of jour horse. 

Duch, Tour knowledge of him 
Commends him and prefers him. 

Ferd, Call him hither. [Erit Attendant. 

We [are] now upon patting. Good Lord Silvio, 
Do us commend to all our noble friends 
At the leaguer. 

Silvio. Sir, I shall. 

Ferd. You are for Milan t 

Silvio. I am. 

Duch. Bring the caroches. — Well bring you 

down to the haven. 
IBxewU Duchess, Bilvio, Castbuccio, Rodcrioo, Gjuso- 
LAK, Cajuola, Julia, and Atteudaiits. 

Card. Be sure you entertain that Bosola 
For your intelligence : I would not be seen in*t ; 
And therefore many times I have slighted him 
When he did court our furtherance, as this 
morning. 

Ferd. Antonio, the great-master of her house- 
hold, 
Had been far fitter. 

Card. Tou are deceiv'd in him : 
His nature is too honest for such business. — 
He comes : Til leave you. [Exit, 

Re-mter Bosola. 

Boi. I was lur'd to you. 

Ferd. My brother, here, the cardinal could 
never 
Abide you. 

Bot. Never since he was in my debt. 

Ferd. May be some oblique character in your 
face 
Made him suspect you. 

Bo8, Doth he study physiognomy ? 
There's no more credit to be given to the face 
Than to a sick man's urine, which some call 
The physician's whore because she cozens him. 
He did suspect me wrongfully. 

Ferd. For that 
Tou must ^ve great men leave to take their 

times. 
Distrust doth cause us seldom be deceiv'd : 
Tou see the oft shaking of the cedar-tree 
Fastens it more at root. 

Bos. Tet, take heed ; 
For to suspect a friend unworthily 
Instructs him the next way to suspect yon, 
And prompts him to deceive you. 

Ferd, There's gold. 

Bos. So: 



What follows ? never rain'd such showers as these 

Without thunderbolts i'the tail of them : whose 

throat must I cut ? 

Ferd. Tour inclination to shed blood rides post 

Before my occasion to use you. I give you that 

To live i'the court here, and observe the duchess; 

To note all the particulars of her haviour,* 

What suitors do solicit her for marriage. 

And whom she best affects. She's a young 

widow: 

I would not have her marry again. 

Bos. No, sir 1 

Ferd. Do not you ask the reason; but be 

satisfied 

I say I would not. 

Bos. It seems you would create me 

One of your familiars. 

Ferd. Familiar 1 what's thati 

Bos. Why, a very quaint invisible devil in 

flesh, — 

An intelligencer. 

Ferd. Such a kind of thriving thing 

I would wish thee ; and ere long thou mayst 

arrive 

At a higher place by't. 

Bos. Take your devils, 

Which hell calls angels : these cors'd gifts would 

make 

Tou a corrupter, me an impudent traitor ; 

And should I take these, they'd take me [to] 

hell. 

J^erd. Sir, 111 take nothing firom you that I 

have given : 

There ia a place that I procured for you 

This morning, the provisorship o'the horse ; 

Have you heard on'tl 

Bos. No. 

Fp'd. 'Tis yours : is't not worth thanks f 

Bos. I would have you curse yourself now, 

that your bounty 

(Which makes men truly noble) e'er should 

make me 
A villain. 0, that to avoid ingratitude 

For the good deed you have done me, I must do 
All the ill man can invent ! Thus the devil 
Candies all sins o'er; and what heaven terms vile, 
That names he complimentaLf 

Ferd. Be yourself; 
Keep your old garb of melancholy; 'twill ex- 
press 



* haviour] The 4^ of 1640, "bdiavUmr." 
f complimmtat\ Or ** eompUmmtal,'* Le omamental, 
belonging to aooomplishments. 
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You enyy those that stand above your reach, 
Tet strive not to come near 'em: this will 

gain 
Access to private lodgings, where yourself 

May, like a politic dormouse 

Bot. As I have seen some 
Feed in a lord's dish, half asleep, not seeming 
To listen to any talk ; and yet these rogues 
Have cut his throat in a dream. What*s my 

place? 
The provisorship o'the horse 1 say, then, my 

corruption 
Grew out of horse-dung :. I am your creature. 
Ford, Away 1 
JBoB, Let good men, for good deeds^ covet good 

fame, 

Since place and riches oft are bribes of shame : 

Sometimes the devil doth preach. 

iSxU. 

Re-enier DncheM, Gudinal, attd Cabiola. 

Card, We are to part from you ; and your own 
discretion 
Must now be your director. 

Ford, Tou area widow : 
You know ahready what man is ; and therefore 
Let not youth, high promotion, eloquence 

Card. No, 
Nor any thing without the addition, honour. 
Sway your high blood. 

Ferd. Many ! they are most luxurious* 
Will wed twice. 

Card, 0, fie 1 

Ferd* Their livers are more spotted 
Than Laban's sheep. 

Duch. Diamonds are of most value. 
They say, that have pass'd through most jewel- 
lers' bands. 

Ferd, Whores by that rule are precious. 

Dueh. Will you hear me 1 
Vl\ never marry. 

Card.f So most widows say ; 
But commonly that motion lasts no longer 
Than the turning of an hourglass : the funeral 

sermon 
And it end both, together. 

Ferd. Now hear me : 
You live in a rank pasture, here, i'the court ; 
There is a kind of honey-dew that's deadly ; 
'Twill poison your fame; look to't: be not 

cunning; 
For they whose fisu)es do belie their hearts 

* hmirUnu} L e. ineontlnent 

t Card.] The 4to. of IMOgivea^ by mistake^ this ■peech 
to flwndlnaiid 



Are witches ere they arrive at twenty years. 
Ay, and give the devil suck. 

Duch. This is terrible good oounseL 

Ferd. Hypocrisy is woven of a fine umall 
thread, 
Subtler than Ytilcan's engine : * yet, belteve't. 
Your darkest actions, nay, your privat'st thoughts. 
Will come to light. 

Card, You may flatter yourself, 
And take your own choice ; privately be married 
Under the eves of night — 

Ferd, Thinkt the best voyage 
That e'er you made; like the irregular crab. 
Which, though't goes backward, thinks that it 

goes right 
Because it goes its own way : but observe, 
Such weddings may more properly be said 
To be executed than celebrated. 

Card. The marriage night 
Is the entrance into some prison. 

Ferd, And those joys. 
Those lustful pleasures, are like heavy sleeps 
Which do fore-run man's mischief 

Card. Fare you welL 
Wisdom begins at the end : remember it [Exit, 

Ihtch. I think this speech between you both 
was studied. 
It came so roundly oE 

Ferd. You are my sister ; 
This was my father^s poniard, do you see ? 
I'd be loth to see't look rusty, 'cause 'twas his. 
I would have you givef o'er these chargeable 

revels: 
A visor and a mask are whispering-rooms 
That were never built for goodness; — fare ye 

well ; — 
And women like that part which, like the 

lamprey. 
Hath never a bone in't. 

Duch, lie, sir! 

Ferd. Nay, 

I mean the tongue ; variety of courtship : 

What cannot a neat knave with a smooth tale 

Make a woman believe I Farewell, lusty widow. 

iExU. 

Duch. Shall this move me ? If all my royal 

kindred 

Lay in my way unto this marriage, 

Fd make them my low footsteps : and even now. 

Even in this hate, as men in some great battles, 

By apprehending danger, have achiev'd 



* Vulcan's enffine] I. e. the net in whiob he caugut Mars 
and Venua. 
I f give] The 4to. of 1623, " to giue." 



64 



THE DUCHESS OF MALFl. 



ACT I. 



Almost imposnble actiooB (I have heard soldiers 

say BO), 
So I through frights and threatenings will asHay* 
This dangerous venture. Let old wives report 
I wink'd and chose a husband. — Cariola, 
To tliy known secrecy I have given up 
More than my life, — my fame. 

Can. Both shall be safe ; 
For ni conceal this secret from the world 
As warily as those that trade in poison 
Keep poison from their children. 

Ditch. Thy protestation 
Is ingenious f and hearty : I believe it. 
Is Antonio cornel 

CarL He attends you. 

Duck, Oood dear soul. 
Leave me ; but place thyself behind the arras, 
Where thou mayst overhear us. Wish mo good 

speed; 
For I am going into a wilderness 
Where I shall find nor$ path nor friendly clow 
To be my guida 

[Cariola goei b^i$ul the arrat. 

Enter AirroKio | 
I sent for you : sit down ; 
Take pen and ink, and write : are you ready t 

Ant Yes. 

Duch. What did I say ? 

Ant, That I should write somewhat. 

Jhkch. 0, I remember. 
After these || triumphs and this large expense 
It's fit, like thrifty husbands, we inquire 
What's laid up for to-morrow. 

Ant, ^ please your beauteous excellence. 

Duck, Beauteous ! 
Indeed, I thank you : I look young for your sake ; 
Tou have ta'en my cares upon you. 

AnL 111 fetch your grace 
The particulars of your revenue and expense. 

Dueh, 0, you are 
An upright treasurer : but you mistook ; 
For when I said I meant to make inquiry 
What's laid up for to-morrow, I did mean 
What's laid up yonder for me. 

Ant. Where 1 

Duch. In heaven. 
I am making my will (as 'tis fit princes should, 

• <uny] The4ta of 1640. "ajftay.** 

t ingenum*\ Le. UigenmrnM. 8ee note ft P> 26. 

t nor] The 4to of 1640, "no." 

I BnterAfdcnw] As previously (p. 61)AntouiohaBbecu 
told that he mustnttond the duchess "iu the galleiy," 
It would seem that here the audience were to imag:no 
that a change of scene had taken place. 

H tiUar] Both the earUest 4tos. *« ihit.'* 



In perfi'ct memory), and, I pray, sir, tell me, 
Were not one better make * it smiling, thus, 
Than in deep groans and terrible ghastly looks, 
As if the gifts we parted with procur'd 
That violent diatraction ? i- 

Ant. O, much better. 

Daeh. If I had a husband now, this care were 
quit: 
But I intend to make you overseer. 
What good deed shall we first remember! say. 

AnU Begin with that first good deed began 
i' the world ^ 
After man*8 creation, the sacrament of marriage: 
I'd have you first § provide for a good husband ; 
Give him aU. 

Duck, All! 

Ant. Tes, your excellent sell 

Duch. In a winding-sheet ? 

Ant. In a couple. 

Duch. Saint Winifred, that were a strange will ! 

Ant 'Twere stranger || if there were no will in 
you 
To marry again. 

Duch. What do you think of marriage 1 

Ant. I take't, as those that deny purgatory, 
It locally contains or heaven or hell ; 
There's no third place in't. 

Duch. How do you affect it f 

Ant. My banishment, feeding my melancholy, 
Would often reason thus. 

Duck. Pray, let's hear it. 

Ani, Say a man never marry, nor have children, 
What takes that from him? only the bare 

name 
Of being a father, or the weak delight 
To see the little wanton ride a-cock-horse 
Upon a painted stick, or hear him chatter 
Like a taught starling. 

Duch, Fie, fie, what's all thisi 
One of your eyes is blood-shot; use my ring to't, 
They say 'tis very sovereign : 'twas my wedding 

ring, 
And I did vownever to part with it 
But to my second husband. 

Ant. Tou have parted with it now. 

Duch. Yes, to help your eye^gbt 

Ant. Tou have made me stark blind. 

Duch, How? 



♦ make] The 4 to. of 1640, "to make." 

t distraction] Both the earliest 4to8. "dlKnu^um.** 

X that firtt good deed began C the world] The 4to. of 164Q, 

** That ffood deed thatflrd began i' th' world." 
f Jlrft] Omitted in the 4to. of 1640. 
II itranffer] Tho old eds. ''etrange.** 
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Ant There is a saucy and ambitiouB devil 

Is dancing in this circle. 

Ihteh, Remove him. 

AtU, Howf 

JDtkch, There needs small conjuration, when 

yonr finger 

May do it : thus; is it fit 1 

[She puts ike ring upon kU finger: hekneeU, 

Ant. What said you I 

Duck. Sir, 

This goodly roof of yours is too low built ; 

I cannot stand upright in't nor discoiirBe, 

Without I raise it higher : raise yourself; 

Or, if you please, my hand to help you : so. 

IRaiscM him. 

Ani, Ambition, madam, is a great man's mad- 
ness^ 
That is not kept in chains and close-pent-rooms. 
But in fair lightsome lodgings, and is girt 
With the wild noise of prattling visitants, 
Which makes it lunatic beyond all cure. 
Conceive not I am so stupid but I aim 
Whereto your favours tend : but he's a fool 
That, being aroold, would thrust his hands i'the 

fire 
To warm them. • 

Jhuh. So, now the ground's broke, 
Tou may discover what a wealthy mine 
I moke you lord of. 

Ant, my unworthiness I 

Ihtch, Tou were ill to sell yourself: 
This darkening of your worth is not like that 
Which tradeemen use i'the city ; their false 

lights 
Are to rid bad wares off: and I must tell you. 
If you will* know where breathes a cdmplete man 
(I vpeak it without flattery), turn your eyes, 
And progress through yourself. 

Ant, Were there nor heaven nor hell, 
I should ba honest : I have long serv'd virtue. 
And ne'er ta'en wages of her. 

DudL Now she pays it. 
The misery of us that are bom greati 
We are forc'd to woo, because none dare woo us; 
And as a tyrant doubles with his words, 
And fearfully equivocates, so we 
Are forc'd to express our violent passions 
In riddles and in dreams, and leave the path 
Of simple virtue, which was never made 
To teem the thing it b not. Go, go brag 
Too have left me heartless; mine is in your 
bosom: 

• wO} Tbe4tow of 1640. "wmUi,** 



I hope 'twill multiply love there. You do 

tremble : 
Make not your heart so dead a piece of flesh, 
To fear more than to love me. Sir, be confl- 

dent: 
What is't distracts you ? This is flesh and blood, 



sir; 



'Tis not the fig^ure cut in alabaster 

Kneels at my husband's tomb. Awake, awake, 

man ! 
I do here put off all vain ceremony. 
And only do appear to you a young widow 
That claims you for her husband, and, like a 

widow, 
I use but half a blush in't. 

Ant, Truth speak for me; 
I will remain the constant sanctuary 
Of your good name. 

Duch, I thank you, gentle love : 
And 'cause you shall not come to me in debt, 
Being now my steward, here upon your lips 
I sign your Quiettu at. This you should have 

begg'd now : 
I have seen children oft eat sweetmeats thus. 
As fearful to devour them * too soon. 

Ant. But for your brothers ? 

Duch, Do not think of them : 
All discord without this circumference 
Is only to be pitied, and not fear'd : 
Tet, should they know it, time will easily 
Scatter the tempest. 

Ant, These words should be mine. 

And all the parts you have spoke, if some part 

of it , 

Would not have savoured flattery. 

Duch. ElneeL 

[Cariola coma/ivm btkind the arrae. 

Ant. Hal 

Jhtch. Be not amaz'd; this woman's of my 

counsel : 

I have heard lawyers say, a contract in a chamber 

Per verba preaenti is absolute marriage. 

IShe and AxTOirto bud. 

Bless, heaven, this sacred gordian, which let 

violence 

Never untwine 1 

Ant. And may our sweet affections, like the 

spheres, 

Be still in motion f 

Duch. Quickening, and make 

The like soft music I 



* / have Men diildren oft eat nseetmeatt thw, 
A$ fearful to devour them"] Occurs again verbatim in 
Appiue and Virginia, A. I. 8. 1. 

p 
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AfU, That we may imitate the loving palms,* 
Best emblem of a peaceful marriage, 
That never bore fruit, divided I 

Duch. What can the church force more ? 

Ant. That fortune may not know an accident, 
Either of joy or sorrow, to divide 
Our fixM wishes I 

J>uc?L How can the church build faster f 
We now are man and wife, and 'tis the church 
That must but echo this. — ^Maid, stand apart : 
I now am blind. 

ArU. What's your conceit in this! 

Duch, I would have you lead your fortune by 
the hand 



Unto your marnage-bed : 

(Tou speak in me this, for we now are one :) 

We'll only lie, and talk together, and plot 

To appease my humorous kindred; and if you 

please, 

Like the old tale in Alexander and Lodowick,* 

Lay a naked sword between us, keep us chaste. 

O, let me shrowd my blushes in your bosom, 

Since 'tis the treasury of all my secrets ! 

l&eeunt Duchess and Antonio. 

Can, Whether the spirit of greatness or of 

woman 

Reign most in her, I know not ; but it shows 

A feai'fiil madness: I owe her much of pity. [Exit* 



ACT II. 



SCENE Lt 
Bnter BoaoLA and Castruocio. 

Boi. You say you would fain be taken for an 
euiinent courtierl 

Cast. 'Tis the very main of my ambition. 

Boa. Let me see ; you have a reasonable good 
face for't already, and your night-cap expresses 
your ears sufficient largely. I would have you 
learn to twirl the strings of your band with a 
good grace, and in a set speech, at the end of 
every sentence, to hum three or four times, or 
blow your nose till it smart again, to recover 
your memory. When you come to be a president 
in criminal causes, if you smile upon a prisoner, 
hang him; but if you frown upon him and 
threaten him, let him be sure to scape the 
gallows. 

Cast. I wotild be a very merry president. 



* That we may imitate the loving palmt, Ac] Compare a 
protty passage of Olapthorne ; 

" O Argalus, I thought 
We should have liv'd, and taught the ening world 
Aflaction*B primitive purenease ; grown like Palmes, 
That do with amorous mixture twine tlieir boughes 
Into a league-union, and so florlah 
Old in oadi others armes." 

Arffolus and Bctrthenia, 1639, 8ig. F 4. 
I may also cite here some linea entitled The Dead Baffle^ 
which were written by my friend Thomas Campbell 
when he was at Gran ; 
*' And yet Numidia's landscape has its spots 
Of pastoral pleasantness— though &r between ; 
The village planted near the Maraboot's 
Round roof has aye its feathery palm trees 
Pair'd, for in solitude they bear no fruits." % 
t Scene /.] Malfi. An apartment in the palace of the 
Duchess. 



Bos, Do not sup o 'nights ; 'twill beget you an 
admirable wit 

CcuL Rather it would make me have a good 
stomach to quarrel; for they say, your roaring 
boys t eat meat seldom, and that makes them so 
valiant But how shall I know whether the 
people take me for an eminent fellow 1 

Bos, I will teach a trick to know it : give out 
you lie a-dying, and if you hear the common 
people curse you, be sure you are takeu for one 
of the prime night-cape.^ 

Enter an Old Lady. 
Tou come from painting now. 

(Hd Lady. From whati 

Bos. Why, from your scurvy faoe-physic To 
behold thee not painted inclines somewhat near 
a murade : these in thy face here were deep ruts 



* Like the old tale in Alexander and Lodowielc] The 
Two Faithful Friend*, the pleaeant IRktory qf Alexander 
awl Lodwicke, who were so like one another, that none eotUd 
know them atunder ; wherein i» declared how Lodwicke 
^narried the Prineeue of Hwngaria, in AUxand^** name, 
and htm each night he layd a naked tword betweene him and 
the PrincetBe, beeatui he would not wrong hie friend, is 
reprinted (from the Pepys Collection) in Evans's Old 
Ballade, voL L p. 77. ed. 1810. There was also a play 
written by Martin Slaughter, called Alexander and Lodo* 
wick, the acting of which is several times mentioned in 
Henslowe's Diary : but it never was printed. 

t roaring hoye\ A cant term for the insolent bloods and 
vapourers of the time, whose delight was to annoy the 
well-behaved inhabitants of the capital, by quarrelling 
and raising violent disturbances on all possible occasions. 

X night<ape\ Another cant term, used again by our 
author in The Device Law Com, Act II. So. I. 

" Among a shoal or swarm of reeking nif^-capt.** 
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and foul sloughs the Isst progress.* There was 
a lady in France that, having had the small- pox, 
flayed the skin off her face to make it more level ; 
and whereas before she looked like a nutmeg- 
grater, after she resembled an abortive hedge-hog. 

Old Lady, Do you call this painting 1 

Boa, No, no, but you call [it] careening of an 
old morphewed lady, to make her disembogue 
again : there's rough-cast phrase to your plastic. 

Old Lady. It seems you are well acquainted 
with my closet. 

Bo9, One would suspect it for a shop of witch- 
craft, to find in it the fat of serpents, spawn of 
snakes, Jews' spittle, and their young children's 
ordure; and all these for the face. I would sooner 
eat a dead pigeon taken from the soles of the 
feet of one sick of the plague, Uian kiss one of 
you lasting. Here are two of you, whose sin of 
your youth is the very patrimony of the phy- 
sician; makes him renew his foot-cloth f with 
the spring, and change his high-priced courtezan 
with the fall of the leaf. I do wonder you do 
not loathe yourselvea Observe my meditation 
now. 

What thing is in this outward form of man 
To be belov*d ? We account it ominous. 
If nature do produce a colt, or lamb, 
A fawn, orgoat» in any limb resembling 
A man, and fly from 't as a prodigy : 
Man standi amaz'd to see his deformity 
In any other craature but himself 
But in our own fleeh though we bear diseases 
Which have their true names only ta'en from 

beasts, — 
As the most ulcerous wolf and swinish measle, — 
Though we are eaten up of lioe and worms, 
And though continually we bear about us 
A rotten and dead body, we delight 
To hide it in rich tissue : all our fear. 
Nay, all our terror, is, lest our physician 
Should put us in the ground to be made sweet. — 
Tour wife's gone to Rome : you two couple, and 
get yoo to the wells at Lucca to recover your 
adiea. I have other work on foot. 

[Bxmmt Castbcocio and Old Lady. 
I observe our dudiess 

Is sick a^ys, she pukes, her stomach seethes, 
The fins of her eye-lids look most teeming 
blue,t 



* progrm^ Bee noU t» pw 9. 

t ndkf Mia rmtm hi» foot-doth] L e. enables him to 
bay new hoosiiiffi for hia borse (or mule). 

TktM* ^ *<r «!«-««« look moie UminQ Vhu\ So in 
Th€ JCslcoKCml, Act I. Sc. L ; •* tiU <A« /n <»/• Aw <yr« look 
M Mae M the welkin." 



She wanes i'the cheek, and waxes fat i'the flank. 

And, contrary to our Italian fashion, 

Wears a loose-bodied gown : there's somewhat 

iu't. 
I have a trick may chance discover it, 
A pretty one ; I have bought some apricocks, 
The first our spring yields. 

BnUr Ahtonio omd, Dauo. 

Ddio, And so long since married 1 
Tou amaze me. 

Ant, Let me seal your lips for ever : 
For, did I think that any thing but the air 
Could cany these words from yx>u, I should wish 
You had no breath at alL — Now, sir, in your 

oonteixiplation ? 
Tou are studying to become a great wise fellow. 

Bo%. 0, sir, the opinion of wisdom is a foul 
tetter * that runs all over a man's body : if sim- 
plicity direct us to have no evil, it directs us to 
a happy being ; for the subtlest folly proceeds 
from the subtlest wisdom : let me be simply 
honest. 

AiU, I do understand your inside. 

Boi, Do you so ) 

Am, Because you would not seem to appear to 
the world 
Puff'd up with your preferment, you continue 
This out-of-fashion melancholy : leave it, leave it 

Boa, Give me leave to be honest in any phrase, 
in any compliment whatsoever. Shall I confess 
myself to you? I look no higher than I can 
reach : they are the gods that must ride on 
winged horses. A lawyer's mule of a slow pace 
will both suit my disposition and business ; for, 
mark me, when a man's mind rides faster than 
his horse can gallop, they quickly both tire. 

Ani, You would look up to heaven,t but I 
think 
The devil, that rules i'the air, stands in ^our light. 

Boa, 0, sir, you are lord of the ascendant, 
chief man with the duchess ; a duke was your 
cousin-german removed. Say you were lineally 
descended from King Pepin, or he himself, what 
of this f search the heads of the greatest rivers 
in the world, you shall find them but bubbles of 
water. Some would think the souls of priuces 
were brought forth by some more weighty cause 
than those of meaner persons : they are deceived, 

• idUT\ The4to. of 1640, "fmtw." 
t Tom wovXd look up to heaven^ &e.] So onr autiior 
agHin in The Devil's Laie-coH, Act V. B. 6 : 

" While thoy anpire to do thomsolvcs most right, 
Jltt devil, that rules i' the air^ hangs in their light. ' 

w 3 
1 
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there*d the same hand to them ; the like passions 
sway them ; the same reason that makes a vicar 
to go to law for a tithe-pig, and undo his neigh- 
bours, makes them spoil a whole province, and 
baiter down goodly cities with the cannon« 

Bater DucHKSS and Ladies. 

Duck. Your arm, Antonio : do I not grow fat? 
I am exceeding short-winded. — Bosola, 
I would have you, sir, provide for me a litter ; 
Such a one os the Duchess of Florence rode in. 

£o». The duchess ua'd one when she was great 
with child. 

Duck. I think she did. — Come hither, mend 
my ruflf : 
Here, when 1* thou art such a tedious lady ; and 
Thy breath smells of lemon-pills : would thou 

hadst done ! 
Shall I swoon under thy fingers ? I am 
So troubled with the mother 1 f 

Bos. [aside.] I fear too much. 

Duck. I have heard you say that the French 
courtiers 
Wear their hats on 'fore the king. 

Ant I have seen it. 

Duch. In the presence 1 

Ant. Yes. 

Duch.t Why should not we bring up that 
fashion! 
'Tis ceremony more than duty that consists 
In the removing of a piece of felt : 
Be you the example to the rest o* the court ; 
Put on your hat first 

Ant. You must pardon me : 
I have seen, in colder countries than in France, 
Nobles stand bare to the prince ; and the dls- 

tinction 
Methought showed reverently. 

Bos. 1 have a present for your grace. 

Ihtch. For me, sir! 

Bos. Aprioocks, madam. 

Duch. 0, sir, where are they t 
I have heard of none to-year. 

Bos. [<uide,] Qood ; her colour rises. 

Duch. Indeed, I thank you : they are wondrous 
fair ones. 
What an unskilful fellow is our gardener t 
We shall have none this month. 

Bos, Will not your grace pare them ? 



* t^en] An exolAmation of impatience (very common in 
our old dramatists). 

t the nuOher] i. e. hysterical passion. 

t Why, Ac] This speech is given by mistake in the 
three earliest 4to8. to Antonio. 



Duch. No : they taste of musk, methinks ; in- 
deed they do. 
Bos. I know not : yet I wish your grace had 

par'd 'em. 
Duch. Why I 

Bos. 1 forgot to tell you, the knave gardener, 
Only to raise his profit by them the sooner. 
Did ripen them in horse-dung. 

Duch. 0, you jest. — 
You shall judge : pray, taste one. 

Ant. Indeed, madam, 
I do not love the fruit. 

Duch. Sir, you are loth 
To rob U4 of our dainties : His a delicate fruit ; 
They say they are restorative. 

Bos. Tis a pretty art» 
This grafting. 
Duch. 'Tib so ; bettering of nature. 
Bos. To make a pippin grow upon a crab, 
A damson on a black-thorn. — [Aside.] How greedily 

she eats them ! 
A whirlwind strike ofif these bawd farthingales f 
For, but for that and the loose-bodied gown, 
I should have discovered apparently 
The young springal cutting a caper in her 
belly. 
Duch. I thank you, Bosola : they were right 
good ones. 
If they do not make me sick. 
Ant. How now, madam ! 
Duch. This green fruit and my stomach are 
not friends : 
How they sWell me ! 
Bos, [cuidc] Nay, you are too much swcU'd 

already. 
Duch. 0, 1 am in an extreme cold sweat ! 
Bos. I am very sorry. 

Dudi. Lights to my chamber ! — good An- 
tonio, 
I fear I am undone f 
Ddio. Lights there, lights f 
[Bxeunt Ducbbbs oMd Ladies.— iZrtt, on the other tide, 

BOSOUL. 

Ant, my most * trusty Delio, we are lost I 
I fear she's fall'n in labour ; and there's left 
No time for her remove. 

Ddio. Have you prepar'd 
Those ladies to attend herl and procured 
That politic safe conveyance for the midwife 
Your duchess plotted 1 

Ant. I have. 

Ddio, Make use, then, of this forc'd oocasion : 
Give out that Bosola hath poison'd her 

« mast] Omitted in the 4to. of IGiO. 
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With these aprioocks ; that will give some colour 
For her keeping dose. 

AfU. Fie, fie, the physicians 
Will then flock to her. 

DeUa. For that you may pretend 
She'll use some prepared antidote of her own, 
Lest the physicians should re-poison Iier. 

Ant, I am lost in amazement: I know not what 
to think on't [SxemU, 



SCENE n.* 

BiU& Booouu 
Bot, So^ so, there's no question hut her techi- 
ness t and most vulturous eating of the apricocks 
are apparent signs of breeding. 

JBiUer on Old Lsdy. 
Now? 

Old Lady, I am in haste, sir. 

Bos. There was a young waiting-woman had a 
monstrous desire to see the glass-house — 

Old Lady, Nay, pray, lot me go. 

Bo9, And it was only to know what strange 
instrument it was should swell up a gloss to the 
&shion of a woman's belly. 

Old Lady, I will hear no more of the glass- 
house. Tou are still abusing women! 

JBoi, Who, II no; only, by the way now and 
then, mention your frailties. The orange-tree 
bears ripe and green fruit and blossoms all 
together; and some of you give entertainment 
for pure love, but more for more precious reward. 
The lusty spring smells well; but drooping 
autumn txistes well. If we have the same golden 
showers that ndned in the time of Jupiter the 
thunderer, you have the same Danaes still, to 
hold up their li^w to receive them. Didst thou 
never study the mathematics? 

Old Lady, What's that, sirl 

Boa Why» to know the trick how to make a 
many lines meet in one centre. Qo, go, give your 
foster-daughters good counsel: tell them, that 
the devil takes delight to hang at a woman's 
girdle, like a fidse rusty watch, that she cannot 
discern how the time passes. [Exii Old Lady. 

JBilcr Airromo^ Boderigo, and Obisolan. 

Ani, Shut up the court-gates. 
Bod, Why, sirY what*s the danger] 
Am, Shut up the posterns presently, and call 
All the officers o'the court 



* &nw ML] A hall in the same palaoa. 

t ledUiuM] The 4toa. '* UatchUut,'* uad ** teatekivet," 



Oris, I shall instantly. [RnL 

Ant. Who keeps the key o'the park-gate Y 
Bod, Forobosco. 
AnL Let him bring't presently. 

Re-enter Oribolav teith Senrants. 

First Serv. 0, gentlemen o'the court, the foulest 
treason 1 

Bos. [aside,} If that these apricocks should be 
poison'd now. 
Without my knowledge t 

First Serv. There was taken even now a Switaor 
in the duchess* bed-chamber — 

Second Serv, A Switser ! 

First Serv, With a pistol in his great cod-piece. 

Bos, Ha, ha, ha 1 

First Serv. The cod-piece was the case for't 

Second Serv, There was a cunning traitor : who 
would have searched his cod-piece Y 

First Serv. True, if he had kept out of the 
ladies' chambers: and all the moulds of his 
buttons were leaden bullets. 

Second Serv. wicked cannibal ! a fire-lock 
in s cod-piece I 

First Serv. 'Twas a French plot, upon my life. 

Second Serv, To see what the devil can do I 

Ant, [Are] all the officers here 1 

Servants, We are. 

Ant. Gentlemen, 
We have lost much plate you know; and but 

this evening 
Jewels, to the value of four thousand ducats. 
Are missing in the duchess' cabmet. 
Are the gates shut f 

Serv. Tes. 

Ant, 'Tis the duchess' pleasure 
Each officer be lock'd into his chamber 
Till the sun-rising ; and to send the keys 
Of all their chests and of their outward doors 
Into her bed-chamber. She is very sick. 

Bod. At her pleasure. 

Ant. She entreats you take't not ill : the 
innocent 
Shall be the more approv'd by it 

Bos, Qentlemon o'the wood-yard, where's your 
Switzer now f 

First Serv. By this hand, 'twos credibly re- 
ported by one o'the black guard.* 

[BxeuHt cUl except Amtomio and Delio 

Delio. How fores it with the duchess I 
Ant. She's expos*d 
Unto the worst of torture, pain and fear. 
Delio. Speak to her all happy comfort 

* black ffuard] See note *, p. 8. 
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Ant. How I do play the fool with mine own 
danger I 
You are this night, dear fHend, to post to Rome : 
My life lies in your service. 

Ddio. Do not doubt me. 

ArU. Of 'tis tax from me : and yet fear presents 
me 
Somewhat that looks like danger. 

Dtlio, Believe it, 

'Tis but the shadow of your fear, no more : 

How Buperstitiously we mind our evils 1 

The throwing down salt, or crossing of a hare. 

Bleeding at nose, the stumbling of a horse, 

Or singing of a cricket, are of power 

To dauntwhole man in us. Sir, fare yon well : 

I wish you all the joys of a bless'd father ; 

And, for my faith, lay this unto your breast, — 

Old fiiends, like old swords, still are trusted best. 

iSxii, 

Bnter Cabiola. 

Cari, Sir, you are the happy father of a son : 
Tour wife commends him to you. 

Ant. Blessed comfort ! — 
For heaven' sake tend her well : 111 presently 
Qo set a figure for's nativity. [Bxeunt, 



SCENE ni.* 

Bnttr B08OLA, with a dark lantern, 
Boi. Sure I did hear a woman shriek : list, ha ! 
And the sound came, if I receiv'd it right. 
From the duchess' lodgings. There's some 

stratagem 
In the confining all our courtiers 
To their several wards : I must have part of it ; 
My intelligence will freeze else. List, again ! 
It may be 'twas the melancholy bird. 
Best fnend of silence and of solitariness. 
The owl, that scream'd sa— Ha 1 Antonio t 

Enter Antonio. 
AnL I heard some noise. — Who's there ? what 

art thou 1 speak. 
B08. Antonio, put not your face nor body 
To such a forc'd expression of fear : 
I am Bosola, your fnend. 

A nt. Bosola ! — 
[Aside.] This mole does undermine me. — Heard 

you not 
A noise even nowl 
Bob. From whence 1 



• Scene III. J Tlie court of the wme palace. 



Ant From the duchess' lodging. 

Bos. Not I : did you ? 

Ant. 1 did, or else I dream'd. 

B09. Let's walk towards lU 

AnL No : it may be 'twas 
But the rising of the wind. 

Boa. Very likely. 
Methinks 'tis very cold, and yet you sweat : 
You look wildly. 

AnL 1 have been setting a figure 
For the duchess' jewels. 

Boi. Ah, and how falls your question ? 
Do you find it radical ? 

Ant. What's that to you? 
'Tis rather to be question'd what design. 
When all men were commanded to their lodgingSy 
Makeu you a night-walker. 

Boi, In sooth, I'll tell you : 
Now all the court's asleep, I thought the devil 
Had least to do here ; I came to say my prayers ; 
And if it do ofiend you I do so, 
You are a fine courtier. 

AnL [cuide.] This fellow will undo me. — 
You gave the duchess apricocks to day : 
Pray heaven they were not poison'd 1 

Boi. Poison'd 1 a Spanish fig 
For the imputation. 

AnL Traitors are ever confident 
Till they are discover'd. There were jewels 

stol'n too : 
In my conceit, none are to be suspected 
More than yourselfl 

Bos. You are a faidse steward. 

AnL Saucy slave, I'll pull thee up by the 
roots. 

Bos. May be the ruin will crush you to pieces. 

Ant, You are an impudent snake indeed, sir : 
Are you scarce warm, and do you show your 

sting? 
You libel well, sir. 

Bos, No, sir : copy it out, 
And I will set my hand to't 

AnL [aside.] My nose bleeds. 
One that were superstitious would count 
This ominous, when it merely comes by chance : 
Two letters, that are wrote here for my name. 
Are drown'd in blood i 
Mere accident.— For you, sir, Fll take order 
I'the mom you shall be safe : — [aside.] 'tis that 

must colour 
Her lying-in : — sir, this door you pass not : 
I do not hold it fit that you come near 
The duchess* lodgings, till you have quit your- 
self.— 
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[Aside.] The great are like the base, nay, they 

are the aame^ 

When they seek ahamefnl ways to avoid shame. 

[BxU. 

Bo$. Antonio hereabout did drop a paper :— 
Some of your help, &l8e friend : — 0, here it is. 
What'a here? a child's natiyity calculated 1 

" 7%e dhtekeu wat delivered qf a eon, 'tween the 
lumre tw^ve and one in the nighty Anno hwn, 
1504/' — ^that's this year — ^^dedtM wmo Decemr 
(n*,**— that's this night, — " tokm according to the 
meridian of Ma^" — that's our duchess : happy 
discovery ! — " The lord of the Jlrst home being 
comhtui in the aecendantt eign^fiee thort Ufe ; and 
Mare being in a hnman tign, joined to the tail of 
the Dragon, in the eighth home, doth threaten a 
violent death, Caiera non ecrutantur,*' 
Why, now 'tis most apparent : this precise fellow 
Is the duchess' bawd : — I have it to my wish 1 
This is a parcel of intelligency 
Our courtiers were css'd up for : it needs must 

foUow 
That I must be committed on pretence 
Of poisoning her ; which I'll endure, and laugh at. 
If one could find tLe father now ! but that 
Time will discover. Old Castruccio 
rthe morning posts to Rome : by him FU send 
A letter that shall make her brothers' galls 
O'erflow their liver& TLis was a thrifty way. 
Though lust do mask in ne'er so strange disguise, 
She's oft found witty, but is never wise. [ExiL 



SCENE IV.» 
Bnter Cardinal and Julia. 

Card. Sit : thou art my best of wishes. Prithee, 
tell me 
What trick didst thou invent to come to Rome 
Without thy husband 7 

Julia. Why, my lord, I told him 
I came to visit an old anchorite 
Here for devotion. 

Card. Thou art a witty fidse one, — 
I mean, to him. 

Jnlia, Tou have prevail'd with me 
Beyond my strongest thoughts : I would not now 
Find you inconstant. 

Card* Do not put thyself 
To such a voluntary torture, which proceeds 
Out of your own guilty 

Gene IV.} Rome. An apartment in tho polaco of 
tlMQurcUDal. 



Julia, How, my lord 1 

Card, Tou fear 
My constancy, because you have approv'd 
Those giddy and wild turnings * in yoursell 

Julia, Did you e'er find them? 

Card, Sooth, generally for women, 
A man might strive to make glass malleablev 
Ere he should make them fizkL 

Julicu So, my lord. 

Card, We had need go borrow that fieuitastio 
glass 
Invented by Galileo the Florentine 
To view another spacious world i'tbe moon. 
And look to find a constant woman there. 

Julia, This is very well, my lord. 

Card, Why do you weep? 
Are tears your justification t the self-same tears 
Will fSall into your husband's bosom, lady. 
With a loud protestation that you love him 
Above the world. Come, I'll love you wisely. 
That's jealously ; since I am very certain 
You cannot make me t cuckold. 

Julia, I'll go home 
To my husband. 

Card. Tou may thank me, lady, 
I have taken you off your melancholy perch. 
Bore you upon my fist, and show'd you game, 
And let you fly at it. — I pray thee, kiss me. — 
When thou wast with thy husband, thou wast 

watch'd 
Like a tame elephant : — still you are to thank 

me: — 
Thou hadst only kisses from him and high feeding; 
But what delight was that I 'twas just like one 
That hath a little fingering on the lute. 
Yet cannot tune it : — still you are to thank me. 

Julia. You told me of a piteous wound i'the 
heart 
And a sick liver, when you woo'd me first. 
And si>ake like one in physic. 

Card. Who's that I 



BnUrBemnt. 

Rest firm, for my affection to thee. 
Lightning moves slow to't 

Serv. Madam, a gentleman, 
That's come post from Malfi, desires to see you. 

Card. Let him enter : 111 withdraw. [ExiL 

Serv, He says 
Your husband, old Castruccio, is come to Rome, 
Most pitifully tir'd with riding post [Edit, 



* tuming$] Both tbe earliost 4tofl. "IwHinf/. 
t make m«J The 4to. of Iti'JS, **nu nuike," 
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BnUr Djoao, 

Julia [afide]. Signior Delio 1 'tis one of my old 
suitors. 

Ddio. I was bold to come and see you.* 

Julia, Sir, you are welcome. 

Delio. Do you lie here ? 

Jalia. Sure, your own experience 
Will satisfy you no : f our Roman prelates 
Do not keep lodging for ladies. 

Delio. Very well : 
I have brought you no commendations from your 

husband, 
For I know none by him.t 

Julia. I hear he*s come to Rome. 

Ddio. I never knew man and beast, of a horse 
and a knight, 
So weary of each other : if he had had a good back, 
He would have undertook to have borne his horse, 
His breech was so pitifully sore. 

Julia, Your laughter 
Is my pity. 

Delio. Lady, I know not whether 
You want money, but I have brought you some. 

Julia. From my husband! 

Delio, No, from mine own allowance. 

Juiia. I must hear the condition, ere I be boimd 
to take it. 

Ddio. Look on*t| 'tis gold : hath it not a fine 
colour ? 

Julia. I have a bird more beautiful. 

Delio. Try the sound on'L 

Julia. A lute string far exceeds it: 
It hath no smell, like cassia or civet ; 
Nor is it physical, though some fond doctors 
Persuade us seethe't § in cullises.!! I'll tell you, 
This is a creature bred by 

Be-enter Benraut. 
Serv. Your husband's come, 
Hath deliver'd a letter to the Duke of Calabria 
That, to my thinking, hath put him out of his wits. 

iBxU. 
Julia. Sir, you hear : 

Pray, let me know your business and your suit 
As briefly as can be. 

* to eome and iee you] The 4to. of 1640, '* and come to 
see you." 

t no] The 4to. of IMO, ** now." 

t Hore and subeequently in this scene. I have let the 
liuoe stand as they are divided in the old copies, though 
some of these speeches hardly read like vei-se. See 
note t, p. 70. 

f teethe't] Both the earliest 4toA. ** MftA'«." 

II cuIUm] a cullls was a strong and savouiy broth of 
boiled meat strained, for debilitated iiersona : the old 
receipt! jooks rucomtncud "piocca of gold" among its 
ingrcdicuta. 



Delio. With good speed : I would wish you, 
At such time as you are non-resident 
With your husband, my mistress. 

Julia. Sir, I'll go ask my husband if I shall. 
And straight return your answer. [Exit, 

Delio. Very fine I 
Is this her wit, or honesty, that speaks thnsl 
I heard one say the duke was highly mov'd 
With a letter sent from Malfi. I do fear 
Antonio is betray'd : how fearfully 
Shows his ambition now ! unfortunate fortune ! 
They pass through whirl-pools, and deep woes do 

shun, 
Who the event weigh ere the action's done. [Exit, 



SCENE v.* 
Enter Cardinal, and FBiU>urA.KD vith a Utter, 

Ferd. I have this night digg'd up a mandrake. 

Card. Say you 1 

Fred. And I am grown mad with't.t 

Card. What's the prodigy Y 

Fred. Read there, — a sister damn'd : she's loose 
rthe hilts ; 
Qrown a notorious strumpet. 

Card. Speak lower. 

Ferd. Lower! 
Rogues do not whisper't now, but seek to publish't 
(As servants do the bounty of their lords) 
Aloud ; and with a covetous searching eye, 
To mark who note them. 0, confusion seize her f 
She hath had most cimning bawds to serve her 

turn. 
And more secure conveyances for lust 
Than towns of garrison for service. 

Card. Is't possible ? 
Can this be certain Y 

Ferd. Rhubarb, 0, for rhubarb 
To purge this cholerj here's the cursM day ♦ 
To prompt my memoiy ; and here't shall stick 
Till of her bleeding heart I make a sponge 
To wii>e it out 

Card. Why do you make yourself 
So wild a tempest Y 

Ferd. Would I could be one, 
That I might tosa her palace 'bout her ears, 

* Beent V.] Another apartment in the same palace, 
t / havt thit night digg'd up a mandrake. 
And / am grown mad with't] Compare Shake8])eare ; 
" And shrieks, like mandrakes torn out of the earth. 
That living mortals hearing them run mad.** 

Romeo and Julielt A. IV. 8. 8. 
t the eureM ddjr] i. e. cm which the Duchess hiui been 
delivered of a son, --set down in the letter sent fh>m 
Bosola. 
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Root up her goodly forests, blast her meads, 
Aud lay her general territory aa waste 
As she hath done her honours. 

Card, Shall our blood, 
The royal blood of Arragon and Castile, 
Be thus attainted t 

Ferd, Apply desperate physic : 
We must not now use balsamum, but fire, 
The smarting cupping-glass, for that's the mean 
To purge infected blood, such blood as hers. 
There is a kind of pity in mine eye, — 
ril give it to my handkercher; and now 'tis here, 
I'll bequeath this to her bastard. 

Card, What to do? 

Ferd, Why, to make soft lint for his mother's 
wounds. 
When I have hew'd her to pieces. 

Card, CursM creature f 
Unequal nature, to place women's hearts 
So far upon the left side t 

Ferd, Foolish men. 
That e'er will trust their honour in a bark 
Made of so slight weak bulrush as is * woman. 
Apt every minute to sink it ! 

Card, Thus 
Ignorance, when it hath purchas'd honour. 
It cannot wield it. 

Ferd, Methinks I see her laughing, — 
Excellent hyena 1 Talk to me somewhat quickly. 
Or my. imagination will carry me 
To see her in the shameful act of sin. 

Card, With whom? 

Ferd, Happily with some strong-thigh'd barge- 
man. 
Or one o'the wood-yard that can quoit the sledge 
Or toss the bar, or else some lovely squire 
That carries coals up to her privy f lodgings. 

Card, Tou fly beyond your reason. 

Ferd, Go to, mistress ! 
'Tis not your whore's milk that shall % quench my 

wild-fire. 
But your whore'9 blood. 

Card. How idly shows this rage, which carries 
you, 



• m] The4to. of 1640, **thu." 

t privy\ The 4to. of li<40, *' private.** 

X 9kaU\ The 4to. of 1640, "can." 



As men convey'd by witches through the air. 
On violent whirlwinds ! this intcmpei-ate noise 
Fitly resembles deaf men's shiill discourse. 
Who talk aloud, thinking all other men 
To have their imperfection. 

Ferd, Have not you 
My palsy ? 

Card, Tes, [but] I can be angry 
Without this rupture : * there is not in nature 
A thing that makes man so deform'd, so beastly, 
As doth intemperate anger. Chide yourself. 
Tou have divers men who never yet express'd 
Their strong desire of rest but by unrest. 
By vexing of themselves. Come, put yourself 
In tune. 

Fei'd. So I will only study to seem 
The thing I am not. 1 could kill her now. 
In you, or in myself ; for I do think 
It is some sin in us heaven doth revenge 
By her. 

Card, Are you stark mad? 

Ferd, I would have their bodies 
Burnt in a coal-pit with the ventage stopp'd. 
That their curs'd smoke might not ascend to 

heaven ; 
Or dip the sheets they lie in in pitch or 

sulphur. 
Wrap them in't, and then light them like a match ; 
Or else to-boil their bastard to a CulliA,t 
And give*t his lecherous father to renew 
The sin of bis back. 

Card, I'll leave you. 

Ferd, Nay, I have done. 
I am confident, had I been damn'd in hell. 
And should have heard of this, it would havo put 

me 
Into a cold sweat. In, in ; I'll go sleep. 
Till I know who leaps my sister, Til not stir : 
That known, I'll find scorpions to string:!: my 

whips, 
And fix her in a general eclipse. [Exeunt, 



* ruptuTi\ If right, means — brcakiug forth into pa»- 
Blon : but qy. '*raptui'o," — tranaport, violent emotion? 
t cuUiM] See note U, p. 72. 
X ftrinti] Tho4to. of 1640, ** tting:* 
• * Lest with a whip of gcorpioiis I pursue 
Thy lingering." Milton's Par, Lost, it 70L 
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SCENE !• 
Enter Ahtonio and Dxua 

AnL Our noble friend, my most belovM Delio f 
0, you have been a stranger long at court : 
Came you along with the Lord Ferdinand t 

Iklio. I did» sir: and how fares your noble 
duchess Y 

Ant Right fortunately well : she's an excellent 
Feeder of pedigrees ; since you last saw her, 
She hath had two children more, a son and 
daughter. 

Ddio, Methinks 'twas yesterday: let me but 
wink, 
And not behold your face, which to mine eye 
Is somewhat leaner, yerily I should dreem 
It were within this half hour. 

Ant, Tou have not been in law, friend Delio, 
Nor in prison, nor a suitor at the court, 
Nor begg'd the reversion of some great man's 

place. 
Nor troubled with an old wife, which doth make 
Your time so insensibly hasten. 

Delio, Pray, sir, tell me, 
Hath not this news arriv'd yet to the ear 
Of the lord cardinal t 

Ant, I fear it hath : 
The Lord Ferdinand, that's newly come to court. 
Doth bear himself right dangerously. 

Ddio, Pray, why t 

AfU, He is so quiet that he seems to sleep 
The tempest out, as dormice do in winter : 
Those houses that are haunted are most still 
Till the devil be up. 

Delio, What say the common people ? 

Ant, The common rabble do directly say 
She is a strumpet. 

Delio. And your graver heads 
Which would be politic, what censure they? 

Ant. They do observe I grow to infinite 
purcbase,t 
The left hand way ; and all suppose the duchess 



* Seme 1.] "Haiti. An apartment in the {lalaoe of the 
Duchess. 

t purcheut] This word is generally used hy old dnunH- 
ttKts as a cant term for stolen fifoods, but here it means 
riches, valuable property: our author in The JkwiCt 
Lav Com has ; 

" Tailors in France, they groip to groat abominable pur^ 
ckcM, and become great officers." Act II. Sc 1. 



Would amend it, if she could ; for, say they, 
Great princes, though they grudge their officers 
Should have such lai^e and unconfiuM means 
To get wealth under them, will not oomplaiu, 
Lest thereby they should make them odious 
Unto the people : for other obligation 
Of love or marriage between her and me 
They never dream of. 

Delio, The Lord Ferdinand 
Is going to bed. 

Enter DuoHSsa^ FBRDnrAifD, and Attendants. 

Ferd, I'll instantly to bed. 
For I am weary. — I am to bespeak 
A husband for you. 

Duch, For me, sir I pray, who is'tT 

Ferd, The great Count lialatestL 

Dtteh. Fie upon him ! 
A count I he's a mere stick of sugar-candy ; * 
Tou may look quite thorough him. When I choose 
A husband, I will marry for your honour. 

Ferd. You shall do well in't— How is't, worthy 
Antonio 1 

Duch, But, sir, I am to have private conference 
with you 
About a scaudalous report is spread 
Touching mine honour. 

Ferd, Let me be ever deaf to*t : 
One of Pasquil's paper-bullets, courtH»lumny, 
A pestilent air, which princes* palaces 
Are seldom purg'd of. Tet say that it were true, 
I pour it in your bosom, my fix'd love 
Would strongly excuse, extenuate, nay, deny 
Faults, were they apparent in you. €k>, be safe 
In your own innocency. 

Dnch, [duide.] bless'd comfort 1 

This deadly air is purg'd. 

[Exeunt DucHOfl^ Ahtokio^ Dbuo, and Attendants. 

Ferd. Her guilt treads on 
Hot-burning ooultors. 

J5^u<r BosoLA. 

Now, BoBola, 
How thrives our intelligence T 

Bot. Sir, uncertainly : 
'Tis rumoured she hath had three bastards, but 
By whom we may go read i' the stars. 

* he's a mere etiek of euffar-CMid^t Ac.] Repeated almost 
verbatim in The DeviVe Law Cam, Act II. Be. I. 
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Perd. Why, some 
Hold opinion all things are written there. 

Bo9, Yes, if we could find spectacles to read 
them. 
I do suspect there hath been some sorcery 
Us'd on the duchess. 

Fei'd. Sorcery 1 to what purpose ? 

Boi, To make her dote on some deeertless fellow 
She shames to acknowledge. 

Ferd. Can your £uth give way 
To think there's power in potions or in charms, 
To make us lore whether we will or no 1 

.Bot. Host certainly. 

Ferd, Away 1 these are mere guUeries, horrid 
things. 
Invented by some cheating mountebanks 
To abuse us. Do you think that herbs or 

charms 
Can force the will ? Some trials have been made 
In this foolish practice, but the ingredients 
Were lenitive poisons, such as are of force 
To make the patient mad; and straight the 

witch 
Swears by equivocation they are in love. 
The witch-craft lies in her rank blood. This 

night 
I will force confession from her. Tou told me 
You had got, within these two days, a false key 
luto her bed-chamber* 

Boi. I have. 

Ferd, As I would wisb. 

Boi, What do you intend to do ? 

Ferd. Can you guess] 

Bo9. No. 

Ferd, Do not ask, then : 
He that can compass me, and know my drifts, 
Hay say he hath put a girdle 'bout the world,* 
And sounded all her quick-sands. 

Bo$, I do not 
Think so. 

Ferd, What do you think, then, pray t 

Bub, That you are 
Your own chronicle too much, and grossly 
Flatter yourself. 

Ferd, Give me thy hand ; I thank thee : 
I never gave pen:- ion but to flatterers, 
Till I entertain^ thee. Farewell. 
That friend a great man*s ruin strongly checks, 
Who rails into his belief all his defects. [Exeunt, 



* Mag aajf hg hath p¥i a f/irdU *hout the voWd] Bo 
Siakespean; 

** 111 put a girdlt round abwt the earth,** 

Hidnunmtr-ftiihft Dream, Act II. 8c. 2, ; on which pns- 
■sge BM Steeveus's note. 



SCENE II.* 
SfUe DuoHBs, Antonio, and Carioi^. 

Duch, Bring me the casket hither, and the 
glasn. — 
You get no lodging here to-night, my lord. 

Ant Indeed, I must persuade one. 

Dtteh. Very good : 
I hope in time 'twill grow into a custom. 
That noblemen shall come with cap and knee 
To purchase a night's lodging of their wives. 

Ant. I must lie here. 

Duch, Must 1 you are a lord of mis-rule. 

Ant, Indeed, my rule is only in the night. 

Duch, To what use will you put me ? 

Ant. We'll sleep together. 

Duch. Alas, 
What pleasure can two lovers find in sleep 1 

Cairi, My lord, I lie with her often ; and I know 
Shell much disquiet you. 

Ant. See, you are complain'd of. 

Cari. For she's the sprawling'st bedfellow. 

Ant. I shall like her the better for thac 

Cart. Sir, shall I ask you a question T 

Ant, Ay, pray thee, Cariola. 

Cari, Wherefore still, when you lie with my 
lady. 
Do you rise so early ? 

Ant. Labouring men 
Count the clock oftenest, Cariola, 
Are glad when their task's ended. 

Dueh. m stop your mouth. [Kisses him. 

Ant. Nay, that's but one ; Venus had two soft 

doves 

To draw her chariot ; I must have another. — 

IShe kitses him again. 

When wilt thou marry, Cariola T 

Cari. Never, my lord. 

Ant. 0, fie upon this single life ! forgo it 
We read how Daphne, for her peevish + flight. 
Became a fruitless bay-tree ; Syrinx turu'd 
To the pale empty reed ; Anaxarete 
Was frozen into mai'ble : whereas those 
Which married, or prov'd kind unto their friends, 
Were by a gracious influence transhap'd 
Into the olive, pomegranate, mulberry, 
Became flowers, precious stones, or eminent stars. 

Cari. This is a vain poetry : but I pray you, 
tell me, 
Ji there were propos'd me, wisdom, riches, and 

beauty, 
In three several young men, which should I choose. 

• Scene II.] Tho bed-chamber of tho Duchess in the 
same, 
t peevith] i. 0. foolish. 
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Ant. 'Tis a bard question : ibis was Paris' case. 
And be was bliud in't, and tbere was great cause; 
For bow was't possible be could * judge rigbt, 
Having tbree amorous goddesses in Tiew, 
And tbey stark naked 1 'twas a motion 
Wore able to benigbt tbe apprehension 
Of tbe severest counsellor of Europe. 
Now I look on botb your faces so well form'd, 
It puts me in mind of a question I would ask. 

Cari. Wbatia't? 

AfU, I do wonder wby bard-favour'd ladies, 
For tbe most port, keep worse-favour'd waiting- 
women 
To attend tbem, and cannot endure fiiir ones. 

Duck, 0, tbat's soon answer'd. 
Did you ever in your life know an ill piunter 
Desire to bave bis dwelling next door to the shop 
Of an excellent picture-maker? 'twould disgrace 
His face-snaking, and undo bim. I pritbee, 
Wben were we so t merry 1—JIy bair tangles. 

Ant. Pray tbee, Cariola, let's steal fortb tbe 

room. 

And let ber talk to berself : I bave divers times 

Serv'd ber tbe like, wben sbe batb X cbaf d 

extremely. 

I love to see bor angry. Softly, Cariola. 

[Exeunt Antonio and Cakiola. 

Duck. Doth not tbe colour of my ban: gin to 

change Y 
When I wax gray, I shall have all the court 
Powder their hair with arras, § to be like me. 
Tou have cause to love me ; I enter'd you R into 

my heart 
Before you would vouchsafe to call for the keys. 

JBrUer Fk&dhmkvd bAind. 
We shall one day have my brothers take you 

napping : 
Metbinks bis presence, being now in court, 
Should make you keep your own bed ; but you'll 

say 
Love mix'd with fear is sweetest 111 assure you, 
Tou shall get no more children till my brothers 
Consent to be your gossips. Have you lost your 

tongue 1 

Tis welcome : 

For know, whether I am doom'd to live or die, 

I can do botb like a priuce. 

Ferd. Die, then, quickly ! 

lOivinff her a poniard. 

• could] The 4to. of 1640, "nhmOd," 
t so] Omitted in the 4to. of 1640. 
t hath] Tho4to. of 1640, "Aod." 
I amu] See note t, p. 41. 
y yoM] Omitted iu the 4to. of 1640. 



Virtue, where art thou bid ? what hideous thing 
Is it that doth eclipse * tbee Y 

Duck. Pray, sir, bear me. 

Ferd. Or is it true thou art but a bare name. 
And no essential thing 1 

Dw:h. Sir, — 

Ferd. Do not speak. 

Dvkch. No, sir : 
I will plant my soul in mine ears, to hear you. 

Ferd. most imperfect light of human reason. 
That mak'st us f so unhappy to foresee 
What we can least prevent ! Pursue thy wishes. 
And glory in tbem : there's iu shame no comfort 
But to be past all bounds and sense of shame. 

Ih^ I pray, sir, bear me : I am married. 

Ferd, So! 

Duck, Happily, not to your liking : but for that, 
Alas, your shears do come untimely now 
To clip the bird's wings that's already flown ! 
Will you see my busltind ? 

Ferd, Yea, if I could change 
Eyes with a basilisk. 

Duch, Sure, you came hither 
By his confederacy. 

Ferd, The bowling of a wolf 
Is music to thee, screech-owl : prithee, peace. — 
Whate'er thou art that hast enjoy 'd my sister. 
For I am sure thou hear^st me, for thine own 

sake!); 
Let me not know tbee. I came hither prepar'd 
To work thy discovery ; yet am now persuaded 
It would beget such § violent effects 
As would damn us both. I would not for ten 

millions 
I had beheld tbee : therefore use all means 
I never may bave knowledge of thy name ; 
Enjoy thy lust still, and a wretched life, 
On that condition. — ^And for thee, vile woman. 
If thou do wish thy lecher may grow old 
In thy embracements, I would have tbee build 
Such a room for him as our anchorites 
To holier use inhabit Let not the sun 
Shine on bim till he's dead ; let dogs and monkeys 
Only converse with him, and such dumb things 
To whom nature denies use to sound bis name ; 
Do not keep a paraquito, lest she learn it ; 
If thod do love him, cut out thine own tongue. 
Lest it* bewray bim. 



• teUpte] The4to. of 1640, "cKp.* 
t wt] Not. found in the three earliest 4tos. 
X For I am twrt Viou heof'H me, for tiiine oum, aakt] The 
4to. of 1640 ; 
*' For I am sure t>iou heard^rt mo, for mint own sake.** 
I mck] The 4to. of 1640, "m.** 
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Duck, Why might not I marry t 
I Iiave not gone about in this to create 
Any new world or custom. 

Ferd. Thou art undoue ; 
And thou hast ta'eu that massy sheet of lead 
That hid thy husband's bones, and folded it 
About my heart. 

Duck. Mine bleeds for't. 

Ferd. Thine ! thy heart ! 
What should I name*t uuless a hollow bullet 
Fill'd with unquenchable wild-fire ? 

Duch, You are in this 
Too strict ; and were you not my princely brother, 
I would say, too wilful : my reputation 
Is safe. 

Ferd, Dost thou know what reputation is 1 
rU tell thee, — to small purpose, since the instruc- 
tion 
Comes now too late. 

Upon a time Reputation, Love, and Death 
Would travel o'er the world ; and it was concluded 
That they should part, and take three several ways. 
Death told them, they should find him in great 

battles, 
Or cities plagu'd with plagues : Love gives them 

counsel 
To inquire for him 'mongst unambitious shep- 
herds, 
Where dowries were not talk'd of, and sometimes 
'Mongst quiet kindred that had notliing left 
By their dead parents : " Stay," quoth Reputation, 
" Do not forsake me ; for it is my nature. 
If once I part from any man I meet, 
I am never found again.** And so for you : 
Tou have shook* hands with Reputation, 
And made him invisible. So, fare you well : 
I will never see you more. 

Dueh, Why should only I, 
Of all the other princes of the world, 
Be casTd up, like a holy relic 1 I have youth 
And a little beauty. 

Ferd. So you have some virgins 
That are witches. I will never see thee more. 

iBxU. 
l U mt w Airioino wUk a pUM, and Oabiola. 

jDucA. Tou saw this apparition) 

AnL Tes: we are 
Betra/d. How came he hither ? I should torn 
This to thee, for that. 

Cart, Pray, sir, do ; and when 
That you have clef^ my heart, you shall read there 

Lae innocencei 



* Aooftj Some ooples of the 4to. of 1628. ''ahooked.' 



JHch, That gallery gave him entrance. 

AnL 1 would this terrible thing would come 

again, 

Tliat, staoding on my guard, I might relate 

My warrantable love. — 

[Skt $hov8 die ponUinJ. 

Ha ! what means this? 

Duch. He left this with me. 

Ant, And it seems did wish 
Tou would use it on yourselfl 

Duch, His action 
Seem*d to intend so much. 

Ant, This hath a handle to*t, 

As well as a point : turn it towards him, 

And so fasten the keen edge in his rank galL 

{Knocking vitktn. 

How now ! who knocks 1 more earthquakes ? 

Dock, I stand 
As if a mine beneath my feet were ready 
To be blown up. 

Cart. 'Tis Bosola. 

Duch. Away ! 
misery ! methinks unjust actions 
Should wear these masks and curtains, and not we. 
Tou must instantly part hence : I have fosbiou'd 
it already. [Exit Antonio. 

JBMer BosoLA. 

Bos. The duke your brother is ta'en up in a 
whirlwind ; 
Hath took horse, and 's rid jpost to Rome. 

Ducfh. So late 1 

Bot, He told me, as he mounted into the saddle, 
Tou were undone. 

DucA. Indeed, I am very near it. 

Boi. \YhQ.VB the matter f 

Duch, Antonio, the master of our household, 
Hath dealt so falsely with me in 's accounts : 
My brother stood engag'd with me for money 
Ta'en up of certain Neapolitan Jews, 
And Antonio lets the bonds be forfeit 

Bos. Strange \— [Aside,] This is cunning. 

Duch. And hereupon 
My brother's bills at Naples are protested 
Against— Call up our • officers. 

Bos, I shall [Exit 

JU-enter Antonio. 

DttcK The place that you must fly to is 
Ancona : 
Hire a house there ; HI send after you 
My treasure and my jewels. Our weak safety 

* our] The 4to. of 1640. "the," 
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Runs upoD eDginous wheels : * short syllables 
Must stand for periods. I must now accuse you 
Of such a feignM crime as Tasso calls 
Magnanima niemogna,f a noble lie, 
'Cause it must shield our honours. — Hark ! they 
are coming. 

Re-enter Bosola and Officers 

ArU, Will your grace hear me? 

Duck. I have got well by you; you have 
yielded me 
A million of loss : I am like to inherit 
The people's curses for your stewardship. 
Tou had the trick in audit-time to be sick, 
Till I had sign'd your quietus ; and that cur'd 

you 
Without help of a doctor. — Gentlemen, 
I would have this man be an example to you all ; 
So shall you hold my favour ; I pray, let him ; 
For h'as done that, alas, you would not think of, 
And, because I intend to be rid of him, 
I mean not to publish. — Use your fortune else- 
where. 

Ant. I am strongly arm'd to brook my 
overthrow. 
As commonly men bear with a hard year : 
I will not blame the cause on't ; but do think 
The necessity of my malevolent star 
Procures this, not her humour. 0, the inconstant 
And rotten groimd of service 1 you may see, 
'Tis even like him, that in a winter nighty 
Takes a long slumber o'er a djing fire, 
A-loth^ to part from't ; yet parts thence ai cold 
Ab when he first sat duwn. 

Jhuh. We do confiscate, 
Towards the satisfying of your accounts, 
All that you have. 

Ant, I am all yours ; and 'tis yery fit 
All mine should be sa 

Duch. So, sir, you have your pass. 

Ant. Tou may see, gentlemen, what 'tis to 
serve 
A prince with body and souL [Exit 

* enffinmu vheela > The 4to. of 1640 snbstitutos "tn- 
genious. " So Dekker ; 

*' For that ono Acta ffinw like an enffin(m$ tehede 

Motion to all. " The Whore of Babylon, 1607, Sig. C 2. 
f ^■^— as Tasfo colli 
Magnanima memogna'] In Oerui. Lib. 0. U. St. 28 ; 
*' Cunl al pubblico fiito il capo altero 
Offerse, el volse in tib aola raccorre. 
Magnanima menzogna, or quando h il vero 
81 bello, cbe si ] oasa a te preporre ? " 
Most readers must be aware that the great Italian 
iroitntos the * * ipletidvie mendax " of Horace. 

t A-loth] Some copies of the 4to. of 1623, and the 4to. 
ot 1610, "^« loath." 



Bob. Here's an example for extortion: what 
moisture is drawn out of the sea, wlien foul 
weather comes, pours dowa, audruns into the sea 
again. 

Duch, I would know what are your opinions 
Of this Antonio. 

Sec Off. He could not abide to see a pig's head 
gaping :* I thought your grace would find him a 
Jew. 

Third Off. I would you had been hisf officer, 
for your own sake. 

Fourth Off. You would have had more money. 

Firtt Off. He stopped his ears with black wool, 
and to those came to him for money said he wiis 
thick of hearing. 

Sec. Off. Some said he was an hermaphrodite, 
for he could not abide a woman. 

Fourth Off, How scurvy proud he would+ look 
when the treasury was full ! Well, let him go. 

Fint Off. Tes, and the chlppings of the but- 
tery fly after him, to scour his gold§ chain. 

Duch. Leave us. \Extuni Officers. 

What do you think of these ? 

Bob. That these are rogues that in's prosperity, 
But to have waited on his || fortune, could have 

wish'd 
His dirty stirrup rivetted through their noses. 
And foUow'd after's mule, like a bear in a ring ; 
Would have prostituted their daughters to his 

lust; 
Made their first-bom intelligencers;^ thought 

none happy 
But such as were bom under his blest** planet. 
And wore his livery : and do these lice drop off 

nowt 
Well, never look to have the like again : 
He hath left a sort ff of flattering rogues behind 

him; 
Their doom must follow. Princes pay flatterers 

* He eo«U not oMeb to see a pig't head gaping] So 
Shakespeare; 

** As there is no firm reason to be render*d 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig " 

Merdiant of Vetdee, Act IV. Sc. I. 

Bteevens, in a note on Shylock's speech cites the 
parallel passage fh>m Webeter, and in order to make it 
run like blank verse inserts a m nosy liable. Shake- 
speare's commentators are too often incorrect their 
quotations from old poets. 

t hU] Omitted in the 4to. of 1640. 

: h€ would] The 4to. of 1640, " wndd he." 

I gold] The 4to. of 1640, ** golden.** Our old dramatists 
ft^quently allude to the gold chain which was formeriy 
worn (at least in this country) by stewards. 

hie. The4to. of 1640, **ihiiu** 

^ intdHgeneere] Some of the copies of the 4to. of 1623, 
*'and intelligencers.** 

« * bleat] Omitted in the 4to. of 1640. ft nrt] le. sot. 
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In their own money : flatterers diaaemble their 

Tices, 
And they dissemble their liea; that's justice. 
AIas, poor gentleman t 
Ditch. Poor ! he hath amply fill'd his coffers. 
Bos. Sure, he was too honest. Pluto/ the 

god of riches, 
When he's sent by Jupiter to any man. 
He goes limping, to signify that wealth 
That oomee on God's name comes slowly ; but 

when he's sent 
On the devil's errand, he rides post and comes in 

by scuttles. 
Let me show you what a most unyalu'd jewel 
You have in a wanton humour thrown away, 
To bleas the man shall find him. He was an 

excellent 
Courtier and most fiuthful; a soldier that 

thought it 
As beastly to know his own value too little 
As devilish to acknowledge it too much. 
Both his virtue and form deserv'd a far better 

fortune : 
His disoourse rather delighted to judge itself 

than show itself : 
His breast was fill'd with all perfection, 
And yet it seem'd a private whispering-room, 
It made so little noise oft. 
Jhteh, But he was basely descended. 
Bos. Will you make yourself a mercenary 

herald. 
Bather to examine men's pedigrees than virtuosi 
Tou shall want him : 
For know an honest statesman to a prince 
Is hke a oedAT planted by a spring ; 
The spring bathes the tree's root, the grateful 

Uee 



* PTicto, the god t^ ridUB, Kca ] If Webster had elsewhere 
matd the name "Plutos," I should, for conaistency's 
■ske, have subetitutad it here for * ' Piuto.'* But the latter 
name is not to be considered as wrong : even the Grueke 
themaelTes confounded llAjvr^r, the god of the lower 
world, with IDu Sr H, the god of riches (see Lid«loll nud 
Scott's Cfnek Lex. in ▼. nxmr^*). So, too, Marlowe, in his 
Btro attd Ltamder, towards the close of the Second 

'* Whence his admiring eyes more pleasure took 
Than Du on heaps of gold fixing his look."— 
With the present passage of our author compare Bi\con's 
Bmtyt: "The poets feign, that when Plutua (which is 
riches,) is sent froxa Jupiter, he limps, and goes slowly ; 
bot when he is sent from Pluto, he runs and is swift of 
foot ; meaning that riches gotteu by good means and Just 

labour pace slowly it might be applied 

likewise to Pluto taking him for the doviL For when 
riches cooM fkom the devil, (as by fhtud and oppression, 
and w^usi msansX they oome upon speed." Oif Richa, 



Rewards it with his shadow: you have not 

done so. 
I would sooner swim to the Bermoothes * on 
Two politicians' rotten bladders, tied 
Together with an intelligencer's heart-string, 
Than depend on so changeable a prince's favour. 
Fare thee well, Antonio I since the malice of the 

world 
Would needs down with thee, it canuot be said 

yet 
That any ill happened onto thee, considering thy 

fall 
Was accompanied with virtue.t 
Dock. 0, you render me excellent music f 
Bot. Say you? 
Dvkch, This good one that you speak of is my 

husband. 
Boi. Do I not dream 1 can this ambitious age 
Have so much goodness in't as to prefer 
A man merely for worth, without those shadows^ 
Of wealth and painted honours) possible 1 
Duch, I have had three children by him. 
Bo9, Fortunate lady 1 
For you have made your private nuptial bed 
The humble and fair seminary of peace. 
No question but many an unbenefic'd scholar 
Shall pray for you for this deed, and rejoice 
That some preferment in the world can yet 
Arise from merit. The vii|^ns of your land 
That have no dowries shall hope your example 
Will raise them to rich husbands. Should you want 
Soldiers, 'twould make the very Turks and 

Moors 
Turn Christiana, and serve you for this act. 
Last, the neglected poets of your time. 
In honour of this trophy of a man, 
Rais'd by that curious engine, your whito hand. 
Shall thank you, in your grave, for^t ; and make 

that 
More reverend than all the cabinets 
Of living princes. For Antonio, 
His fame shall likewise flow from many a pen. 
When heralds shall want coats to sell to men. 
Dwih. As I taste comfort in this friendly 

speech, 
So would I find concealment. 



* Bermooihei] i. e. the Bermudas. 

t This and the two preceding speeches of Bosola con- 
sist partly of lines which it would be difficult to read as 
pr<«e, and partly of sentences which will not admit of 
any satiafiEustory metrical arrangement. In my uncer- 
tainty bow to deal with them, I have allowed them to 
stand nearly as they arc given in the old 4tos. 

X A man merdjf, &o.] This line is found only in the 
4to. of 1C2S. 
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Bot. 0, the secret of my priuce. 
Which I will wear on the inside of my heart !* 

Dueh, Ton shall take charge of all my coin 
and jewels, 
And follow bim ; for he retires himself 
To Ancona. 

Bot. So. 

Duch. Whither, within few days, 
I mean to follow thee. 

Bo8. Let me think : 
I would wish your grace to feign a pilgrimngo 
To our Lady of Loretto, scarce seven leagues 
From fair Ancona ; so may you depart 
Your country with more honour, and your flight 
'Will seem a princely progress^t retaining 
Your usual train ahout you. 

Dueh. Sir, your direction 
Shall lead me hy the hand. 

Ciiri. In my opinion, 
She were better progress to the baths at Lucca, 
Or go visit the Spa 

In Germany; for, if yoa will believe me, 
I do not like this jesting with religion, 
This feignM pilgrimage. 

Dueh. Thou art a superstitiouB fool : 

Prepare us instantly for our departure. 

Past sorrows, let us moderately lament them. 

For those to come, seek wisely to prevent them. 

[SxeufU DucHBss and Cariola. 

Bm. a politician is the deviVs quilted anvil ; 

He fashions all sins on him, and the blows 

Are never heard : he may work in a lady's chamber, 

As here for proof. What rests but I reveal 

All to my lord ? 0, this base quality 

Of intelligencer ! t why, every quality i'the world 

Prefers but gain or commendation : 

Now, for this act I am certain to be rais*d, 

And men that paint weeds to the life are pmis^d. 

[BxU. 

SCENE ra.§ 

SnUr Cardinal. Fsbdiiiakd. Halatesti, Pbscaiu, 
DsLio, arid Silvio. 

Cord II Must we turn soldier, theni 
M<U. The emperor, 

* Which I vUl war on the huidt qf my hmrt} 8o 
Shakespeare; 

"IwlUtPrarhfm 
In my heaH*i tort.** HanUet, A. III. S. S. 
t proffrat] See note t. p. 9. 
t inMUfftneer] The 4to. of 1640. " intOligeneen " 

I Scm4 I J I.} An apartment: qy. in the Cardinal's 
palaoe at Rome T 

II Another Rneno that hovoin between prose and verse. 
Bee note f , p. 70. 



Hearing your worth that way, ere you attain'd 
This reverend garment, joins you in commiitsion 
With the right fortunate soldier the Marquis of 

Pescara, 
And the famous Lannoy. 

Card. He that had the honour * 
Of taking the French king prisoner? 

Med. The same. 
Here's a plot t drawn for a new fortification 
At Naples. 

Ferd. This great Count Malatesti, I perceive. 
Hath got employment 1 

Delio, No employment, my lord ; 
A marginal note in the mustex^book, that he is 
A voluntary lord. 

Ferd. He's no soldier. 

Delio, He has worn gun-powder in*s hollow 
tooth for the tooth-ache. 

SU. He comes to the leaguer t with a full intent 
To eat fresh beef and garlic, means to stay 
Till the scent be gone, and straight return to 
court 

Delio. He hath read all the late service 
As the City-Chronicle relates it ; 
And keeps two pewterers § going, only to express 
Battles in model. 

SU. Then hell fight by the book. 

Ddio. By the almanac, I think, 
To choose good days and shun the critical ; 
That's his mistress' scarf. 

SU. Yes, he protests 
He would do much for that taffeta. 

Delio. I think he would run away firom a battle. 
To save it from taking prisoner. 

SU. He is horribly afraid 
Gun-powder will spoil the perfume on't 

Delio. 1 saw a Dutchman break his pate onco 
For calling him pot-gun ; he made his head 
Have a bore in't like a musket. 

SiL I would he had made a touch-hole to't. 
He is indeed a guarded sumpter-cloth,|| 
Only for the remove of the court 

Snter Bosola. 

Pet. BoBola arriVd ! what should be the 
business? 
Some falling-out amongst the cardinals. 

• He that had the honour, Ac.] Francis I. at the batUe 
of Pavia gave up his sword to Lannoy. 
t plot] i. e. plan, 
t leaffutr] 1. e. camp. 

I pewteren] Some copies of the 4ta of 162S, and the 
4to. ofieiO, **paintert.** 

II guarded eumpter-etoth} L e. a sampter-doth with 
fiudngs^ trimmings. 
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These facUonB amoDgst great men, thoy are 

like 
Foxes, when their heads are divided, 
They carry fire in their tails, and all the 

country 
Abont them goes to wreck for*t. 

SiL What's that Bosolal 

Ddio, I knew him in Padua, — a fantastical 
scholar, like such who study to know how many 
knots was in Hercules* club, of what colour 
AohillesT beard was, or whether Hector were not 
troubled with the tooth-ache. He hath studied 
himself half blear-eyed to know the true sym- 
metry of CsBsar's nose by a shoeing-hom ; and 
this he did to gain the name of a speculative 

Pet. Mark Prince Ferdinand : 
A very salamander lives in*s eye, 
To mock the eager violence of fire. 

SiL That cardinal hath made more bad faces 
with his oppression than ever Michael Angelo 
made good ones : he lifts up's nose, like a foul 
porpoiM before a storm* 

Pet. The Lord Ferdinand laughs. 

Ddio. Like a deadly cannon 
That lightens ere it smokes. 

Pe$. These are your true pangs of death, 
The pangs of life, that struggle with great 
statesmen* 

Jklio, In such a deformed silence witches 
whisper their charms. 

Card. Doth she make religion her riding- 
hood 
To keep her from the son and tempestt 

Ferd. That» 
That damns her. Methinks her £ftult and beauty, 
Blended together, show like leprosy. 
The whiter, the fouler. I make it a question 
Whether her beggarly brats were ever christen'd. 

Oard. I will instantly solicit the state of 
Ancona 
To have them bonUh'd. 

Ferd. Yon are for Loretto : 
I shall not be at your ceremony ; fare you well. — 
Write to the Duke of Malfi, my young nephew 
She had by her first husband, and acquaint him 
With's mother's honesty. 

JSaik IwilL 

Ferd, Antonio 1 
A slave that only smell'd of ink and counters. 
And never in's life look'd like a gentleman, 
Bat in the audit-time. — Qo, go presently, 
Draw me ont an hundr^ and fifty of our horse. 
And meet me at the fort-bridge. [BxeurU. 



SCENE IV. 
Enter Two Pilgrima to tkt Shrine qf our Lady of Loretto. 
Fxrtt Pil. I have not seen a goodlier shrine 
than this; 
Tot I have visited many. 

Second Pil, The Cardinal of Arragon 
Is this day to resign his cardinal's hat: 
His sister duchess likewise is arriv'd 
To pay her vow of pilgrimage. I expect 
A noble ceremony. 
Firtt PiL No question. — They come. 
Here the ceremony of ike Cardinal's ifuta/m^n/, in the 
hcUnt qf a toldier, performed in delivering up hi* 
croM, hat, robet, and ring, at the shrine, and 
inveeting him with tword, helmet, Aield, and tpurt ; 
then Antmnio, the Duohkss. and their children, 
having premUed thenuHvet at the $hrin^, are, by a 
form qf banijihment in dumb-Aow expreeted toward* 
them by the Cardinal and the tteUe qf Aneona, 
banished : during aU. which ceremony^ this ditty i* 
twig, to very solemn music, by divers churchmen : 
and then exeunt all except the Two Pilgrims. 

Arms and honours deck thy story,* 

To thyfamtfs etemeU glory I 

AdverH fortune everjly thee/ 

No disastrous fate cotne nigh thee/ 

J alone will sing thy praises. 

Whom to honour virtue rai*e*. 

And thy study, that divine is, 

Bent to martial discipline is. 

Lay aside all those robes lie by thee ; 

Oroncn thy arts with arms, they*ll beautify thee. 

worthy of worthitet name, adom*d inthi* manner. 

Lead bravdy thy forces on under war's warlike banner / 

0, mayat lAmt prove fortunate in all martial courses t 

Guide thou stUl by skill in arts and forces/ 
Victory attend thee nigh, whilst fame tings Umd thy powers; 
Triun^^nt conquest crown thy head, and blestingt pour 
down shower*/ 

Firit Pil, Here's a strange turn of state f who 
would have thought 
So great a lady would have match'd herself 
Unto so mean a person t yet the cardinal 
Bears himself mucht too crueL 

Sec PiL They are banishU 

Firtt PU, But I would ask what power hath 
this state 
Of Ancona to determine of a free prince ? 

See. PiL They are a free state, sir, and her 
brother show'd 
How that the Pope, fore-hearing of her looseness, 
Hath seiz'd into the protection of the church 
The dukedom which she held as dowager. 

First PiL But by what justice t 

Sec PiL Sure, I think by none, 
Only her brother's instigation. 

* On this song, in the 4to. of 1628, is the following mar- 
ginal note ; "The Author disclaimes tliia Ditty to be his." 
t much] Omitted in the 4to. of IMO. 
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Firgi PiL What was it with such Tioleooe he 
took 
Off from her finger 1 

Sec PiL TwM her wedding-ring ; 
Which he Tow'd shortly he would sacrifice 
To his revenge. 

Pint PH. Alas, Antonio f 

If that a man be thrust into a well. 

No matter who sets hand to% his own weight 

Will bring him sooner to the bottom. Come, 

let's hence. 

Fortune makes this conclusion general. 

All things do help the unhappy man to fall. 

[Bxeumi, 



SCENE T.^ 

BnUr DuoHBSS, AirroKio, Children, Cabiola, and 

Benrants, 

Dwh, Banish'd Ancona 1 

AwL Tesy you see what power 
Lightens in great men's breath. 

Duck. Is all our train 
Shrunk to this poor remainder? 

Ant. These poor men,t 
Which have got little in your service, vow 
To take your fortune : but your wiser buntings. 
Now they are fiedg'd, are gone. 

Jhkch, They have done wisely. 
This puts me in mind of death : physicians thus, 
With their hands fiill of money, use to give o*er 
Their patient8.t 

ArU, Right the fiuhion of the world : 
From decayed fortunes every flatterer shrinks ; 
Men cease to build where the foundation sinks. 

Ihtch. I had a very strange dream to-night 

AfU, Whatwa8't1§ 

D^cK. Methought I wore my coronet of state, 
And on a sudden all the diamonds 
Were chang'd to pearls. 

Ant, VLj interpretation 
Is, you'll weep shortly ; for to me the pearls 
Do signify your tears. 

Duck. The birds that live i'the field 



* Beau v.] Near LorettoT 

t That poor men\ The 4to. of 1640, "these oiv poor 
men." 

X ph^tieia,n» tAiu, 

With tkeir handifMof money, untogivt o*er 

Their poiJtiaU*^ CTlted by the commentaton on Shake- 
speare, to defend the reading ** thrive " in the following 
passage of Tinum <^f Athnu, under the idea that Webster 
imiUtedit; 

** His Mends, like phyvicians. 
Thrive, give him over." Act III. Sc 8. 

I iMu'O The4to. of 1640. *'<«'! f" 



On the wild benefit of nature * live 

Happier than we ; for they may choose their mates. 

And carol their sweet pleasures to the spring. 

Smter Boeoi.A wiih a IttUr. 

Bot. Ton are h^pUy o'erta'en. 

Duck. From my brother! 

Bot. Tea, from the Lord Ferdinand your 
brother 
All love and safety. 

DudL Thou doet blanch mischief 
Wouldst make it white. See, see, like to calm 

weatherf 
At sea before a tempeet» fidse hearts speak fiiir 
To those they intend most miachiel [Reads. 

'*Send AnUmio to wu; I want hit head in a 
hutinett.'* 

A politic equivocation ! 

He doth not want your counsel, but your head ; 
That is, he cannot sleep till you be dead. 
And here's another pit£EJl that's strew'd o'er 
With roses ; mark it, 'tis a cunning one : [Reads. 
** I stand engaged for your husband for several 
debit at Naptet : lei not that trouble kirn ; I had 
rather have hit heart than kit money :** — 
And I believe so too. 

Bot. Wbat do you believe t 

Duck. That he so much distrusts my husband's 
love. 
He will by no means believe his heart is with him 
Until be see it : the devil is not cunning enough 
To circumvent us in riddles. 

Bot. Will you reject that noble and free league 
Of amity and love which I present youY 

Duck. Tlieir league is like that of some politic 
kings. 
Only to make themselves of strength and power 
To be our after-ruin : tell them so. 

Bot, And what from you ? 

Ant. Thus tell him ; I will not come. 

Bot. And what of thist 

Ant. My brothers have dispers'd 
Blood-hounds abroad; whioh till I hear are 

muszled, 
No truce, though hatch'd with ne'er snch politic 

skill. 
Is safe, that hangs upon our enemies' wiU. 
I'll not oome at them. 



« The birds that live i^tkejldd 
On the wiJd Unffit of fial«yie] *'Think how compaa- 
donate Iks crtotwm <tf the JUtd, that only live on the vUd 
ben^Ue qf nature, are unto tibieir young ones. ** Middleton*s 
An^ thing for a quia life,—Work$, iv. 472. ed. Dyoe. 

t life to calm veather} The 4to. of 1640, <'Uke to the 
calm weather.** 
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Bot, This proclaiixui your breeding : 
Eyery small thing draws a base mind to fear, 
As the adamant draws iron. Fkre you well, sir : 
You shall shortly hoar from's. [Exit. 

Duck. I suspect some ambush : 
Therefore by all my loTe I do conjure you 
To take your eldest son, and fly towards Milan. 
Let us not venture all this poor remainder 
In one unlucky bottom. 

Ant, Tou counsel safely. 
Best of my life, ferewell, since we must part : 
Heaven hath a hand in't ; but no otherwise 
Than as some curious artist takes in sunder 
A clock or watch, when it is out of frame. 
To brin^t in better order. 

Dwck. I know not which is beet, 
To see you dead, or part with you.— Farewell, 

boy: 
Thou art happy that thou hast not understanding 
To know thy misery ; for all our wit 
And reading brings us to a truer sense 
Of sorrow.— In the eternal church, sir, 
I do hope we shall not part thus. 

AnL 0, be of comfort ! 
Make patience a noble fortitude, 
And think not how unkindly we are us*d : 
Man, like to cassia,* is prov'd beet, being bruisU 

Duck, Must I, like to a slave-born Ru88ian,t 
Account it praise to sufifer tyranny 1 
And yet, heaven, thy heavy hand is in't ! 
I have seen my litle boy oft scourge his top. 
And compared myself to*t : naught made me e'er 
Go right but heaven's scourge-stick. 

AuL Do not weep: 
Heaven &shion'd us of nothing ; and we strive 
To bring ourselveB to nothing.— Farewell, Gariola, 
And thy sweet armfuL— If I do never see theemore. 
Be a good mother to your little ones. 
And save them from the tiger : fiure you well 
Duck, Let me look upon you once more, for 
that speech 
Gkme from a dying fiither : your kiss is colder 
Than that I have seen an holy anchorite 
Qive to a dead man's skull. 

AmL My heart is tum'd to a heavy lump of lead, 
With which I sound my danger : £eu« you well. 

[BxevMt Amtokio and hi* 8cn. 

Duck. My laurel is all withered. 

CtMri, Look, madam, what a troop of armM men 

Make toward ua. 

Dudi. O, they are very welcome : 
When Fortune's wheel is over-charg'd with princes, 

• Jfom Itfaio eoMia, Jkc.] Bee not« t, P- 0* 
t Mmariam} The 4to. of 1«40, ** ruffian." 



The weight makes it move swift : I would have 

my ruin 
Be sudden. 



Re-enter Bobola vwaretoi, with a guard. 

I am your adventure, am I no^l 
Dot. You are : you must see your husband no 

more. 
Duck. What devil art thou that oounterfeit'st 

heaven's thunder 1 
Dot. U that terrible? I would have you tell 
me whether 
Is that note worse that frights the silly birds 
Out of the com, or that which doth allure them 
To the nets ? you have hearken'd to the last too 
much. 
Duck. misery ! Uke to a rusty o'er-chaig'd 

cannon. 
Shall I never fly in pieoea 1— Come, to what prison 1 

Bos. To none. 

Duck. Whither, then] 

Bos. To your palace. 

Duck. I have heard 
That Charon's boat serves to convey all o'er 
The dismal lake, but brings none back again. 

Bot. Your brothers mean you safety and pity. 

Duck. Pity! 
With such a pity men preserve alive 
Phessants and quails, when they are not fat enough 
To be eaten. 

Bos. These are your children 1 

Duck. Yes. 

Bo9. Can they prattle 1 
Duck No: 
But I intend, since they were bom aocurs'd. 
Curses shall be their first language. 

Boi, .Fie, madam 1 
Forget this base, low fellow, — 

Duck. Were I a man, 
rd beat that counterfeit fiwje into thy other. 
Bot, One of no birth. 
Duck. Say that ho was bom mean, 
Man is most happy when's own actions 
Be arguments and examples of his virtue. 
Bot. A barren, beggarly virtue. 
Duck I prithee, who U greatest? can you tell? 
Sad tales befit my woe : I'll tell you one. 
A salmon, as she swam unto the sea, 
Met with a dog-fish, who encounters her 
With this rough language ; " Why art thou so bold 
To mix thyself with our hi gh state of floods/ 

• To mix thyadf toiik owr high ttaU 9f P>od»\ Prom 

Shakespeare; 

" Where It shall m^nffie toitk the etaU o/Jlood»,** 

ISecond Pari of Henrjf IV. Act V. 8c. J. 

G 2 
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Being no eminent courtier, but one 
That for the calmest and fresh time o'the year 
Dost live in shallow rivers, rank'st thyself 
With silly smelts and shrimps 1 and darest 

thou 
Pass by our dog-ship without reverence 1 " 
" 0,'* quoth the salmon, '' sister, be at peace : 
Thank Jupiter we both have pass'd the net ! 
Our value never can be truly known, 
Till in the fisher's basket we be shown : 



I'the market then my price may be the higher, 
Even when I am nearest to the cook and fire.*' 
So to great men the moral may be stretch' d ; 
Men oft are valu'd high^ when they're most 

wretch'A— 
But come, whither you please. I am arm'd 'gainst 

misery; 

Bent to all sways of the oppressor's will : 

There's no deep valley but near some great hill. 

iSxcufU. 



ACT IV. 



SCENE !.• 
Enter Fxrdikamd and Bosouk. 

Ferd. How doth our sister duchess bear herself 
In her imprisonment ? 

Bot, Nobly : I'll describe her 
She's sad as one long + us'd to't, and she seema 
Rather to welcome the end of misery 
Than shim it ; a behaviour so noble 
As gives « mt^esty to adversity : 
You may discern the shape of loveliness 
More perfect in her tears than in her smiles : 
She will muse four hours together; and her 

silence, 
Methinks, ezpresseth more than if she spake. 

FercL Her melancholy seems to be fortified 
With a strange disdain. 

Bot. *Tjb wo ; and this restraint, 
Like English mastives that grow fierce with tying, 
Makes her too passionately apprehend 
Those pleasures she's kept from. 

Ferd. Curse upon her 1 
I will no longer study in the book 

Of another^B heart Inform her what I told you. 

lExU. 
Bnttr DuGHSBat 
Bot, All comfort to your grace 1 
Dueh, I will have none. 
Pray thee, why dost thou wrap thy poiBon'd pills 
In gold and sugar 1 

Boi, Your elder brother, the Lord Ferdinand, 
Is come to visit you, and sends you word, 

* Setnt /.] Malfi. An apartment in the palaoe of the 
Duchess. 

t Umff} Omitted hi the 4to. of 1640. 

t "Exit. 

Enter Dughbs] Here the audience had to imagbie 
a cliange of scene, — ^to a chamher in "the lod^^Dg" 
(p. 86) of the Duchess, who is now a prisoner, confined 
to certain apartments of her own " palace : '* see p. 88. 



'Cause once he rashly made a solemn vow 
Never to see you more, he comes i'the night ; 
And prays you gently neither torch nor taper 
Shine in your chamber : he will kiss your hand, 
And reconcile himself; but for his vow 
He dares not see you. 

Duch. At his pleasure. — 
Take hence the lights. — He's come. 

Enter Fkbdikaitd. 

Ferd, Where are you ? 

Jhtch. Here, sir. 

Ferd, This darkness suits you well. 

Dueh, I would ask you pardon. 

Ferd. You have it ; 
For I account it the honorabl'st revenge, 
Where I may kill, to pardon.— Where are your 
cubsl 

Duch, Whom? 

Ferd. Call them your children ; 
For though our national law * distinguish bastards 
From true legitimate issue, compassionate nature 
Mokes them all equal. 

Dueh, Do you visit me for this? 
You violate a sacrament o'the church 
Shall make you howl in hell for't 

Ferd. It had been well* 

Could you have liv'd thus always ; for, indeed, 

You were too much i'the light : — ^but no more ; 

I come to seal my peace with you. Here's a hand 

iOivet her a dead tnan'e komd. 

To which you have ToVd much love; the ring 

npon't 
You gave. 

* For thmif^ ow natiimeU lav, &o.] So our author 
agahi in 3V JkviFe Lmo-eam, Act IV. Be. S ; 
" For though our civil law makes difference 
Tween the haie and the legitimate, 
CompaetUmaU natmn nuJcee them enuaL** 
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Dueh, I affectionately kiflB it. 

Ferd, Pray, do^ and bnry the print of it in your 

heart 

I will leave this ring with you for a loTe-tokeu ; 

And the hand as aure as the ring; and da not 

doubt 

But you shall haye the heart too : when ytm need 

a friend. 

Send it to him that ow'd * it; you ahall see 

Whether he can aid you. 

DmcA. Ton are yeiy cold : 

I fear you are not well after your traveL — 

Ha ! lights I 0, horrible 1 

Ferd. Let her have lights enough. [Exit 

Duck. What witchcraft doth he practise, that 

he hath left 

A dead man's hand here 

[Bert u (Uwowml, behind a travene^i the artifitial 
Jtffwrts fnf Amtomio and Au ckMrm^ appearwg 
asiftkepwendead, 

Bo». Look you, here's the piece from which 
*twaata'en. 
He doth present you this sad spectacle, 
That^ now you know directly they are dead. 
Hereafter you may wisely cease to grieve 
For that which cannot be recoverM. 

Jhuh, There is not between heaven and earthit 
one wish 
I stay for after this : it wastes me more 
Than were't my picture, iaahion'd out of wax. 
Stuck with a magical needle, and then buried 
In some foul dunghill; and yond's an excellent 

property 
For a tyrant, which I would account mercy. 

Bot, What's thati 

JhkdL If they would bind me to that lifeless 
trunk. 
And let me freeze to death. 

Bog, Gome, you must live. 

Dmck. That's the greatest torture souls feel in 
hell. 
In hell, that they must live, and cannot die. 
Portia, rU new kindle thy coals- again. 
And revive the rare and almost dead example 
Of a loving wife. 

Bob, 0, fie I despairl remdtnber 
Toa are a Christian. 

Jhkdi- The church enjoins &8ting : 
111 starve myself to death. 

Bo9» Leave this vain sorrow 
Things being at the worst begin to mend : the bee 



* Mf'dl I. e. owned. 

t frafcrar] See note *, p. 4S. 

t mvHk\ Tbe4tow of 1040, "(dearth." 



When he hath shot his sting into your hand. 
May then play with your eye-lid. 

Duch. Qood comfortable follow. 
Persuade a wretch that's broke upon the wheel 
To have all his bones new set; entreat bim live 
To be executed again. Who must despatch me? 
I account this world a tedious theatre. 
For I do play a part in't 'gainst my wilL 

. Bo$. Come, be of comfort; I will save your lifeu 

DttcA. Indeed, I have not leisure to tend 
So small a business. 

.6of . Now, by my 11^9, 1 pity you. 

Buck. Thou art a fool, then. 
To waste thy pity on a thing so wretched 
As cannot pity itselfl* I am full of daggers. 
Pu£^ let me blow these vipers from me. 

Ailcr Servant. 
What are you? 

8erv. One that wishes you long life. 

Buck. I would thou wert hang'd for the horrible 
curse 
Thou hast given me : I shall shortly grow one 
Of the mhrades of pity. FU go pray ; — 
No, I'll go curse. 

Bo». 0, fiel 

Buck, I could curse the stars. 

Bo». 0, fearful ! 

Buck. And those three smiling seasons of the 
year 
Into a Russian winter : nay, the world 
To its first chaos. 

Bo9. Look you, the stars shine still. 

Biich, 0, but you must 
Remember, my curse hath a great way to go.—* 
Plagues, that make lanes through largest families, 
Consume them 1^ 

Boi. He, lady I 

Buck. Let them, like tyrants. 
Never be remembered but for the ill they have 

done; 
Let all the aealous prayers of mortified 
Churchmen foi;get them I^ 

Bo9. 0, uncharitable ! 

DttcA. Let heaven a little while cease crowning 
martyrs. 
To punish them ! — 

Gk>, howl them this, and sny, I long to bleed : 
It is some mercy when men kill with speed. [ExU, 

Se-trUer Fsrdtvakd. 
Ferd. Excellent, as I would wish ; she's plagu'd 
in art: 



*ij**» 



• iUd/} The thiee earliest 4tcs. " •». 
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These presentations are but £ram*d in wax 
By the curious master in that quality, 
Vincentio Lauriola, and she takes them 
For true substantial bodies. 

Bos. Why do you do this ? 

Ferd, To bring her to despair. 

£ot. Faith, end here, 
And go no farther in your cruelty : 
Send her a penitential garment to put on 
Next to her delicate skin, and furnish her 
With beads and prayer-books. 

Ferd, Damn her ! that body of hers, 
While that my blood ran pure in't, was more worth 
Than that which thou wouldst comfort, call'd a 

soul. 
I will send her masks of common courtezans. 
Have her meat serv'd up by bawds and ruffians, 
And, 'cause she'll needs be mad, I am resolVd 
To remove forth the common hospital 
All the mad-folk, and place them near her lodging; 
There let them practise together, sing and dance, 
And act their gambols to the full o'the moon : 
If she can sleep the better for it^ let her. 
Tour work is almost ended. 

Bo». Must I see her again 1 

Ferd, Yes. 

Bos. Never. 

Ferd. You must. 

Bos. Never in mine own shape ; 
That's forfeited by my intelligence 
And this last cruel lie : when you send me next» 
The business shall be comfort. 

Ferd. Very likely ; 
Thy pity is nothing of kin to thee. Antonio 
Lurks about Milan : thou shalt shortly thither, 
To feed a fire as great as my revenge, 
Which never will slack till it have spent his fuel: 
Intemperate agues make physicians cruel. lExeunL 



SCENE IL^ 
BKUr DucHsss and Cabiola. 

Duck. What hideous noise was that ? 

Cari 'Tis the wild consort f 
Of madmen, lady, which your tyrant brother 
Hath plac'd about your lodging : this tyranny, 
I think, was never practised till this hour. 

Duch. Indeed, I thank him : nothing but noise 
and folly 
Can keep me in my right wits ; whereas reason 

* Another room in " the lodging " of the Ducbeas : see 
note t, p. 84. T)n« is properly " Scene HI." 
t consort] See note on Iforthwanl Ho, Act II. So. 1. 



And silence make me stark mad. Sit down ; 
Discourse to me some dismal tragedy. 

Cari, 0, 'twill increase your melancholy. 

Duch. Thou art deceiv'd : 
To hear of greater grief would lessen mine. 
This is a prison 1 

Cari. Yes, but you shall live 
To shake this durance off. 

Duch. Thou art a fool : 
The robin-red-breaiit and the nightingale 
Never live long in cages. 

Cari. Pray, dry your eyea. 
What think you of, madam ? 

Duck, Of nothing; 
When I muse thus, I sleep. 

Cari. Like a madman, with your eyes open ? 

Duch. Dost thou think we shall know one 
another 
In the other world? 

C€iri. Yes, out of question. 

Duch. 0, that it were possible we might 
But hold some two days' conference with the 

dead! 
From them I should learn somewhat, I am sure, 
I never shall know here. I'll tell tbee a miracle; 
I am not mad yet, to my cause of sorrow : 
The heaven o'er my head seems made of molten 

brass. 
The earth of flaming sulphur, yet I am not mad. 
I am acquainted with sad misery 
As .the tann'd galley-slave is with his oar; 
Necessity makes me suffer constantly, 
And custom makes it easy. Who do I look like 
nowl 

Cari. Like to your picture in the gallery, 
A deal of life in show, but none in practice ; 
Or rather like some reverend monument 
Whose ruins are even pitied. 

Duch, Yeiy proper; 
And Fortune seems only to have her ^e-sight 
To behold my tragedy. — How now I 
What noise is that) 

BnterBemat. 

Serv. 1 am come to tell you 
Your brother hath intended you some sport. 
A great physician, when the Pope was sick 
Of a deep melancholy, presented him 
With several sorts of madmen, whioh wild object 
Being full of change and sport, foro'd him to laugh. 
And so the imposthume broke : the self'Same cure 
The duke intends on you. 

Duch. Let them * come in. 



them] The 4ta of IMQ, "nu,*'tk misprint for '* *< 



DCENB n. 



THE DUCHESS OF MALFI. 



87 



Serv, There's a mad lawyer; and a secular 
priest; 
A doctor that hath forfeited his wits 
By jealousy ; an astrologian 
That in his works said such a day o*the month 
Should be the day of doom, and, failing oft. 
Ran mad ; an English tailor craa'd i'the brain 
With thestudy of new fashions ;* a gentleman-usher 
Quite beside himself with care to keep in mind 
The number of his lady's salutations 
Or " How do you " she employ'd him in each 

morning ;f 
A farmer, too, an excellent knaye in grain. 
Had 'cause he was hinder'd transportation: 
And let one broker that's mad loose to these, 
Tou'd think the devil were among them. 

Duck, Sit^ Cariola. — Let them loose when you 
please^ 
For I am cfaain'd to endure all your tyranny. 

JAiXer Madmen. 

Bart fty a Madman tkU wngU nmg to a ditmal 

kmdqfmutie. 

0,lHiu howl tome keavp noU, 

Some dmdljf doggid Aowf, 
Sommdmg a$from the threaieHinff throat 

OS beaet* and fated fnol/ 
As rovnu, Kneeh-owUt bvUe^ and beai% 

W^ll beU, eatd bawl our pari*. 
Till irksome noiee hav€ eloy*d your ears 

And e&rrosiv*d four htarts. 
At Uul, vfhenas our quirt wants breath. 

Our bodies being blest, 
Wt^U swg, like swans, to wdeome dsaih. 

And die in love and rtsL 

Fimt Madman, Doom's-day not come yet ! I'll 
draw it nearer by a perspective, or make a glass 
that shall set all the world on fire upon an instaut 
I cvuiot sleep ; my pillow is stuffed with a litter 
of porcupinesi 

Second Madman. Hell is a mere glass-house, 
where the devils are continually blowing up 
women's :t bouIs on hollow irons, and the fire 
never goes out 

Third Madman, I will lie with every woman 
in my parish the tenth night ; I will ty the them 
over like hay-cooks. 

F<mrlh Madman, Shall my pothecary outgo me 
because I am a cuckold f I have found out his 

• fashions] The 4to. of 168S, ** fashion.'* 

t Or **how do you** she employ'd him in each morning] 
In Brome's Norihem Lasse^ 1<Q2, Miatrese Fiichow's gcn- 
UeuMO-tuiher is named How-dee; see, as illiutrAtive of 
our text, Act 1. 8c 6. of that amusing comedy. So too 
Kabbee ; ** and thou a Lodiea Gentleman Uelier, a buudle 
of complemoitMU foUyes atitcht up with how-dea. " CovttU- 
Garden, 1638, Big. D. 

t women's] The 4to. of 1640, **men*s.- 



roguery ; he makes allum of his wife's urine, and 
sells it to Puritans that have sore throats with 
overstraining. 

First Madman, I have skill in heraldry. 

Second Madman. Kasti 

First Madman, Tou do give for your crest a 
woodcock's head with the brains picked out on't ; 
you are a very ancient gentleman. 

Third Madman, Qreek is turned Turk : we 
are only to be saved by the Helvetian translation. 

Fini Madman, Come on, sir, I will lay the 
law to you. 

Second Madman. 0, rather lay a corrosive : the 
law will eat to the bone. 

Third Madman, He that drinks but to satisfy 
nature is danmed. 

Fourth Madman. If I had my glass here, I would 
show a sight should make all the women here call 
me mad doctor. 

First Madman, What's he? a rope-maker 1 

Second Madman. No, no, no, a snuffling knave 
that, while he shows the tombs, will have his 
hand in a wench's placket. 

I%ird Madman, Woe to the caroche that 
brought home my wife from the mask at three 
o'clock in the morning 1 it had a laiige featherbed 
in it* 

Fourth Madman. 1 have pared the devil's nails 
forty times, roasted them in raven's eggs, and 
cured agues with them. 

Third Madman, Qet me three hundred milch- 
bats, to make posset*) to procure sleep. 

Fourth Madman. All the college may throw 
their caps at me : I have made a soap-boiler 
costive ; it was my masterpiece. 

\Hert the dancty consisting qf Eight Madmen, with 
music answerable thereunto ; after which. Bo- 
sola, like ain old man, eaters. 

Duch, Is he mad too ? 

Serv, Pray, question him. I'U leave you. 

{Exeunt Servant and Madmen. 

Bot, I am come to make thy tomb. 

DucA. Ha I my tomb ! 
Thou speak'st as if I lay upon my death-bed, 
Qasping for breath : dost thou perceive me sick 1 

Bos, Yes, and the more dangerously, since thy 
sickness is insensible. 

Duch. Thou art not mad, sure : dost know me 1 

Bos. Yes. 

Duch. Who am 1 1 

Bos, Thou art a box of worm-seed, at best but 
a salvatory of green mummy.* What's this flesh ? 
a little cniddedf milk, fantastical puff-paste. 

* mummy] See n«ite ||, p. 6. 

t crudded] The4to. of 1640, *'cHrded.- 
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Our bodies tre weaker than thoae paper-prisons 
boys use to keep flies in; more contemptible, 
since ours is to preserve earth*worm& Didst tboa 
ever * see a lark in a cage] Sack is the soul in 
the bodj: this world is like her little turf of 
grass, and the hea?en o'er our heads like her 
looking'glasSfOolj gives us* miserable knowledge 
of tlie small compass of our prison. 

Ihtch. Am not I thy duehess t 

Bot. Thou artsome great woman, sure, for riot 
begins to sit on thy forehead (clad in gray bain) 
twenty years sooner than on a merry milk-maid's* 
: Thou sleepest worse than if a mouse should be 
[ forced to take up her f lodging in a cafs ear : 
'< a little infant that breeds its teeth, should it lie 
! with thee, would cry out^ as if thou wert the 
more unquiet bedfellow. 

Xhtch, I am Duebess of Malfi stilL 

Boi. That makes tby sleeps so broken : 
Glories, like glow-worms, afar off shine bright^ 
But, look'd to near, haye neither heat nor light.^ 

Duch. Thou art very plain. 

Bot. My trade is to flatter the dead, not the 
living ; I am a tomb-maker. 

Duch, And thou comeet to make my tomb? 

Bot, Tes. 

Duch. Lot me be a little merry :— of what stuff 
wilt thou make iti 

Bot. Nay, resolve me first, of what fashion 1 

Jhteh, Why, do we grow fantastical in our death- 
bed ? do we affect fashion in the grave 1 

Bot, Most ambitiously. Princes* images on 
their tombs do not lie, as they were wont, seeming 
to pray up to heaven ; but with their hands under 
their cheeks, as if they died of the tooth-ache : 
they are not oarved with their eyes fixed upon 
the stars ; but as their minds were wholly bent 
upon the world, the self-same way they seem to 
turn thsir faces. 

Duch. Let me know fully therefore the effeot 
Of this tby dismal preparation. 
This talk fit for a chameL 

Bot, Now I shall :— 

Bnttr Executioners, iri(A a cqffln, cordif and a bdL 
Here is a present from your princely brothers; 
And may it arrive welcome, for it brings 
LaMt benefit, last sorrow. 

J)uch, Let me see it : 
I have so much obedience in my blood, 
I wifih it in their veins to do them good. 

• «ffr) The 4to. of 1640, " never." 

t her] The 4to. of 1040, "his." 

I Gloriitf lU:t glow-teorms, Ao. ] See note *, p. 80. 



Bot. This is your last presence-chamber.* 

Cari. O my sweet lady ! 

Duck. Peace ; it affrights not me. 

Bot, I am the common b^lman. 
That usually is sent to condemn'd persons 
The night before they suffer. 

Duch, Even now thou said'at 
Thou wast a tomb-maker. 

.Bos. "Twas to bring you 
By degrees to mortifioation. ListflB. 

Hark, now every thing is stOl, 
The screech-owl and the whistler shrill f 
Gall upon our dame aloud, 
And bid her quickly don her shroud ! 
Much you had of land and rent ; 
Tour length in day s now competent : 
A long war disturbed your mind; 
Here your perfect peace is sign*d. 
Of what is't fools make such vain keeping? 
. Sin their conception, their birth weepings 
Their life a general mist of error. 
Their death a hideous storm of terror. 
Strew your hair with powders sweety 
Don clean linen, bathe your feet, 
And (the foul fiend more to check) 
A crucifix let bless your neck : 
'Tie now full tide 'tween night and day ; 
End your groan, and come away. 

Cari. Hence,villains, tyrants, murderers! alas! 
What will you do with my ladyl — Call for help. 

Duch. To whom ? to our next neighbours 1 thoy 
are mad-folks. 

Bot. Remove that noise. / 

Duch. Farewell, Cariola. 
In my last will I have not much to give : 
A many hungry guests have fed upon me ; 
Thine will be a poor reversion. 

Cari, I will die with her. 

Duch, I pray thee, look thou giv'st my little boy 

Some syrup for his cold, and lot the girl 

Say her prayers ere she sleep. 

Gabiola ii/oreed outbjfthe Executioners. 

Now what you please : 
What death? 

Bot, Strangling ; here are your executioners. 

Duch, I forgive them : 
The apoplexy, catarrh, or cough o*the lungs, 
Would do as much as they do. 

* This U your hut prtmict-diavnber'] Walker (STUiJ^npeare't 
Ven^ativn^ &o., p. 90) woxUd read here " Thu* [i. e. Tkit 
u] your lastk" Ac 
t the whUtler ehrill] So Rpenser ; 
** The vkittUr thrill, that w>oeo heares doth dy." 
The FiwHe Qneem, B. iL G. ziL at M. 
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Bos. Doth not death fright youl 

Ihteh. Who would be afndd on*t» 
Knowing to meet such excellent company 
In the other world ? 

Bo$, Yet, methinka, 
The manner of your death ahouldmuch afflictyou : 
This cord should terrify you. 

JhtdL Not a whit: 
What would it pleasure me to have my throat cut 
With diamonds ? or to be smother^ 
With cassial or to be shot to death with pearls 1 
I know death hath ten thousand several doors 
For men to take their exits; and 'tis found 
They go on such strange geometrical hinges, 
You may open them both ways : any way, for 

heaven-sake^ 
Sol wereout of your whispering. Tell my brothers 
That I perceive death, now I am well awake^ 
Best gift ii they can give or I can take. 
I would fidn put off my last woman's fault, 
rd not be tedious to you. 

Firtt SxeatL We are ready. 

Dueh, Dispose my breath how please you; but 
my body 
Bestow upon my women, will you 1 

Fint Rreeui. Yes. 

Jhtch. PuU, and pull strongly, for your able 
strength 
Must pull down heaven upon me : — 
Yet stay ; heaven-gates are not so highly arch'd* 
As princes' t palaces; they that enter there 
Must go upon their knees [KrieeU]. — Come, violent 

death, 
Serve for mandragora to make me sleep ! — 
Go tell my brothers, when I am laid out, 
They then may feed in quiet. 

[Tht Ezecationen rtrangU the Duchsss.! 

* Tet tlay ; heavm-i;<Ue» are not to kiffhJy atrdCd 
A$ princet^ palacee^ &o.] When Webster wrote this 
peaaage, the following charming lines of Shakespeare 
were in hia mind ; 

"Stoop, boys: this gate 
Instructs you how to adore the heavens, and bows you 
To a morning's holy ofiSce : the gates of mouarchs 
Are arch'd so high, that giants may Jet through 
And keep their impious turbans on, wittiout 
Good morrow to the sun." Cjfmbeiine, Act III. Sc. 8. 
f primcetT] The4to. of IWO **prinedy.** 
X " All the several parts of the dreadful apparatus with 
which the dud eas's death is ushered in are not mora re- 
mote fhnn the ooDoeptions of ordinary venfi^nco tluui 
the strange character of suffeiiug which they seem to 
bring upoo their victim is beyond the imagination of 
ufdinary poets. As they are not like iuflictions cf this 
tiff^ so bor language seems noi of ihie vorld. She has 
lived among horrors till she is become ' native and en- 
dowed unto that element.* She speaks the dialect of 
daspair, her tongue has a smateh of Tartarus and the 



jBot. Where's the waiting^woman ? 
Fetch her : some other strangle the^childeen. 

[Cabiola and Children are brought in by the Exe- 
cutioners ; who preeently etrangU the Childnm. 

Look you, there sleeps your mistress. 

Cari, 0, you are * damn'd 
Perpetually for this ! My turn is next ; 
Is't not so order'd! 

Boi. Yes, andt I am glad 
You are so well prepared for^t. 

Cari. You are deceiv'd, sir, 
I am not prepared for^t, I will not die ; 
I will first t oome to my answer, and know 
How I have offended. 

Bot, Come, despatch her. — 
You kept her counsel ; now you shall keep ours. 

Cart, I will not die, I must not ; I am contracted 
To a young gentleman. 

jPtrtI Bxeeut Here's your wedding-ring. 

Cari, Let me but speak with the duke * 111 
discover 
Treason to his persozL 

Bos, Delays : — throttle her. 

First Bxeeut, She bites and scratches. 

Cari. If you kill me now, 
I am damn'd ; I have not been at confession 
This two years. 

Bos. [to Executioners]. When 1 $ 

Cari. I am quick with child. 

Bos, Why, then. 
Your credit's sav'd. 

[ITu Executioners rtrangle Cabiola. 

Bear her into the next room ; 
Let these || lie still. 

[Bxeunt the Executioners with the body of Cabiola. 

Enter Fbbdivand. 
Ferd. Is she dead ? 



souls in bale. What are ' Luke's iron crown,' the bmxen 
bull of Perillus, Procrustes' bod, to the waxen imiH^cs 
which counterfeit death, to the wild masque uf madinun, 
the tomb-maker, the boll-man, the living persnu's diiyo, 
the mortification by degrees ! To move a horror skil> 
ftilly, to touch a soul to the quick, to lay ui>on fear as 
much as it can bear, to wean and weary a life till it is 
ready to drop, and then stop in with mortal instniraents 
to take its last forfeit; this only a Wubster cau do. 
Writers of an inferior genius may ' upon horror's lioad 
horrors accumulate,* but they cannot do this. Thoy 
mistake quantity for quality, they 'terrify babes with 
painted devils,' but they know not how a soul is capable 
of being moved ; their terrors want dignity, their 
affriglitmcnts are without decorum." C. Lamb, (Spec, qf 
Eng. Dram. Poete, p. 217.) 

♦ you are] The 4to of IMO, " thou ort.** 

t and] Omitted in the 4to of 1640. 

t Jlri4] Omitted in the 4to of 1640. 

§ Whm] Soe note *, p. 68. 

U thcee] Oldods. *'this 
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Bob. She is what 

You'd have her. But here begin your pity : 

[8kaw$ the Children itrangUd. 

Alaa, how have these offended 1 

Ferd, The death 
Of young wolves is never to be pitied. 

Bo». Fix your eye here. 

Perd, Constantly. 

Bot. Do you not weep ? 
Other sins only speak ; murder shrieks out : 
The element of water moistens the earth. 
But blood flies upwards and bedews the heavens. 

Ferd. Cover her Cem^ ;* mine eyes dazzle : she 
died young. 

Bo», I think not so ; her infelicity 
Seem*d to have years too many. 

Ftrd. She and I were twins ; 
And should I die this instant, I had liv*d 
Her time to a minute. 

Boi. It seems she was bom first : 
You have bloodily approv*d the ancient truth. 
That kindred commonly do worse agree 
Than remote strangers. 

Ferd, Let me see her face 
Again. Why didst not thou pity her? what 
An excellent honest man mightst thou have been, 
If thou hadst borne her to some sanctuary 1 
Or, bold in a good cause, oppos'd thyself. 
With thy advancM sword above thy head. 
Between her innocence t and my revenge I 
I bade thee, when I was distracted of my wits, 
Qo kill my dearest friend, and thou hast done't. 
For let me but examine well the cause : 
What was the meanness of her match to me ? 
Only I must confess I had a hope. 
Had she oontinu'd widow, to have gain'd 
An infinite mass of treasure by her death : 
And what % was the main cause 1 her marriage. 
That drew a stream of gall quite through my heart. 
For thee, as we observe in tragedies 
That a good actor many times is curs'd 
For playing a villain's part, I hate thee for't, 
And, for my sake, say, thou hast done much ill 
well. 

Boi, Let me quicken your memory, for I 
perceive 
You are falling into ingratitude : I challenge 
The reward due to my service. 

Ftrd, 111 tell thee 

* (h9€r htrfaci] 8o in Shakespeare's Kinff Lear, act v. 
•a 8, when the dead bodies of Qoneril and Regan are 
brought in, Albany says, "Cover their fkoes.** 

t innoeme*] The 4to. of 1640, "iniwewcir." 

t what] The4to. of 1628, **that.** 



What ril give thee. 

Bat. Do. 

Ferd. Ill give thee a pardon 
For this murder. 

Bob. Ha! 

Ferd. Yea, and 'tis 
The largest bounty I can study to do thee. 
By what authority didst thou execute 
This bloody sentence 1 * 

Boi. By yours. 

Ferd. Mine I was I her judge ? 
Did any ceremonial form of law 
Doom her to not-being 1 did a e6mplete juiy 
Deliver her conviction up Tthe court 1 
Where shalt thou find this judgment registered. 
Unless in hell ? See, like a bloody fool, 
Thou'st forfeited thy life, and thou shalt die 
for't. 

Bos. The office of justice is perverted quite 
When one thief hangs another. Who shall dare 
To reveal this ? 

Ferd. O, I'll tell thee; 
The wolf shsll find her grave, and scrape it up^ 
Not to devour the corpse, but to discover 
The horrid murder.f 

Bob. You, not I, shall quake for^t. 

Ferd. Leave me. 

Boi. I will first receive my pension. 

Ferd. You are a villain. 

Boi, When your ingratitude 
Is judge, I am bo. 

Ferd. horror. 
That not the fear of him which binds the devils 
Can prescribe man obedience ! — 
Never look upon me more. 

Bot. Why, fare thee well. 
Your brother and yourself are worthy men : 
You have a pair of hearts are hollow graves. 
Rotten, and rotting others ; and your vengeance, 

• «m<mcel The4toofl640, "m-viee.** 

t 17u woif MkaUf Ac] A common superstition : *'For 
the same moueth next after that Adrian and Justinian 
had buried the dead body of De Laurier, behold a huge 
and ravening Wolf (being lately aroused (torn the adja- 
cent vast woodsX seeking up and down for his prey, came I 
into Adrian's orchard next ad^Joyning to his house (pur- 
posely sent thither by God as a Minister of his sacred 
Justice and revenge); who senting some dead carrion 
(which indeed was the dead Corps of De Laurier, that 
was but shallowly buried there in the ground^ he fiercely 
with his pavrs and nose tears up the earth, and at last 
pulls and draggs it up, and there till an hour after the 
break of day remains devouring and eating up of the 
flesh of his Arms, Legs, Thighs and Buttocka But (as 
Ood would have it) he never touched any part of his 
face, but leaves it tattj undisfigured." Ood*g Jitrvoiye 
o^diful MurHur, Book VI. Hist. 87, p. 407« ed. 1670. 
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Like two chain'd bullets,* still goes arm in arm : 
You may be brothers; for treason, like the plague, 
Doth take much in a blood. I stand like one 
That long hath ta*en a sweet and golden dream : 
I am angry with myself, now that I wake. 
Ferd. Qet thee into some unknown part o'the 

world, 
That I may never see thee.f 

Bo», Let me know 
Wherefore I should be thus neglected. Sir, 
I serv'd your tyranny, and rather strove 
To satisfy yourself than all the world : 
And though I loath*d the evil, yet I loVd 
Tou that did counsel it ; and rather sought 
To appear a true servant than an honest man. 
Ptrd, ni go hunt the badger by owl-light : 
'Us a deed of darkness. {ExiL 

Boi, He's much distracted. OS, my painted 

honour 1 
While with vain hopes our fisusulties we tire. 
We seem to sweat in ice and freeze in fire. 
What would I do, were this to do again 1 
I would not change my peace of conscience 
For all the wealth of Europe. — She stirs ; here's 

life:— 
Return, fiiir soul, from darkness, and lead mine 
Out of this senuble hell: — she's warm, she 

breathes : — 
Upon thy pale lips I will melt my heart, 
To store them with fresh colour. — Who's there ! 
Some cordial drink ! — Alas ! I dare not call : 
So pity would destroy pity. — Her eye opes, 



And heaven in it seems to ope, that late was shut, 
To take me up to mercy. 

Duck, Antonio ! * 

Bom, Yes, madam, he is living ; 
The dead bodies you saw were but feign VI Btattios : 
He's reconcil'd to your brothers ; the Pupe hath 

wrought 
The atooement.t 

Ihich. Mercy 1 [Diet. 

Bos. 0, she's gone again! there the conU of 
life broke. 
sacred innocence, that sweetly sleeps 
On turtles' feathers, whilst a guilty conscience 
Is a black register wherein is writ 
AH our good deeds and bad, a perspective 
That shows us hell ! That we cannot be suffer'd 
To do good when we have a mind to it 1 
This is manly sorrow ; 
These tears, I am very certain, never grew 
In my mother's milk : my estate is sunk 
Below the degree of fear : where were 
These penitent fountains while she was living 1 
0, they were frozen up ! Here is a sight 
As direful to my soul as is the sword 
Unto a wretch hath slain his fitther. Come, 
I'll bear thee hence, 

And execute thy last{ will; that's deliver 
Thy body to the reverend dispose 
Of some good women : that the cruel tyrant 
Shall not deny me. Then I'll post to Milan, 
Where somewhat I will speedily enact 
Worth my dejection. [Exit. 



ACT V- 



SCENE Lt 
BtUer AHToaxo and Dkuo. 

AiU, What think you of my hope of reconcile- 
ment 
To the Arrsgonian brethren ? 
JkUa, I misdoubt it; 



• LSteiwodiaitCdlmUdt] BoHeywood; 
'■My Mend and I 
Like two ^aimrlmUfti, aide by side, will fly 
Ttioraw the Jawes of death." 

A CkaUen^for Beautie, 1686, Sig. D. 

t That I may newer tee thet] In composing this aceoe, 

Websto* seems to have had an eye to that between King 

John and Hobeit in Shakespeare's King John, Act IV. 

8e.S. 

$ 8em€ /.] MihuL A pabUc plaoe (it woold seem). 



For though they have sent their letters of safe-con- 
For your repair to Milan, they appear [duct 

But nets to entrap you. The Marquis of Pes&ura, 
Under whom you hold certain land in cheat. 
Much 'gainst his noble nature hath been mov'd 
To seize those lands; and some of his dependants 
Are at this instant making it their suit 
To be invested in your revenues. 
I cannot think they mean well to your life 
That do deprive you of your means of life, 
Your living. 

* The idea of making the Dachees speak after she has 
been strangled, was doubtless taken from the death of 
Desdemona in Shakespeare's Othello, Act V. last scene. 

t atonematt] i. e. reconciliation. 

t last] Omitted in the 4to of IMO. 
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AmL Toa are stiU an heretic 
To aoy safety I can ahape myaelfl 

Iklio. Here cornea the marqaia: I will make 
myaelf 
Petitioner for some part of yonr land. 
To know whither it ia flying. 

AnL 1 pray, do. 

JkUo. Sir, I have a suit to you. 

Pei. Tome? 

Delio. An eaay one : 
There ia the Citadel of Samt Bennett 
>yith some demesnes, of late in the possession 
Of Antonio Bologna, — ^please you bestow them on 
me. 

Pet. You are my friend ; but this is such a 8uit» 
Nor fit for me to give^ nor-you to take. 

Ddi4K No, sir? 

Pet, I will give you ample reason for^t 
Boon in private : — here's the cardinal's mistress. 

BUerJvuA, 

Julia. My lord, I am grown your poor peti- 
tioner. 
And should be an ill beggar, had I not 
A great man's letter here, the cardinal's. 
To court you in my favour. [Oivet a letter. 

Pet. He entreats for you 
The Citadel of Saint Bennet, that belonged 
To the banish'd Bologna. 

Julia. Ye& 

Pet. I could not have thought of a friend I 
could rather 
Pleasure with it : 'tis yours. 

Julia. Sir, I thank you; 
And he shall know how doubly I am engaged 
Both in your gift, and speediness of giviug 
Which makes your grant the greater. [Exit. 

Ant. How they fortify 
Themselves with my ruin I 

J>elio. Sir, I am 
Little bound to you. 

Pet. Why] 

Delio. Because you denied this suit to me, and 
gAve't 
To such a creature. 

Pet. Do you know what it was 1 
It was Antonio's land ; not forfeited 
By course of law, but raviah'd from his throat 
By the cardinal's entreaty : it were not fit 
I should bestow so main a piece of wrong 
Upon my friend ; 'tis a gratification 
Only <luo to a strumpet^ for it is iiigustice. 



Shall I sprinkle Uie pure Uood of iDCocents 

To make those followers I call my friends 

Look ruddier upon me ? I am glad 

This land, ta'en from the owner by such wrong. 

Returns again unto so foul an use 

As salary for his lust. Learn, good Delio, 

To ask noble things of me, and you ahall find 

111 be a noble giver. 

Delio. Tou instruct me welL 

Ani. Why, here*a a man now would fright im« 
pudenoe 
From saudest beggan. 

Pet. Prince Ferdinand's come to IClan, 
Sidk, as they give out, of an apoplexy ; 
But some say 'tis a frenzy : I am going 
To visit him. [Exit. 

Ant. Tis a noble old fellow. 

JkUo. What course do you mean to take, 
Antonio! 

ilfit This night I mean to venture all my 
fortune. 
Which is no more than a poor lingering life^ 
To the cardinal's worst of malice : I have got 
Private access to his chamber ; and intend 
To visit him about the mid of night, 
As once his brother did our noble duchess. 
It may be that the sudden apprehension 
Of danger, — for I'll go in mine own shape, — 
When he shall see it fraight* with love and duty, 
May draw the poison out of him, and work 
A friendly reconcilement : if it fail, 
Yet it shall rid me of this infEunous callmg ; 
For better fall once than be ever falling. 

Delio. Ill second you in all danger ; and, howe'er, 

My life keeps rank with yours. 

Ant, You are still my lov'd and best friend. 

l&ctunL 

»— - 

SCENE II.t 
Bnttr PflBCARA and DocroB. 
Pet. Now, doctor, may I visit your patient) 
Doc. Ift please your lordship : but he's instantly 

To take the air here in the gallery 

By my direction. 
Pet. Pray thee, what's his disease 1 
Doc A very pestilent diaease, my lord, 

They call lycanthropia. 
Pet. Whafsthati 

I need a dictionary to't. 

* fraight] Le. fitiught. 

t Seent 11.1 The same. A giUlery in the re8i<)eDoe of 
the Cardinal and Ferdinand (a palace, it api^ears : 
the tpeech of Feacaro towards the dom of the play,— > 
*' The noble I>eUo^ as I came to tht peUace" &G.) 
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Doe, 111 tell yotL» 
In those f that are posseas'd with't there o'erflows 
Such melancholy humour they imtigine 
Themselyes to be tranaformM mto wolyea ; 
Steal forth to church-yarda m the dead of night. 
And dig dead bodiea up : aa two nights since 
One met the duke ^bout midnight in a lane 
Behind Saint Mark's church, with the leg of a man 
Upon his shoulder ; and he howl'd fearfully ; 
Said he waa a wolf, only the difference 
Was, a wolfs skin was it hairy on the outside, 
His on the inside ; bade them take their swords, 
Rip up his flesh, and try : straight I was sent for, 
And, haying ministei'd to him, found his grace 
Very well reoover'd 

Pa. I am glad on*i. 

Doe. Yet not without some fear 
Of a relapse. If he grow to his fit again, 
ril go a nearer way to work with him $ 
Than eyer F^iracelsus dream'd of; if 
Theyll giye me leaye, 111 buffet his madness out 

of him. 
Stand aside; he comes. 

Ailcr FKBDnrAvn. Cardinal, Malatssti, and Bosola. 

Ferd. Leaye mei 

MaL Why doth your lordship loyeil this so- 
litarinesB? 

* ru teU fout Ae] *' Oeete Maladie, coxnrae tesmoi^e 
A«tias an rixienue Uure ohapitre ii. ii Paulua au S. liu. 
diap. 16. tc autm modemea, est une espeoe de melan- 
eholi^ mais estniigement noire & Tabeinente. Car oeux 
qui en aont atteinta sortdnt de leurs maisous au niois de 
Feorier, oontrefont las loups presques en tnute choee, A 
ftouta imict ne font qne ooarir par lee oosmitieree et 

antonr das sflimlehraa. 

. . . . yn de caa melandioUques Lycanthropes, que 

noos appeUona Loape garoux U portoit 

I0rt«iir«»«gpasito]aeaineeinti«re A ta JamU d^mi mart 

ny eust auflsi, oomme redta 

Job flneal an 2. ttu. dee Miracles, m villageois pres de 
VaxdiB, Tan mil daq oena quarante & vn, lequel pensoit 
eetre Loop, & aseaiUit plusieurs hommes par le« ohampea : 
en taa qtidqaea Toa. Bn fin, prins A uon aana grande 
difBcnlt^ U aaaeura/iermement, qu'U atoit Ump^ di qu*U fCy 
amaU mmtrt d^gPama, tmon qm let Umpt ordinairtmeiU 
edopmi 9du» ddkon, tt hU FedoU eUrt euir et chair. 
Qoelquee ro» trop inhumaina ft loupe par effect. Toulans 
experioientar la yerite du ikiot, lui firent plurieuni 
raiUadee anr lee bna A mar lee Jambes : pais connoiaeane 
leor bate, 4 1' innocence de ce pauure melancholiqne, le 
oommireni aox ehirurgiena pour le penaer, eutre lee 
malna deaquda il mourn t quelques iours apres." Oou- 
lart, — BUtfAm odmiraJtilm H wumorabUt de noitre tempe^ 
rtcmdUiei dt phuieun autkeuT$, &c. torn. i. pp. 836-337. 
ed. 1080. 

t ttofe] The4to. of 1640, **the9e.'* 

X «a«] Tbe4to. of 1640. **U* 

% ru go a tuarer way to woHt with him] This lino is 
fimnd only in the 4io. of 1628. 

I l0MjTlM4lo.efl64O" 



Ferd. Eagles commonly fly alone: they are 
crows, daws, and starlings that flock together. 
Look, what's that follows me ? 

MaL Nothing, my lord. 

Ferd. Yes. 

Mai. 'Tis your shadow. 

Ferd. Stay it ; let it not haunt me. 

MaL Impossible, if you moye, and the sun shine. 

Ferd. 1 will throttle it 

[3%roiPf hinuef/down on hit tha 'ov. 

Mai. 0, my lord, you are angry with nothing. 

Ferd. You are a fool : how is't possible I should 
catch my shadow, unless I fall upon't? When I go 
to hell, I mean to carry a bribe ; for, look you, good 
gifts evermore make way for the worst persons. 

Pet. Rise, good my lord. 

Ferd. 1 am studying the art of patience. 

Pet. Tis a noble yirtue. 

Ferd. To drive six snails before me from this 
town to Moscow ; neither use goad nor wliip to 
them, but let them take their own time; — the 
patient'st man i'the world match me for aa expe- 
riment ;~and I'll crawl after like a sheep-biter. 

Card. Force him up. [They raite him. 

Ferd. Use me well, you were best. What 1 
have done, I have done : I'll confess nothiug.* 

Doc. Now let me come to him. — ^Are you mad, 
my lord? are you out of your princely wits? 

Ferd. What's he? 

Pet. Your doctor. 

Ferd. Let me haye his beard sawed off, and his 
eye-brows filed more civiL 

Doc. I must do mad tricks with him, for that's 
the only way on'i, — I have brought your grace a sa- 
lamander^s skin to keep you from sun-burning. 

Ferd. I have cruel sore eyes. 

Doe. The white of a oockatrix's egg la present 
remedy. 

Ferd. Let it be a new-laid one, you were best— 
Hide me from him: physicians are like kings, — 
They brook no contradiction. 

Doc Now he begins to fear me : now let me 
alone with him. 

Card. How now ! put off your gown ! t 

* What I have done, I have done : fU eonfeae nothing] 
Like lego's ; 

** Demand me nothing : what you know, you know : 
From this time forth I never will spoak word." 

Othdlo, Act V. last eoene. 

\ put off yowr gown] A piece of buffoonery, similar to 
that with which the Orave-digger in Hamlet still amuses 
the galleries, used to be practised here ; for in the 4tn. of 
1708, the Doctor, according to the stage-direction, *'jmtB 
offhufcur cloak$, one after anoMa*."— What precedes was 
written in 1830 : since that time, the managers have pro- 
perly restricted the Grave-digger to a single waistcoat. 
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Do€> Let me have aome forty urinalB filled 
with rose-water : he and 1*11 go pelt one another 
with them. — Now he begins to fear me. — Can 
you fetch a frisk, sir 1 — Let him go, let him go, 
upon my peril : I find by his eye he stands in 
awe of me ; I'll make him as tame as a dormouse. 

Ferd. Can you fetch your frisks, sir I — I will 
stamp him into a cullis,* flay off his skin, to cover 
one of the anatomies this rogue bath set i*the 
cold yonder in Barber-Chirurgeon's-halL — Hence, 
hence I you are all of you like beasts for sacrifice : 
there's nothing left of you but tongue and belly, 
flattery and lechery. [BxiL 

Pes, Doctor, he did not fear yOu throughly. 

Doc, True ; I was somewhat too forward. 

Bot, Mercy upon me, what a fatal judgment 
Hath fairn upon this Ferdinand I 

Pes. Knows your grace 
Wliat accident hath brought unto the prince 
This strange distraction 1 

Card, [cuide], I must feign somewhat. — ^Thus 
they say it grew. 
You have heard it rumour'd, for these many years 
None of our family dies but there is seen 
The shape of an old woman, which is given 
By tradition to us to have been murder'd 
By her nephews for her riches. Such a figure 
One night, as the prince sat up late at's book, 
Appealed to him ; when crying out for help, 
The gentlemen ofs chamber found his grace 
All on a cold sweat, alter'd much in face 
And language : since which apparition. 
He hath grown worse and worse, and I much fear 
He cannot live. 

Bos. Sir, I would speak with you. 

Pes, We'll leave your grace, 

Wishing to the sick prince, our noble lord, 

All health of mind and body. 

Card, Tou are most welcome. 

lEteunt Pjescaxu, MALATisri, and Doctor. 

Are you come? so. — lAside] Tins fellow must 

not know 
By any means I had intelligence 
In our duchess' death ; for, though I oounsell'd 

it, 
The taU of all the engagement f seem*d to grow 
From Ferdinand. — Now, sir, how fitres our sister? 
I do not think but sorrow makes her look 
Like to an oft-d/d garment : she shall now 
Taste comfort from me. Why do you look so 

wildly? 
0, the fortune of your master here the prince 



* a cuUit] See note ||, p. 72. 

t enga4fmfaU] The 4to. of 16iO. "offretnent. 



Dejects you ; but be you of happy comfort : 
If you'll do one thing for me 111 entreat, 
Though he had a cold tomb-stone o'er his bones, 
I'd make you what you would* be. 

Bos, Any thing ; 
Give it met in a breath, and let me fly to't : 
They that think long small expedition win. 
For musing much o'the end cannot begin. 

BnUrJvuA. 

Juliii. Sir, will you come in to supper? 

Card, 1 am busy ; leave mei 

Juli(L [aside]. What an excellent shape hath 
that feUow I [ExiL 

Card. *T\b thus. Antonio lurks here in Milan : 
Inquire him out, and kill him. While he lives. 
Our sister cannot marry ; aod I have thought 
Of an excellent match for her. Do this, and 

style me 
Thy advancement. 

Bos. But^ by what means shall I find him out? 

Card. There is a gentleman call'd Delio 
Here in the camp, that hath been long approv'd 
His loyal friend. Set eye upon that fellow; 
Follow him to mass ; may be Antonio, 
Although he do account religion 
But a school-name, for fashion of the world 
May accompany him ; or else go inquire out 
Delio's confessor, and see if you can bribe 
Him to reveal it. There are a thousand ways 
A man might find to trace him ; as to know 
What fellows haimt the Jews for taking up 
Oreat sums of money, for sure he's in want; 
Or else to go to the picture-makers, and learn 
Who bought § her picture lately : some of these 
Happily may take. 

Bos. Well, 111 not freeze i'the business : 
I would see that wretched thing, Antonio, 
Above all sights i'the world. 

Card. Do, and be happy. [Bxii, 

Bos, Thia fellow doth -breed basilisks in*s 
eyes, 
He's nothing else but murder ; yet he seems 
Not to have notice of the duoliess' death. 
'Tis his cunning : I must follow his example ; 
There cannot be a surer way to trace 
Than that of an old fox. 

Rt-etOerJvuA. 
Jidia. So, sir, you are well met; 
Bos, How now t 

* wmid] The 4to. of 1640, "MokM." 
t tt in«] The 4to. of 1640, **me ft." 
X But] Omitted hi the 4to. of 1640. 
I bavght] The4tos. "frroM^." 
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J^Ue^, Nay, the doors aro fast enough : 


We that are great women of pleasure use to cut off 


Now, sir, I will make you confess your treachery. 


These uncertain wishes and unquiet longings, 


Bo9. Treachery 1 


And in an instant join the sweet delight 


JuHa, Yes, confess to me 


And the pretty excuse together. Had you been 


Which of my women 'twas you hir'd to put 


i'the street. 


Love-powder into my drink ? 


Under my chamber-window, even there * 


BiM, Love-powder t 


I should have courted you. 


J^lia. Yes, when I was at Malfl. 


Bob. 0, you are an excellent lady 1 


Why should I fitU in love with such a fiioe else ? 


Jvlia. Bid me do somewhat for you presently 


I have already suffer'd for thee so much pain, 


To express I love you. 


The only remedy to do me good 


Bob. I will ; and if you love me, 


Is to kill my longing. 


Fail not to effect it. 


Bob, Sure, your pistol holds 


The cardinal is grown wondrous melancholy ; 


Nothing but perfumes or kissing-oomfits.* 


Demand the cause, let him not put you off 


Excellent lady 1 


With feign'd excuse; discoverthemiin ground on't. 


You have a pretty way on*t to discover 


Julia. Why would you know this ? 


Your longing. Come, come, 111 disarm you, 


Bob. I have depended on him, 


And arm you thus : yet this is wondrous strange. 


And I hear that he is fall'n in some disgrace 


/tf/to. Compare thy form and my eyes together, 


With the emperor : if he be, like the mice 


You'll find my love no suoh great miracle. 


That forsake falling houses, I would shift 


Now youTl say 


To other dependance. 


I am wanton : this nice modesty in ladies 


Julia, You shall not need 


Is but a troublesome fJMniliar 


Follow the wars : I'll be your maintenanoe. 


That haunts theuL 


Bob. And I your loyal servant: but I cannot 


Bob. Know you me, I am a blunt soldier. 


Leave my calling. 


JuUa. The better : 


JuLia. Not leave an xmgrateful 


Sure, there wants fire where there are no lively 


General for the love of a sweet lady 1 


sparks 


You are like some cannot sleep in feather-beds, 


Of roughness. 


But must have blocks for their pillows. 


Boa, And I want compliment. 


Bob. Will you do this? 


J}iUa, Why, ignorance 


Jvlia. Cunningly. 


In courtship cannot make you do amiss, 


Bob. To-morrow I'll expect the intelligence. 


If you have a heart to do well. 


Julia. To-morrow 1 get you into my cabinet ; 


Bob, You are very £ur. 


You shall have it with you. Do not delay me. 


JmUa, Nay, if you lay beauty to my charge, 


No more than I do you : I am like one 


I must plead unguilty. 


That is condemn'd ; I have my pardon promis'd, 


Bob. Your bright eyes 


But I would see it seal'd. Go, get you in : 


Carry a quiver of darts in them sharper 


You shall see me wind my tongue about his heart 


Than sunrbeama 


Like a skein of silk. [ExU Bobola. 


JiduL You will mar me with commendation, 




Pat yourself to the charge of courting me, 


JZe-«iter CardinaL 


Whereas now I woo you. 


Card, Where are youl 


Bob* [onde] I have it, I will work upon this 




creature. — 


.fiMer Serrants. 


Lei us grow most amorously ikmiliar : 


ServantB. Here. 


If the great cardinal now should see me thus. 


Card. Let none, upon your lives, have conference 


Would he not count me a villain ? 


With the Prince Ferdinand, unless [ know it — 


JmUo. No; he might count me a wanton. 


[A Bide] In this distraction he may reveal 


Not lay a scruple of offence on you; 


The murder. [Exewrd Servants. 


For if I see and steal a diamond. 


Yond's my lingering consumption : 


The fiiult is not i'the stone, but in me the thief 


I am weary of her, and by any means 


That purloins it I am sudden with you : 


Would be quit ot 


* kiagbmg-€omU$\ L e. porfUmed sugar-plunw, to sweeten 


* Ufiikr mp chamber vindcw, even there] This line is 


tbehraatlk. 


found only in the 4to. of 1628. 
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JuLick. How DOW, my lord 1 what ails you 1 

Card. Nothing. 

Jviia. 0, you are much alter'd : 
Come, I must bo your secretary, and remove 
This lead from off your bosom : what's the matter? 

Card. I may not tell you. 

Juiia, Are you so far in love with sorrow 
You cannot part with part of it ? or think you 
I cannot love your grace when you are sad 
As well as merry 1 or do you suspect 
I, that have been a secret to your heart 
These many winters, cannot be the same 
Unto your tongue 1 

Card. Satisfy thy longing, — 
The only way to make thee keep my counsel 
Is, not to tell thee.* 

Julia. Tell your echo this. 
Or flatterers, that like echoes still report 
What they hear though most imperfect, and not 

me; 
For if that you be true unto yourself, 
I'll know. 

Co/I'd, Will you rack me 1 

Jtdia. No, judgment shall 
Draw it from you : it is an equal fault. 
To tell oue*8 secrets unto all or none. 

Card. The first ai^es folly. 

Jvlia, But the last tyranny. 

Card, Very well: why, imagine I have com- 
mitted 
Some secret deed which I desire the world 
Hay never hear o£ 

/tt/to. Therefore may not I know it f 
You have oonceal'd for me as great a sin 
As adultery. Sir, never was oooasion t 
For perfect trial of my constancy 
Till now : sir, I beseech you — 

Card. You'll repent it. 

Jvlia. Never. 

Coird. It hurries thee to ruin: Fll not tell thee. 
Be well advis'd, and think what danger 'tis 
To receive a prince's secrets : they that do. 
Had need have their breasts hoop*d with adamant^ 

* Tk€ only vayt^tnakeOue keep my wwmA 
/«, noi to UU iht] So Shakespeare, whom oiu: author 
•0 firequeaUy imitates ; 

'* and for secrocy. 
No lady closer ; for I well bdieve 
Thou wilt not utter what thou doet not know." 

First Part ot Henry IV. Act II. 8c 8. 
t if • ocEnZtery. A(r, never wot oeeonon] The 4to. of 1640 ; 

•• As adultery. Sir. / leteeeh ytm." 
I Had need have (heir breasts hoop'd with adatnant] Re- 
sembles a line of Hoywood ; 

*' Or be his breast koop't with ribbes of brasse.** 

The ^ver Age, 1013, Sig. O. 



To contain them. I pray thee, yet be satisfied ; 
Examine thine own ftailty ; 'Us more easy 
To tie knots than unloose them : 'tif» a secret 
That, like a lingering poison, may chance lie 
Spread in thy veins, and kill thee seven year hence. 

Julia. Now you dally with me. 

Card. No more ; thou shalt know it. 
By my appointment the great Duchess of liCalfi 
And two of her young children, four nightd since, 
Were strangFd. 

Julia. heaven 1 sir, what have you done ! 

Card. How now? how settles this) think you 
your bosom 
Will be a grave dark and obscure enough 
For such a secret? 

Julia. You have undone yourself, sir. 

Card. Why? 

Jvlia. It lies not in me to conceal it. 

Card. No? 
Come, I will swear you to*t upon this book. 

Jfdia. Most religiously. 

Card. Kiss it {She hiuet the hook. 

Now you shall never utter it ; thy curiosity 
Hath undone thee: thou'rt poison'd with that 

book; 
Because I knew thou couldst not keep my counsel, 
I have bound thee to't by death. 

Re-enter Boaox^A. 

Boi. For pity-sake, hold 1 

Card. Ha, Bosola 1 

JfditJk, I forgive yoa 
This equal piece of justice you have done ; 
For I betray'd your counsel to that fellow : 
He over-heard it ; that was the cause I said 
It lay not in me to conceal it 

Bo9. foolish woman, 
Couldst not thou have poison'd him? 

JwUa. *Ti8 weakness, 
Too much to think what should have been done. 

I go, 
I know not whither. [2>Mii 

Card. Wherefore oom'st thou hither? 

Bof. That I might find a great man like yourself 
Not out of his wits as the Lord Ferdinand, 
To remember my service. 

Card, ril have thee hew'd in pieces. 

jBot. Make not yourself such a promise of that 
life 
Which is not yours to dispose ol 

Card. Who plao'd thee here ! 

Bot. Her lust, as she intended. 

Card. Yery well : 
Now you know me for your fellow-murderer. 



aCEXE IIL 



THE DUCHESS OF MALFI. 



97 



Bot. And wherefure Bhould you lay fair marble 
colours 
Upon your rotten purposes to mel 
Unless you imitate some that do plot great 

treasons, 
And when they have done, go hide themselves 

i'the graves 
Of those were actors in't? 

CcunL No more ; there is 
A fortune attends thee. 

Bot. Shall I go sue to* Fortune any longer 1 
Tis the fool's pilgrimage. 

Card. I have honours in store for thee. 

Bot. There are many t ways that conduct to 
seeming honour, 
And some of them very dirty ones. 

Card. Throw to the devil 
Thy melancholy. The fire bums well ; 
What need we keep a stirring of % and make 
A greater^ smotherl Thou wilt kill Antonio? 

Bot. Tea. 

Card, Take up that body. 

Bot. I think I shall 
Shortly grow the common bier for church-yards. 

Card. I will allow thee some doTOU of attendants 
To aid thee in the murder. 

Bot. O, by no means. Physicians that apply 
horse-leeches to any rank swelling use to cut oil' 
their tails, that the blood may run through them 
the fiuter: let me have no train when I go to 
shed blood, lest it make me have a greater when 
I ride to the gallows. 

Card. Come to me after midnight, to help to 
remove 
Thai body to her own lodging : 111 give out 
She died o'the plsgue; 'twill breed the less 

inquiry 
After her death. 

Bot* Where's Castruocio her husband ? 

Card, He's rode to Naples, to take possession 
Of Antonio's dtadeL 

Bet. Believe me, you have done a very happy 
turn. 

Card. Fail not to come : there is the master-key 
Of our lodgings ; and by that you may conceive 
what trust I plant in you. 

Sat. Tou shall find me ready. [Exit Cardinitl. 
O poor Antonio, though nothing be so neetlful 
To thy estate as pity, yet I find 
Nothing so dangerons 1 1 must look to my footing: 
In radi slippery ice-pavement» men had need 

• to] The 4to. of 1640, "a." 

t «Mmy] The 4to. of 1628^ "a many.'* 

\ grtaUr] The4to. of 1040, **ffrtat.** 



To be frost-nail'd well, they may bi^eak tlieir necks 

else; 
The precedent's here afore me. How this man 
Boars up in blood ! seems fearless ! Why, 'tis well : 
Security some men call the suburbs of hell, 
Only a dead wall between. Well, good Antonio, 
I'll seek thee out; and all my care shall be 
To put thee into safety from the reach 
Of these most cruel biters that have got 
Some of thy blood already. It may bo, 
ni join with thee in a most juat revenge : 
The weakest arm is strong enough tbat strikes 
With the sword of justice. Still methinks the 

duchess 
Haunts mo : there, there ! — 'Tis notliiiig but luy 

melancholy. 

Penitence, let me truly taste thy cup, 

That throws men down only to raise* them up ! 

iBxii. 



SCENE Ill.f 
Enter Amton lo and Dcuo. 

Ddio. Yond's the cardinal's window. This for- 
tification 
Orew from the ruins of an ancient abbey ; 
.And to yond side o*the river lies a wall, 
Piece of a cloister, which in my opinion 
Gives the best echo that you ever heard, 
So hollow and so dismal, and withal 
So plain in the distiuction of our words, 
That many have suppos'd it is a spirit 
That answers. 

Ant. I do love these ancient ruins. 
We never tread upon them but we sot 
Our foot upon some reverend history : 
And, questionless, here in this open court. 
Which now lies naked to the injuries 
Of stormy weather, some men t lie interr'd 
Lov'd the church so well, and gave so largely to't, 
They thought it should have canopied their 

bones 
Till dooms-day ; but all things have their end : 
Churches and cities, which have diseases like to 

men, 
Must have like death that we have. 

Echo. Like death that we have. 

Delio. Now the echo bath caught you. 

Ant. It groan'd, mcthought, and gave 
A very deadly accent 

Echo. Deadly accent. 






• mite] The 4to. of IMO, 

t Scm€ III.] The aarae. A fortification. 

X men] Omittod in the 4to. of 1040. 
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Iklio. I told jou 'twaa a pretty one : you may 
make it 
A huutsman, or a falconer, a musician, 
Or a thing of sorrow. 

Bcho, A thing oftormw. 

Ani, Ay, sure, that suits it best. 

Echo, That tuiU it hett. 

AfU. 'Tis very like my wife's voiqe. 

Echo. Ay, wif^M voice, 

Ddio. Come, let us walk further from*t. 
I would not have you go* to the cardinal's to-night: 
Do not 

Bcho, Do not, 

Delio. Wisdom doth not more moderate wasting 
sorrow 
Thau time: take time fort; be mindful of thy 
safety. 

Echo, Be minc^ful of thy safety. 

Ant, Necessity compels me : 
Make scrutiny throughout the passages f 
Of your own life, you'll find it impossible 
To fly your fate. 

Echo. 0, /ly your fate / 

Delio. Hark 1 the dead stones seem to haye 
pity on you, 
And give you good counsel. 

Ant. Echo, I will not talk with thee, 
For thou art a dead thing. 

Echo. Thou art a dead thing. 

Ant. My duchess is asleep now, 
And her little ones, I hope sweetly : heaven, 
Shall I never see her more ? 

Echo. Never tee her more. 

Ant, I mark'd not one repetition of the echo 
But that ; and on the sudden a clear light 
Presented me a face folded in sorrow. 

Delio, Tour fancy merely. 

Ant, Come, I'll be out of this ague, 
For to live thus is not indeed to live ; 
It is a mockery and abuse of life : 
I will not henceforth save myself by halves ; 
Lose all, or nothing. 

Delio, Tour own virtue saye you ! 
I'll fetch your eldest son, and second you : 
It may be that the sight of his own blood 
Spread io t so sweet a figure may beget 
The more compassion. However, fare you 

well. 
Though in our miseries Fortune have a part, 

• go] Omitted in the 4to. of 1640. 

t poMogn] Bo the 4to. of 1708 (an alteration of the {day, 
and of no authority; but evidently right here) The 
earlier 4toa. "jxuMt." 

X in] The4to. of 1640, *'iiUo.*' 



Tet in our noble sufferings she hath none : 
Contempt of pain, that we may call our own. 

¥^— 

SCENE ly* 

Bnttr Cariinal, PsaOARA, Malatrsti, Bonsaioo, and 

Orisolam. 

Card. Tou shaU not watch to-night by the sick 
prince; 
His grace, is very well reoover'd. 

MaL Gk>od my lord, suffer us. 

Card, 0, by no means ; 
The noise, and change of object in his eye^ 
Doth more distract him : I pray, all to bed ; 
And though you hear him in his violent fit, 
Do not rise, I entreat you. 

Pee. So, sir ; we shall not 

Card, Nay, I must have you promise 
Upon your honours, for I was enjoin'd to't 
By himself; and he seom'd to urge it sen«ibly. 

Pee. Let our honours bind this trifle. 

Card. Nor any of yuur followers. 

MaL Neither. 

Card. It may be, to make trial of your promise, 
When he's asleep, myself will rise and feign 
Some of his mad tricks, and cry out for help. 
And feign myself in danger. 

Mai. If your throat were cutting, 
I'd not come at you, now I have protested against it. 

Card, Why, I thank you. 

Qrie, *Twas a foul storm to-night. 

Rod, The Lord Ferdinand's chamber shook like 
an osier. 

MaJU Twas nothing but pure kindness in the 
devil. 
To rock his own child. 

[SxemU aU txcept the GardinaL 

Card. The reason why I would not suiler these 
About my brother, is, because at midnight 
I may with better privacy convey 
Julia's body to her own lodging. 0, my oonscienoe 1 
I would pray now ; but the devil takes away my 

heart 
For having any confidence in prayer. 
About this hour I appointed Bo«ola 
To fetch the body : when he hath served my turn. 
He dies. [Exit. 

Alter BoaoLA. 
Bot, Ha! 'twas the cardinal's voice; I heard 
him name 
Bosola and my death. Listen ; I hear one's footing. 

* Scent IV.] The same. An apartment in the resl- 
deooe of the Caritnal and Ferdinand : see note t» p. 9S. 
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Enter Fxrdihaxd. 
Ferd, StnmgliDg is a very quiet death. 
JSoc [cuide]. Nay, then, I see I must atand 

upon my guard. 
Ferd, What say [you] to thati whisper softly; 
do you agree to't? So; it must be done i'the 
dark: the cardinal would not for a thousand 
pounds the doctor should see it. [RriL 

Bat. My death is plotted; here's the conse- 
quence of murder. 
We value not desert nor Christian breath. 
When we know black deeds must be cur^d with 
death. 

Atter Ahtohxo and Serrant. 

Serv. Here stay, sir, and be oonfidenty I pray : 
ni fetch you a dark lantern. [ExU, 

AnL Could I take him at his prayers^ 
There were hope of pardon. 

Boa, VaJl rights my sword ! — [Staht kirn, 

ril not give thee so much leisure as to pray. 

AnL 0, 1 am gone ! Thou hast ended a long 
■ait 
In a minute. 

Bob. What art thou? 

AnL A most wretched thin^ 
That only have thy benefit in death. 
To appear mjrself. 

Re-mUr Serrant vitka IcaUem. 
Serv, Where are you, sir f 
AnL Very near my home. — Boeola 1 
Serv, O, miafortime I 

Boi, Smother thy pity, thou art dead else. — 
Antonio ! 
The man I would have saY*d1:>oYe mine own life ! 
We are merely the stars' tennis-balls, struck and 

banded 
Which way please them. — good Antonio, 
ni whisper one thing in thy dying ear 
Shall make thy heart break quickly! thy fair 
ducheas 

And two sweet diildren 

AnL Their very names 
Kindle a little life in me. 
Boi. Are murdered. 
AnL Some men have wish'd to die 
At the hearing of sad tidings ; I am glad 
That I shall do't in sadness : * I would not now 
Wish my wounds balm'd nor heal'd, for I have 

no use 
To put my Hfe to. In all oar quest of greatness, 
lake wanton boys, whose pastime is their care, 

i]Le. 



We follow after bubbles blown in the air. 
Pleasure of life, what is't ? only the good hours 
Of an ague ; merely a preparative to rest. 
To endure vexation. I do not ask 
The process of my death ; only commend me 
To Delia 

Boe. Break, heart 1 

AnL And let my son fly the courts of princeai 

Boe. Thou seem'st to have lov*d Antonio 

Serv. I brought him hither, 
To have recondl'd him to * the cardinaL 

B9$, I do not ask thee that 
Take him up, if thou tender thine own life, 
And bear him where the lady Julia 
Was wont to lodge.+— 0, my fate moves swift I 
I have this cardinal in the forge already ; 
Now m bring him to the hammer. direful 

nuspriaion ! 
I will not imitate things glorious, 
No more than base ; Til be mine own example. — 
On, on, and look thou represent^ for silence. 
The thing thou bear'st. [ExmnL 



SCENE YJt 
Enter Cardinal, wilA a hook. 

Card. I am puz2sled in a question about hell : 
He says, in hell there's one material fire. 
And yet it shall not bum all men alike. 
Lay him by. How tedious is a guilty conscience ! 
When I look into the fish-ponds in my garden, 
Methinks I see a thing arm'd with a rake. 
That seems to strike at me. 

Enter BoeoLA, and Servant heaarimg Antokio'b hody. 

Now, art thou come f 
Thou look'st ghasUy : 

There sits in thy &ce some great determination 
Mix'd with some fear. 

jBof. Thus it lightens into action : 
I am come to kill thee. 

Card. Ha! — Help! our guard I 

Boe. Thou art deceiv'd ; 
They are out of thy howling. 

Card. Hold ; and § I will foithfully divide 
Revenues with thee. 

Boe. Thy prayers and proffers 
Are both unseasonable. 

• to] The 4to. of 1640, '^wiJtk.'* 
f M^kert the lady Julia 

Wat wont to lodg€\ L e. in that part of the palaoe 
where, Ac. : see note t, p. 92. 
) Setfut F.j Another apartment in the same. 
I and\ Omitted in the 4tow of IMO. 
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Card. Raue the watch ! we are betiuj'd! 

Bot^ I baTe cooEo'd your flight : 
rU saf&r yoar rotreAt to Jalia* chamber. 
But no further. 

Cktrd. Help ! we are betray'd ! 

EnttTf abv9t* PcaciEA. Xalatoti, Bodcbioo, and 

GaxaoLAjr. 
ifoi. Ll«teD. 

Cbrd Mj dukedom for reacae ! 

Kud, Fie upon his ooonterfeiting ! 

ifo^ Whj, 'tis not the cardinaL 

Bftd. Tea, yee^ 'tis he : 
But ni see him hanged ere 111 go down to him. 

Card, Here's a plot upon me ; I am aasaalted ! 
I am loet^ 
Unless some rescue ! 

(hit. He doth this pretty well ; 
But it will not serre to laogh me out ol mine 
honour. 

Card, The sword's at my throat ! 

lU/d. Ton would not bawl so loud then. 

MaL Come, come, let's go 
To bed : he told us thus much aforehand. 

Pa. He wish'd you should not come at him ; 
but, believe't, 
The accent of the Toice sounds not in jest : 
111 down to him, huwbooTer, and with engiucs 
Force ope the doors. \Ex%i ahove. 

Rod. Let's follow him aloof^ 

And note how the cardinal will laugh at him. 

[SxetaUt abo9tt M axjitksti, Bodbbioo, and 
OuflOLAJr. 

Boi, There's for you first, 
'Cause you shall not unbarricade the door 
To let in rescue. » IKUls the Servaut 

Card. What cause hast thou to pursue my life ? 

Bot. Look there. 

Card. Antonio 1 

Bo8. Slain by my hand unwillingly. 
Pray, and be sudden : when thou kiird'itt thy 

sister, 
Tliou took'st from Justice her most equal balance, 
And left her naught but herf sword. 

Card. 0, mercy I 

Bo9. Now it seems thy greatness was only 
outward ; 
For thou falPst finster of thyself than calamity 
Con drive thee. Fll not waste longer time ; there ' 

[Siabi him. 

Card. Thou hast hurt me. 

J9of. Again ! [Ikdbt him again. 



* (itfnvf\ i.«. on tho uppor stage; the raised platform 
tnWAfflii tlitf lisck of tlio stago. 



Card. Shall I die like a lerer^ 
Without any rcsiitaQcc I — Help, help, help I 
I am i»lain ! 

£yu^ FcKDorAjro. 

Ferd, Tlie s^arum ! g^Te me a fimh bocse ; 
Bally the Tauint-guard, or the day is lost. 
Yield, yield ! 1 giTe yoa the honour o£ arms. 
Shake my sword orer yoa; will jou yield ? 

Card, Help me ; I am your brother ! 

Ferd. The deril ! 

My brother fight upon the adrerse ptfty ! 

[Be mmmdt the OudiiMl, mmd, m Oe tn^fit, 
giwe» BoaoLA kit dmih mwmwl. 

Tliere flies your ransom. 

Card, justice ! 
I suffer now for what hath former bin : 
Sorrow is held the eldest child of sin.* 

Ferd. Now yoa're brsTe fellows^ Cnar's for* 
tune was hard« than Pompey's; Cnssr died in 
the arms of proeperity, Pompey at the feet of 
disgrace. Ton both died in the field. The pain's 
nothing : pain many times is taken away with the 
apprehension of greater, as the tooth-ache with 
the sight of a barber that comes to poll it out : 
there's philoeophy for you. 

Bo§. Now my revenge is perfect ~Sink, thou 
main cause [KiU* Fcrdui aud. 

Of my undoing ! — The last part pf my life 
Hath done me best service. 

Ferd, Give me some wet hay; I am broken- 
winded. 
I do account this world but a dog-kennel : 
I will vault credit and afiect high pleasures 
Beyond death.t 

Boe. He seems to come to himself 
Now hs*s so near the Ix^tom. 

Ferd. My sister, my sister ! there's the cause 
on't 
Whether we full by ambition, blood, or lu8t» 
Like diamonds, we are cut with our own dust. 

iJKes. 

Card. Thou hast thy payment toa 

Bos, Tes, I hold my weary soul in my teeth ; 
'Tis ready to part from me. I do glory 
That thou, which stood'st like a huge pyraunid 
Begun upon a large and ample Imisc, 
Shalt end in a little pointy a kind of nothing. 

Enter, below, Psscasa, Malatbstx, Rodkrigo, and 

OaiaoLAH. 

Pet. How now, my lord 1 
Med, sad disaster I 
Bod. How comes this? 

* / ntn/fer HoVf kc.\ See note *, p. 44. 

t Beyond death] Found only in the 4ta of 16SS. 
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Bos. Revengo for the Duchess of Malfi murder'd 
By the Arragonian brethren ; for Antonio 
Slain by this * hand ; for lustful Julia 
Poi8on*d by this man ; and lastly for myself, 
That was an actor in the main of all 
Much 'gainst mine own good nature, yet i'tho eud 
Neglected. 

Pa. How now, my lord I 

Card. Look to my brother : 
He gave ub these large wounds, as wo woro 

struggling 
Here i'the ru8hes.t And now, I pray, let me 
Be laid by and never thought of. [Die*. 

Pes. How fatally, it seems, he did withstuud 
His own rescue ! 

Med. Thou wretched thing of bIood,t 
How came Antonio by his death j 

Bot, In a mist; I know not how : 
Such a mistake as I have often seen 
In a play. 0, 1 am gone I 
We are only like dead walls or vaulted graves, 
That, min'd, yield no echo. Fare yuu welL 
It may be pain, but no harm, to me to die 

« thii] The three earliest 4tos. "Ai*." 
t the ruAa] See note f, p. 21. 
t thing o/bU>ad\ Shakespeare has 
" from &oe to foot 
** Ha was a tAift^ o/Uood." 

Ooriolanut, Act U. Sc. 2. 



In so good a quarrel 0, this gloomy world I 
In what a shadow, or deep pit of darkness, 
Doth womanish and fearful mankind live ! 
Let worthy minds ne'er «tagger in distrust 
To suffer death or shame for what is just . 
Mine is another voyage. [Dies. 

Pes. The noble Delio, as I came to the palace, 
Told me of Antonio's being here, and show'd me 
A pretty gentleman, his son and heir. 

Bnttr Dklio, and Ahtokio's Sou. 

MaL sir, you come too late ! 

Delio, 1 heard so, and 
Was arm'd for't, ere I came. Let us make noble 

use 
Of this g^eat ruin ; and join all our force 
To establish this young hopeful gentleman 
In's mother's right. These wretched eminent 

things 
Leave no more fame behind 'em, than should one 
Fall in a frost, and leave his print in snow ; 
As soon as the sun shines, it ever melts. 
Both form and matter. I have ever thought 
Nature doth nothing so great for great men 
As when she's pleas'd to make them lords of truth : 
Integrity of life is fame's beet friend, 
Which nobly, beyond death, shall crown the end. 



THE DEVIL'S LAW-CASE, 



•_>' I « <• 



Tfte Deuih Law-rage. Or, When Women got to Law, the Di-uUl u,full of Bu*iMue. A new Tragecomady. The tru* 
and -perftct Co/tie from the Originall. As it wae appronwdl;/ well Acted by An* Maiestieg SertiatUs. Written by It^n 
Webster. Kan quam diu, fed qiuxm bene. Lowton, Printed by A. M. for John GrittHand, and art to be sold at hU Skop 
in PaiUs Alley at the Signe of Uie Gunne. 1G23. 4to. 

That this play must have been writtoa but a aliort time before it was giveu to the press is evident from the 
following allusion in it to the massacre of the English by the Dutch at Amboyna, which took place in February, 
1622; 

'* How t go to the East Indioe, and so many Hollanders gone to fetch sauce (br their pickled herrings I sooae 
have been peppered there too lately." Act IV. Sc. 2. 

Wlicnco the aut'ior derived the story of The DevWi Law Com I know not. The following observations by 
Langbaino are hardly worth quoting : " An accident like that of Romelio's stabbing Contarluo out of malice, which 
t timed to his preservation, is (if I mistake not.) in Skonkius liis Observations: At least lam sure, the like 
h it>i>onod to Pher.eu) Jason, as you may see in Q. Vol. Muximus, lib. L. cap. 8. The like story is related in 
Goulart's Ilistoira AdinirabUs, tome 1. p. 178." Account of the Bng. Dram. PoUe, Ac. 



whi. 



TO THB RIGHT WORTHY AND ALL-ACCOMPLISHED GKNTLBMAN, SIR THOMAS FINCH, 

KNIGHT BARONET.* 
Sib, 

Let it not Appear strange, that I do aspire to yoor patronage. Things that taste of any 
goodness love to be sheltered near goodness : nor do I flatter in this, which I hate, only touch at the 
original copy of yonr virtues. Some of my other works, as 77u White Devil, The Duchest of MaJfi, 
OtUteyf and others, yon have formerly seen : I present this humbly to kiss yonr hands, and to find your 
allowance : nor do I much doubt it, knowing the great^t of the Caesars have cheerfully entertained less 
poems than this ; and had I thought it unworthy, I had not iaquired after so worthy a patronage. 
Yourself I understand to be all courtesy : I doubt not therefore of your acceptance^ bat resolve that my 
election is happy ; for which favour done me, I shall ever rest 

Your worship^s humbly devoted, 

JoHH Wkbstkr. 



TO THB JUDICIOUS RBADKR. 

I HOLD it in these kind of poems with that of Horace, Sapientia prima ttvltitid caruis$e,t to be 
free from those vices which proceed from ignorance ; of which, I take it, this play will ingeniously 
acquit itKlf. I do chiefly therefore expose it to the judicious : loeua est et pluribut umMs,% others 
have leave to sit down and read it, who come unbidden. But to these, should a man present them with 
the most excellent music, it would delight them no more than aurictUat eitharie eoUecta torde 
doleiUes [|. I will not further insist upon the approvement of it ; for I am so far from prainng myself, 
that I have not ^ven way to divers of my Mends, whose unbegged commendatory verses offered them- 
selves to do me service in the front of this poem. A great part of the grace of this, I confess, lay in 
action ; yet can no action ever be gracious, where the decency of the language, and ingenious structure 
of the scene, arrive not to make up a perfect harmony. What I have failed of this, you that have 
approved my other works, (when you have read this,) tax me of. For the rest, Non eyo ventotCR pUbia 
ntfragia tfenor.^ 



* Sir Thomas Finch, Knight Sarond] Was the teoond son of Sir Moyls nnch. His mother b*vi»g been creatod 
Countess of Winchelsea, he, on her decease in ItfSt, suoceed«xl to her honours ss first Karl of Wiuclielsea. lie 
marriud CecUis, daughter of Sir John Wentwortii, Bart ; and diud In 16^9. In the later editlous of Cullins's 
Peerage his death Is fixed in 1634 ; but see Hasted** ifu<. o/ KfrU, voL iii p. 19!^, and the Corrigeuda to it« p. 48. 

t Ouite] A lost play, ^ee the Introdoctory Essay to this woiic 

S Sapientia pruML^ Ac] EtniaL L L 

S loau *tt, ftc. j Horace, K,tid. L 6. 

d aHj-inJas citkant, 4c) HorHce, BpiM. I. 2. 

^ HoH tffo, ftc] Huraoe, £^/iat. i. 19. 
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THE DEVIL'S LAW-CASE. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I.* 
SiUer RoMKUO and Prospebo. 

Prot. Ton haye shown a world of wealth : I 
did not think 
There had been a merchant liv*d in Italy 
Of half your substance. 

Rom, TU give the King of Spain 
Ten thousand ducats yearly, and discharge 
My yearly custom. The Hollanders scarce trade 
More generally than I : my factors' wives 
Wear chaperons of velvet ; and my scriveoers, 
Merely through my employment, grow so rich 
They build their palaces and belvederes 
With musical water-works. Never in my life 
Had I a loas at sea : they call me on the Exchange 
The Fortunate Toung Man, and make great suit 
To venture with me. Shall I tell you, sir. 
Of a strange confidence in my way of trading? 
I reckon it as certain as the gain 
In erecting a lottery. 

Pros. I pray, nr, what do you think 
Of Signior Baptista's estate 1 

Rom, A mere beggar : 
He's worth some fifty thousand ducats. 

Froi. Is not that welll 

Rom, How, welll for a man to be molted to 
snow-water 
With toiling in the world from three-and-twenty 
Till three-score, for poor fifty thousand ducats 1 

Prot, To your estate 'tis little, I confess : 
Ton have the spring-tide of gold. 

Rom. Faith, and for silver, 

* Stttu /.] Naples. A room in the hooso of Leonora. 
(I had orfguiaUy marked this scene ** in tho bouse of 
Bomeiio **.* but compare act ii. sc. 3, where Leonora says, 

•• Why do they ring 
Before my gate thus ? **) 



Should I not send it packing to the East Indies, 
We should have a glut on't. 

Snter Servant 

Serv. Here's the great lord Contarino. 

Proa. 0, I know 
His business ; he's a suitor to your sister. 

Rom, Tes, sir : but to you. 
As my most trusted fiiend, I utter it, — 
I will break the alliance. 

Pt'Oi, Tou are ill advis'd, then : 
There lives not a completer gentleman 
In Italy, nor of a more ancient house. 

Rom. What tell you me of gentry 1 'tis naught 
else 
But a superstitious relic of time past : 
And sift it to the true worth, it is nothing 
But ancient riches ; and in him, you know. 
They are pitifully in the wane. He makes his 

colour 
Of visiting us so often, to sell land. 
And thinks, if he can gain my sister'a love, 
To recover the treble value. 

Pi'08. Sure, be loves her 
Entirely, and slie deserves it. 

Rom. Faith, though she were 
Crook'd-shoulder'd, having such a portion, 
She would have noble suitors : but truth is, 
I would wish my noble venturer take heed ; 
It may be, whiles he hopes to catch a gilt-head, 
He may draw up a gudgeon. 

Bhter Ck>NTARiN0. 

Prot. He's come. Sir, I will leave you. 

[Sxmnt Pbobpuio and Servant. 
Con. I sent you the evidence of the piece of 
land 
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I zuotion'd to you for the sale. 

Rom, Yes. 

Cotk Has your counsel perus'd it ? 

Bom. Not yet, my lord. Do you intend to 
travell 

Con. No. 

Rom. 0, then you lose 
That which makes man most absolute. 

Con. Yet I have beard 
Of divers that, in passing of the Alps, 
Have but exchang'd their virtues at dear rate 
For other vices. 

Rom. 0, my lord, lie not idle : 
The chiefest action for a man of great spirit 
Is, never to be out of action.* We should think 
The soul was never put into the body, 
Which has so many rare and curiouis pieces 
Of mathematical motion, to stand still. 
Virtue is ever sowing of her seeds ; 
In the trenches for the soldier; in the wakeful 

study 
For the scholar ; in the furrows of the sea 
For men of our profession ; of all which 
Arise and spring up honour. Come, I know 
You have some noble great design in hand, 
That you levy so much money. 

Con. Sir, m tell you; 
The greatest part of it I mean to employ 
In payment of my debts, and the remainder 
Is like to bring me into gi*eater bonds. 
As I aim it. 

Rom. How, sir? 

Con. I intend it 
For the charge of my wedding. 

Rom. Are you to be married, my lord ? 

Con. Yes, sir; and I must now entreat your 
pardon, 
That I have conceal'd from you a business 
Wherein you had at first been call'd to counsel. 
But that I thought it a less fault in frienduhip, 
To engage myself thus &r without your knowledge, 
Than to do it against your will : another reason 
Was, that I would not publish to the world, 
Nor have it whispered scarce, what wealthy voyage 
I went about, till I had got the mine 
In mine own possession. 

Rom. You are dark to me yet. 



* The ch^feH action/or a man qfffreat gpirit 
If, never to be out of action] Mr. Collier (Prtface to 
Coleridge's Seven leetureg, &c, p. xcvi) maintains that 
here the right reading ie "The chiefest oriom," &c.,— 
which I think very doubtftil, considering how our old 
dramatists (even Shakespeare himsolf) affect the repeti- 
tion of words. 



Con. I'll now remove the cloud. Sir, your 

sister and I 
Are vow'd each other's, and there only wants 
Her worthy mother's and your fair consents 
To style it marriage : this is a way, 
Not only to make a friendship, but confirm it 
For our posterities. How do you look upon't ? 

Rom. Believe me, sir, as on the principal column 
To advance our house : why, you bring honour 

with you, 
Which is the soul of wealth. I shall be proud 
To live to see my little nephews ride 
O'the upper hand of their uncles; and the 

daughters 
Be rank'd by heralds at solemnities 
Before the mother ; all this deriv'd 
From your nobility. Do not blame me, sir, 
If I be taken with't exceedingly ; 
For this same honour, with us citizens,. 
Is a thing we are mainly fond of, especially 
When it comes without money, which is very 

seldom. 
But as you do perceive my present temper. 
Be sure I am yours, — [aside] fir'd with scorn and 

laughter 
At your over-confident purpose, — and, no doubt, 
My mother will be of your mind. 

Con. Tis my hope, sir. [Exit Rohblio. 

I do observe how this Romelio 
Has very worthy parts, were they not blasted 
By insolent vain -glory. There rests now 
The mother's approbation to the match ; 
Who is a woman of that state and bearing, 
Though she be city-bom, both in her language 
Her garments, and her table, she excels 
Our ladies of the court : she goes not gaudy. 
Yet have I seen her wear one diamond 
Would have bought twenty gay ones out of their 

clothes. 
And some of them, without the greater grace^ 
Out of their honesties. She comes : I will try 
How she stands affected to me, without relating 
My contract with her daughter. 

Enter Lbonoha. 

Leon. Sir, you are nobly welcome, and presnme 
You are in a place that's wholly dedicated 
To your service. 

Con. I am ever bound to you 
For many special favours. 

Leon. Sir, yoiir fame renders you 
Most worthy of it. 

Con, It could never have got 
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A Bweeter air to fly in than your breath.* 

Lton. You have been stninge a long time ; you 
are weary 
Of our unaeaaonable time of feeding : 
Indeed, the Exchange-bell makes uh dine so late, 
I think the ladies of the court from us 
Learn to lie so long a-bed. 

Con, They have a kind of Exchange among them 
too: 
Marry, unless it be to hear of news, I take it, 
Their's is, like the New Bur8e,t thinly fumish'd 
With tires and new fashions. I have a suit to you. 

Leon, I would not have you value it the le^. 
If I say, 'tis granted already. 

Con, Tou are all bounty : 
Tis to bestow your picture on me. 

Leon, 0, sir. 
Shadows are coveted in summer, and with me 
'Tls fall oUe leaf. 

Con, Tou eiyoy the best of time : 
This latter spring of yours shows in my eye 
More firoitfuly and more temperate withal, 
Than that whose date is only limited 
By the musio of the cuckoo. 

Leon. Indeed, sir, I dare tell you. 
My looking-glass is a true one, and as yet 
It doee not terrify me. Must you have my picture ? 

Con, So please you, lady ; and I shall preserve it 
As a most choice object 

Xeon. Tou will ei^oin me to a strange pimish- 
ment. 
"With what a compelled face a woman sits 
While she is drawing ! I have noted divers, 
^ther to feign smiles, or suck in the lips 
To have a little mouth ; ruffle the cheeks 
To have the dimple seen ; and so disorder 
The faob with afifectation, at next sitting 
It has not been the same : I have known others 
Have lost the entire fashion of their faco 
In half an hour's sitting. 

Con. How? 



* Reouid never haf got 

A emdtr air to fijf in than jfour breath] So again our 

anthor in his McnumaUal Column, itc ; 

*' Novnr found prayers, since they convers'd with death, 

A ewetttr air tojly im, tkam his breath.** 

And so too Msmif nger ; 

'* My own praiflefl/yinjir 

Jn such pore air as yottr ewed brtaih, fiiir lady, 

Cannot but idesse me." 

Tkt Pitiurtt act v. sc. last 

t the Nem Aine] L e. the New Exchange in the Strand, 

where were shops in which ilsmale finery and trinkets of 

every deeerlption were sold. Onr old dramatists do not 

aerople to attrCbute to a foraign country the peculiarities 

oCtbsirown. 



Leon. In hot weather 
The painting on their face has been bo mellow, 
They have left the poor man harder work by half, 
To mend the copy he wrought by. But, indeed. 
If ever I would have mine drawn to the life, 
I would have a painter steal it at such a time 
I were devoutly kneeling at my prayers : 
There is then a heavenly beauty in't, the soul 
Moves in the superficies. 

Con, Excellent lady. 
Now you teach beauty a preservative 
More than 'gainst fading colours, and your 

judgment 
Is perfect in all things. 

Leon, ' Indeed, sir, I am a widow, 
And want the addition to make it so ; 
For man's experience has still been held 
Woman's best eyesight. I pray, sir, tell me : — 
You are about to sell a piece of land 
To my son, I hear. 

Con. 'Tis truth. 

Leon, Now I could rather wish 
That noblemen would ever live i'the country, 
Rather than make their visits up to the city 
About such busiuess. 0, sir, noble bouses 
Have no such goodly prospects any way 
As into their own land : the decay of that. 
Next to their begging church-land, is a ruin 
Worth all men's pity. Sir, I have forty thoutumd 

crowns 
Sleep in my chest shall waken when you please. 
And fly to your commands. Will you stay 
supper? 

Con. I cannot, worthy lady. 

Leon, I would not have you come hither, sir, 
to sell, 
But to settle your estate. I hope you imderstand 
Wherefore I make this profifer : so, I leave you. 

\ExU. 

Con, [On] what a treasury have I perch'd I •' I 
hope 
Tou understand wherefore I make this proffer I '* 
She has got some intelligence how I intend to 

marry 
Her daughter, and ingenuously* perceiv'd 
That by her picture, which I begg'd of her, 
I meant the £Edr Jolenta. Here's a letter 
Which gives express charge not to visit her 
TUl midnight. [Reads. 

" Pail not to come^ for 'tit a bueinest that concerns 
both our honouri. 

Tours, in danger to be lost, Jolenta," 

* in^wtitotuiy] See note f* P* 26. 
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'TU a Btrange iojunction : what should be the 

buBinessI 

She in not chang'd, I hope : I'll thither straight ; 

Fur women's resolutions in such deeds, 

Like bees, light oft on flowers, and oft on weeds. 

iJBxU. 



SCENE IT* 
BnUr Eroolk, Romklio, and Jolchta. 

Rom, 0, sister, come, the tailor must to work. 
To make your wedding-clothes. 

Jol. The tomb-maker, 
To take measure of my cofi^ 

Rom, Tomb-maker 1 
Look you, the King of Spam greets you. 

JoL What does this mean T 
Do you serve process on me ? 

Rom. Process 1 come, 
You would be witty now. 

Jol, Why, what's this, I pray ? 

Rom. Infinite grace to you : it is a letter 
From hii catholic majesty for the commends 
Of this gentleman for your husband. 

JoL In good season : 
I hope he will not have my allegiance stretch'd 
To the undoing of myself. 

Rom. Undo yourself 1 he does proclaim him 
here— 

Jol. Not for a traitor, does he ? 

Rom. Tou are not mad : — 
For one of the noblest gentlemen. 

JoL Tet kings many times 
Know merely but men's out-sides. Was this 

commendation 
Voluntary, think you ? 

Rom. Voluntary I what mean you by that ? 

JoL Why, I do not think but he beg^d it of 
the king, 
And it may fortune to be out ofs way : 
Some better suit, that would have stood his loi*d- 

ship 
In fiur more stead. Letters of commendations ! 
Why, 'tis reported that they are grown stale 
When places fall i'the University. 
I pray you, return his pass ; for to a widow 
That longs to be a courtier this paper 
May do knight's service. 

Brco. Mistake not, excellent mistress: these 
commends 
Express, his migesty of Spain has given me 
Both addition of honour, as you may perceive 

* Scene //.] Another room in tho same. 



By my habit, and a place here to command 
O'er thirty galleys : this your brother shows, 
As wishing that you would be partner 
In my good fortune. 

Rom. 1 pray, come hither : 
Have I any interest in you I 

JoL You are my brother. 

Rom. I would have you, then, use me with tliat 
respect 
You may still keep me so, and to be sway'd 
In this main business of life, which wants 
Ghreatest consideration, your marriage, 
By my direction : here's a gentleman 

JoL Sir, I have often told you, 
I am so little my own to dispose that way. 
That I can never be his. 

Rom. Come, too much light 
Makes you moon-ey'd: are you in love with 

titlel 
I will have a herald, whose continual practice 
Is all in pedigree, come a wooing to you. 
Or an antiquary in old buskins. 

Breo. Sir, you have done me 
The mainest wrong that e'er was offered to 
A gentleman of my breeding. 

Rom. Why, sir? 

Erco. You have led me 
With a vain confidence that I should marry 
Your sister ; have proclaim'd it to my friends ; 
Employ'd the greatest lawyers of our state 
To settle her a jointure ; and the issue 
Is, that I must become ridiculous 
Both to my friends and enemies : I will leave y ou. 
Till I call to you for a strict account 
Of your unmanly dealing. 

Rom. Stay, my lord. — 
Do you long to have my throat cuti — Gk>od my 

lord. 
Stay but a little, till I have remov'd 
This court-mist from her eyes, till I wake her 
From this dull sleep, wherein shell dream henelf 
To a deformM b^^ar. — You would marry 
The great lord Contarino— 



Bater Lsoxoba. 

Leoff^ Contarino 
Were you talking of 1 he lost last night at dice 
Five thousand ducats ; and when that was gone, 
Set at one thi'ow a lordship that twice trebled 
The former loss. 

RiOm, And that flew after. 

Leon. And most carefully 
Carried the gentleman in his caroche 
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To a lawyer's chamber, there most legally 
To put him in poBHOndon : was this wisdom 1 

RooL 0, JOB, their credit in the way of gaming 
Is the main thing they stand on ; that must be paid. 
Though the brewer bawl Tor's money : and this 

lord 
Does she prefer, fthe way of marriage^ 
Before our choice here, noble Ercole. 

Lwn. Toull be advis'd, I hope. Enow for 
your sakes 
I married, that I might haye children ; 
And for your sakes, if youll be rul'd by me, 
I will never marry again. Here's a gentleman 
Is noble, rich, well featured, but 'bove all. 
He loves you entirely : his intents are aim'd 
For an expedition 'gainst the Turk, 
Which makes the contract cannot be delay'd. 

JoL Contract 1 you must do this without my 
knowledge 1 
Give me some potion to make me mad. 
And happily not knowing what I speak, 
I may then consent to*t. 

Rom. Come, you are mad already ; 
And I shall never hear you speak good sense 
Till you name him for husband. 

Ereo. Lady, I will do 
A manly office for you ; I will leave you 
To the freedom of your own soul : may it move 

whither 
Heaven and you plesse 1 

JoL Now you express yourself 
Most nobly. 

Rom. Stay, sir ; what do you mean to do t 

Leon. Hear me : \hneeit] if thou dost marry 
Contarino, 
All the misfortune that did ever dwell 
In a parent's cune li^^t on thee ! 

Breo. O, rise, lady : certainly heaven never 
Intended kneeling to this fearful purpose. 

JoL Tour imprecation has undone me for ever. 

Sreo. Qive me your hand. 

JoL No, sir. 

Rom. Qive't me, then. 
O, what rare woriunanship have I seen this 
To finish with your needle 1 what excellent music 
Have these struck upon the viol ! Now I'll teach 
A piece of art 

JoL Rather, a damnable cunning. 
To have me go about to give't away 
Without consent of my soul. 

Rom. Kias her, my lord : 
If oying bad been regarded, maidenheads 
Had ne'er been lost; at least some appearance 
Of crying^ as an April shower i'the sunshine. 



Leon, She is yours. 

Rom. Nay, continue your station, and deal you 
In dumb show : kiss this doggedness out of her. 

Leon. To be contracted in tears is but fabhion- 
able. 

Rom. Tet suppose that they were hearty, — 

Leon. Virgins must seem unwilling. 

Rom. 0, what else ? 
And you remember, we observe the like 
In greater ceremonies than these contracts ; 
At the consecration of prelates they use ever 
Twice to say nay, and take it. 

JoL brother 1 

Rom. Keep your possession, you have the door 
by the ring ; 
That's livery and seittin in England : * but, my lord. 
Kiss that tear from her lip ; you'll find the rose 
The sweeter for the dew. 

JoL Bitter as gall. 

Rom. Ay, ay, all you women. 
Although you be of never so low stature, 
Have gall in you most abundant ; it exceeds 
Your brains by two ounces. I was saying some- 
what: — 
0, do but observe i'the city, and you'll find 
The thriftiest bargains that were ever made, 
What a deal of wrangling ere they could be 

brought 
To an upshot ! 

Leon. Great persons do not ever come together — 

Rom. With revelling faces ; nor is it necessary 
They should : the strangeness and unwillingness 
Wears the greater state, and gives occasion that 
The people may buzz and talk oft, though the 

bells 
Be tongue-tied at the wedding. 

Leon. And truly I have heard say. 
To be a little strange to one another 
Will keep your longing fresh. 

Rom. Ay, and make you beget 
More children when you're married : some doctors 
Are of that opinion. Tou see, my lord, we are 

merry 
At the contract : your sport is to come hereafler. 

Erco. I will leave you, excellent lady, and 
withal 
Leave a heart with you so entirely yours, 
That, I protest, had I the least of hope 

• 

* you have the door bjf the ring ; 

Thati livery and aeUin in Sngiand] The allusion hero 
is to * ceremony used in the common law, on conveyance 
of lands, houaeo^ ^c. when the ring or latch of the door 
is delivered to the feofEse : lircry and ieitin are delivery 
and possession. 
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To b-DJoy you, though I were to wait the time 
That scholars do in taking their d^ree 
In the noble arts, 'twere nothing : howsoe'er. 
He parts from you that will depart from life 
To do you any service ; and so, humbly 
I take my leave. 

JdL Sir, I will pray for you. [Exit Eroole. 

Rom, Why, that's well; 'twill make your 
prayer complete. 
To pray for your husband. 

J6L Husband ! 

Leon. This is 
The happiest hour that I ever arriv*d at. [Exit, 

Bom. Husband 1 ay, husband : come, you 
peevish thing, 
Smile me a thank for the pains I have ta*en. 

Jot. I hate myself for being thus enforc'd : 
Tou may soon judge, then, what I think of you 
Which are the cause of it. 

Bnter Wivinusn, patting over. 
Rom. Tou, lady of the laundry, come hither. 
Win. Sir] 

Rom. Look,* as you love your life, you have nn 
eye 
Upon your mistress : I do henceforth bar her 
All visitants. I do hear there are bawds abroad 
Tliat bring eut-worksf and mantoons,t aud 

convey letters 
To such young gentlewomen ; and there are others 
That deal in corn-cutting and fortune-telling : 
Let none of these come at her, on your life ; 
Nor Deuce-ace, the wafer-woman, that prigs abroad 
With musk-melons and malakatoons ; § nor 

* Look, cu you love your life^ you have an eye 
Upon your mistrett, Sco.] Here Webster recollected 
Ben Jouson ; 

'* Be you sure, now, 
Tou have all your eyes about you ; and let in 
No lace- woman, nor bawd, that bringi French masks 
And ctU-work$ ; see you ? nor old erone» vith loa/er*. 
To convey Ictten: nor no youths, disguia'd 
Like country-wives, with cream and marrme-puidvngt. 
Much knavery may be vented in a pudding. 
Much bawdy intelligence : they are shrewd cyphers.** 

The DtoU i$ an OM, act ii. sc. i. 

t oU-^Bcrktl See note X, p. 6. 

t vuintooml Qy. if from " man/ofu, a great robe or 
mantle"? Florio's IlaL Diet. ed. 1611. 

I nuOcUn/oofu] The malakatoou, melicotton, male- 
ootoon, malecotone, or maligatoon, (for so variously do 
old writexs spell the word,) was a sort of late peach. 
Gerard in his Herballt enumerating different kinds of 
peachest mentions *' the Blacke Peach ; the Mdoeotmu: 
the White," Ac. p. 1446. ed. 16S8. 

** Pine are much after the Figure of a Sceth [Scotch?] 
Thistle, and in my minde taste most like a Peach, or 
MoJUgaioon." Note on a poem (p. 10) entitled A Jkterip- 
tion of the last Voyage to Bermudas, in the Ship Mary 
Gold, by J. H. [ardy]. 1671, 4to. 



The Scotchwoman with the citt«m, do you mark; 
Nor a daucer by any means, though he ride o&*8 

foot-cloth ; * 
Nor a hackney-coaclunan, if he can speak French. 

Win. Why, sir,— 

Rom. By no means ; no more words : — 
Nor the woman with marrow-bone-puddings : I 

have heard 
Strange juggling tricks have been convey *d to a 

woman 
In a pudding : you are apprehensive 1 

Win, good sir, I have travell'd. 

Rom. \Vlien you had a bastard, you travell'df 
indeed : 
But, my precious chaperoness, 
I trust thee the better for that ; for I have heard. 
There is no warier keeper of a park. 
To prevent stalkers or your night-walkers. 
Than such a man as in his youth has been 
A most notorious deer-stealer. 

Win. Very well, sir, 
Tou may use me at your pleasure. 

Rom. By no means, Winifred ; that were the way 
To make thee travel again. Come, be not angry, 
I do but jest ; thou know*st» wit and a woman 
Are two very frail things ; and so, I letive you. 

'[BxU. 

Win. I could weep with you ; but 'tis no matter, 
I can do that at any time ; I have now 
A gi*eater mind to rail a little : plague of these 
Unsanctified matches ! they make us loathe 
The most natural desire our grandam Eve ever 

left ua 
Force one to marry against their will ! why, *tis 
A more ungodly work than enclosmg the commons. 

JoL Prithee, peace : 
This is indeed an argument so common, 
I cannot think of matter new enough 
To express it bad enough. 

Win. Here's one, I hope. 
Will put you out oft. 

Bnter Coktabixo. 

Con. How now, sweet mistress 1 
You have made sorrow look lovely of late ; 
Tou have wept. 

Win. She has done nothing else these three 
days: had you stood behind the arras, to have 
heard her shed so much salt water as I have 
done, you would have thought she had been 
turned fountain. 



• foot-cMh} See note •, p. 7. 

t traveU'd] Here, in the first edition of this coUocUcm 
I printed " travaiCd " : but the pun is plain enough with 
the old i^ielliug. 
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Con, I would iedn know the cause can be 
worthy 
Thia thy ■orrow. 

JoL [io Win.] Reaoh me the caakanet* — I am 
Btadying, sir, 
To take an inyentoiy of all that's mine. 

Omi. What to do with it, lady 1 

J&L To make you a deed of gift 

Ooik Thai's done already ; you are all mine. 

Witk YeB, but the devil would fsdn put in for^s 
share. 
In likeness of a separation. 

JoL 0, sir, I am bewitch'd. 

Oon. Ha! 

JoL Most certain ; I am forespoken f 
To be married to another : can you ever think 
Tliai I shall ever thrive in'tY am I not> then, 

bewitch'd 1 
All comfort I can teach myself Is this, — 
There is a time left for me to die nobly. 
When I cannot live sa 

Ckm. Oiye me^ in a word, to whom, or by whose 

Are you thus torn from mel 
JoL By Lord Eroole^ my mother, and my$ 

brother* 
Com, I'll make his brayeiy§ fitter for a 
grave 
Than for a wedding. 

JoL So you will b^et 
A &r more dangerous and strange disease 
Out of the cure : you must love him again 
For my sake ; for the noble Eroole 
Had such a true compassion of my sorrow, — 
Hark in your ear, ni show you his right 

worthy 
Demeanour to me. 

Wm, you pretty ones ! 
I have seen this lord many a time and oft 
Set her in's lap, and talk to her of love 
So feelingly, I do protest it has made me . 
Bun out of myself to think on't. 



* toAtmd] A word not found in dictionaries. I moot 
with It in a fonnidable list of srticiss necessarj for a 
lady's toilstte in Unffua ; "such stirre with Stickes and 
Oombss, CtueamtlM, Dressings, Paries, FalleSp Squares, 
Boskes, Bodies, Scsrfbs, Neck-laoei^ Csroanets," Ac. 
ag. L S; ed. 1607. 

t /p r apo i a m ] Used here with a quibble,— one of its 
nwanlngs being "bewitched." 

I mjf] The old copy "(y." 

§ friuMiy] Le. finery* 



sweet-breath'd monkeys,* how they grow 

together I 
Well, 'tis my opinion. 
He was no woman's friend that did invent 
A punishment for kissing. 

Oon. If he bear himself so nobly. 
The manliest office I can do for him 
Is to afford him my pity, since he's like 
To fail of so dear a purchase : for your mother. 
Tour goodness quits her ill : for your brother. 
He that vows friendship to a man, and proves 
A traitor, deserves rather to be hang'd 
Than he that counterfeits money; yet for your sake 

1 must sign his pardon too. Why do you tremble? 
Be safe, you are now free from him. 

JoL O, but, sir. 
The intermission from a fit of an ague 
Is grievous ; for, indeed, it doth prepare us 
To entertain torment next morning. 

Con, Why, he's gone to sea. 

JoL But he may return too soon. 

Con. To avoid which, we will instantly be 
married. 

Win. To avoid which, iget you instantly to bed 
together; 
Do ; and I think no dvil lawyer for his fee 
Can g^ve you better counseL 

JoL Fie upon thee 1 prithee, leavo us. 

Con. Be of comfort, sweet mistress. 

JoL On one condition, we may have no quarrel 
About this. 

Con. Upon my life, none. 

Jol. None, upon your honour? 

Con. With whom? withErcolelf 
Tou have delivered him guiltless. 
With your brother? he's part of yourself. 
With your complimental mother? 
I use not fight with women. 
To-morrow we'll be married : 
Let those that would oppose this union 
Qrow ne'er so subtle, and entangle themselves 
In their own work like spiders ; while we two 
Haste to our noble wishes, and presume. 
The hindrance of it will breed more delight, 
As black copartiments show t gold more bright. 

• monkeys] The old copy "monkey." 

t Witk vhomf vith ErcoU f Ac] I let the first six linos 
of this speech stand as they do in the old copy : — they 
seem to defy any tolerable metrical arrangement. 

t eopariitMnU tihow\ The old copy ** copartameaU 
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Ow. Am I vdl haUlsd t 

JB«. EsoHdiBgwell; anj tOHi xnld take ;oa 
Egr ■ ntrcfawi- Bot, pnj, bt, naolr* me, vfait 
ilkould b< the nuoa tbt job, boDg tat at lb« 
K cmuuoit atH Iswycn in l^iaiii. aod bat 
Dcwtj ■cTi>«l from the EiM Indicia ihonld take 
tiii* lubit of * ntcRliADt D|ioo jon T 

Oit, Wlij, iDjKialiTaalMreiii K*pI<B,uid in'i 
riot elotb fkr exceed the eihibitioof I allovad him. 
Bom. So, Uwd, ud in tliu diagoue jon man 
to trace himl 

Cru. PartJrtbrUutjbntllMrekotlwcbiiBiiaB 
Of grcster oofuequeoiie. 

!■■. FiiUi, (or hi* expeoa^ 'tii notluDg to jonr 
ita : wtiu, to DoD Criqaaoo, the bntoiu com- 
X vt Berillt^ who bj ha mere pnctice of the 

tlibt J Ihonmnd doeala a^car I 

Ont. W«U, I will gJTS him lina^ 
Let hira run on iji'* coone of nwnding, 

Saa. FreeljF 

Oris. Freelj: 
For I prvtot, if that I oonld oonoeiTa 
Mj *0Q would take more pleaaore or otrateuV 
Bf aof couraa of riot, in the ezpena^ 
Than I took jo;, na;, aoar* fsiid^, 
la the getting of ft, ihoold all the wealth I bare 
Wute to aa email an atom; aa lliee 
rthe eon, I do protaat on that oonditton 
It ahould not more me. 

Sam. How'athiil Cannothetake morepleaenre 
la apanding it riatonil; than yoQ hare dona bj 
•ormplng it togetherl 0, tan thoiuand timet more ! 
and I make no qoeetion. Eve hondied joimg 
gellnnta will be of mj oinnion. 
Wh;, all the time of jour oolleetioniUp 
Hia be«D a perpetnal calendar: begin fint 
With jrour melancholy stud; of the law 

ire foa caniet to finger the ruddocka; after 
that. 

The tiring iaiportunitj of client*. 
To riae ao earl;, and lit up lo Ute; 



Toa n>d> jvonelf half tmilj in a dnam,' 
AndaeTcrTSKj'd bnin jo^dHfi. G^ I tl 
That JOB lave half jonr lunp Mt wilh crjinj out 
FiM- jadgmmta and daji of trial T Bemeanbec, mr. 
How oAoi fan* I baiw joa oa bj dMMldar, 
Amot^ a iboal or nann of iiiitiiift nigfat-ap^-t 
When that jms wcnbqi baa b^aa^d jmnad^ 
Kthcr with vebaDeDCj of aiguiueu^ 
<^ being ont froo the matts. I am nunj. 

Crit. Beeo. 

Sbl YoBeaiiUeallikeagtotlanBa,atlaBac«; 
Biil>waIlDwfd]iLlike la{Hlr^ao%; M if JOB bad 

lii-d 
With chewing the cod aft^ 

Crit. Ka pl^unra in flke world wM oompanhla 
to't. 

&>. PonUel 

CK(. He shall nerer tatte the lika^ 
Dnka be itud; law. 

Sum. What, not in wbhIuii^ lirl 
Tia a ooort-gam^ beliere i^ ae '■"''****' 
Aa gle^ { or an; other. 

Ou. Wsicfaing I O, he I the diaeaae fbllowa it 
Beaide, an the Gngeiing taffetaa or lawna. 
Or a painted hand or a breaat, be like the pleaaors 
In taking dienta' feea. and piling them 
In aereral goodl j rowa bebre m; deak t 
And according to the bigoeaa of each heap. 
Which I took b; a leer ^or lawjen do not tall 

them), 
I TaU'd I mj cap. and withal gave great hope 
The oauae thonld go on their aidea, 

SaM. What think ;oa, then, 
or a good C17 of hoondal it baa been known 
Dogl have hunted lordahipe to a bnlL 



• Src. /.] An aputn 
i»rt,-«ilbe(Jii»yorc 
t *c*MUIim] I, e. peuaJi 



I Jiap-dfaffoiu] HjutlD*, plurr 
to flonl in a diah of acdant iplrlU. tntn wbloh, who 
on nre. tfaoy wcrm to be mitchsd by Iba mouth 
■mllQirecL The lunoraugyouUiiof aUeuUmadeUgfated 
in drlnliiriff ate flftp-drv^uiu to tho health of their mla- 
tnao. Thi> Duty apart, atill oomnKin in HolUod, 1 
hate aeen practiaed in our own onmtfy by boya daring 
ChriatniBa hoLLdaya. 

I ffttti] A haUorublB game at carda in 01 



I tUe Eichango, petba^>«. 



deliglitfi 



Full Id 



to play at 



Ignoble a 
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OrU. Cry of curs ! 
The noise of clients at my chamber-door 
Was sweeter music hr, in my conceit> 
Than all the hunting in Europe. 

San. Pray, stay, sir : 
Say he should spend it in good house^keeping. 

Orii. Ay, marry, air, to have him keep a good 
house, 
And not sell*t away, Fd find no fault with that : 
But his kitchen I'd have no bigger than a saw-pit; 
For the smallness of a kitchen, without question. 
Makes many noblemen in France and Spain 
Build the rest of the house the bigger. 

Saik Tee, mock-beggars. 

Oil. Some serensoore chimnejrs, 
But half of them have no tunnels. 

San, A pox upon them, kickshaws, that beget 
Such monsters without fundaments 1 

Orii, Come^ come, leave citing other vanities ; 
For nather wine, nor lust, nor riotous feasts. 
Rich clothes, nor all the pleasure that the devil 
Has ever practis'd with to raise a man 
To a devil's likeness, e*er brought man that 

pleasure 
I took in getting my wealth : so I conclude, 
If he can out-vie me, let it fly to the devil- 
Ton's my son : what company keeps he? 

Alter Bonuo^ Juuo, ▲aioero, and Baptista. 

San, The gentleman he talks with is Romelio, 
The merchant. 

Cfrit, I never saw him till now : 
'A has a brave sprightly look. I knew his father. 
And sojoum'd in his house two years together 
Before this yoimg man's birth. I have news to 

teUhim 
Of certain losses happen'd him at sea, 
That will not please him. 

San, Whafk* that dapper fellow 
In the long stookingY I do think 'twas he 
Game to your lodging this morning. 

Orii. Tia the same : 
There he stands but a little pieoe of flesh, 
Bat he is the very miracle of a lawyer; 
One that persuades men to peace, and compounds 

quarrels 
Among his neighbours, without going to law. 

Asa. And is he a lawyerl 

Orii, Tes, and will give counsel 
In honest causes gratis; never in his life 
Took fee bat he came and spake for*t ; is a man 
Of extreme practioe ; and yet all his long^ing 
Is to become a judge. 

« lF»af«l The old copy " What" 



San. Indeed, that's a rare longing with men of 
his profession. I think he'll prove the miracle of 
a lawyer indeed. 

Rom, Here's the man brought word your father 
died i'the Indies. 

JuL He died in perfect memory, I hope, 
And made me his heir. 

Oris, Tes, sir. 

JuL He's gpne the right way, then, without 
question. Friend, in time of mourning we must 
not use any action that is but accessary to the 
making men merry: I do therefore give you 
nothing for your good tidings. 

Oris. Nor do I look for it, sir. 

JnL Honest fellow, give me thy hand : I do 
not think but thou hast carried new-year's-gifts 
to the court in thy days, and leamed'st there to 
be BO free of thy pains-taking. 

Rom. Here's an old gentleman says he was 
chamber-fellow to your fitther, when they studied 
the law together at Barcelona. 

JuL Do yoa know him ? 

Rom. Not I ; he's newly come to Naples. 

JuL And what's his business 1 

Ram, 'A says he's come to read you good counsel. 

Orii. [aiide to Abi.] To him, rate him soundly. 

JuL And whafs your oounsell 

Ari^ Why, I would have you leave 
Tour whoring. 

Jul. He comes hotly upon me at firsts 
Whoring! 

Ari, young quat,* incontinence is plagu'd 
In all the creatures of the world ! 

JuL When did you ever hear that a oock- 
sparrow 
Had the French poxl 

Ari, When did yoa ever know any of them fat 
but in the nesti ask all your cantharide-mongers 
that question : remember yourself, sir. 

JuL A very fine naturalist ! a physician, I take 
you, by your round slop,t for 'tis just of the 
bigness, and no more, of the case for a urinal : 
'tis concluded you are a physiciAU. What do 
you mean, sirl you'll take cold. 

Ari, *TiB concluded you are a fool, a precious 
one: you are a mere stick of sugar-candy ; $ a 
man may look quite thorough you. 

JuL Tou are a very bold gamester. 

* young qwit\ Quat means originally a pimple^ 
Compare Shakespeare ; 
" I havo rubb'd this young quat almost to the sense/* 

Othfllo, Act V. 8c L 
t dop] i. e. breeches (properly, ItLTge wide ones) 
t you are a mere ttick (/ iugar-candy, Ac] Bee note*, 
p. 74, 

I 2 
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Art I enn plajr at cLcm, and know bow to 
hMxtdie ft itk4l 

/«/. PrftTy pnacrre joar re] vet from tbe daH. 

JrC K««^ jotir haft upon th« Uock, nr; 'twill 
eootuKM fftfflikfo tb« longer. 

JmL IwM nmm to abos'd with th« hit ia tbe 
band 
Id my lifo. 

An. I will pot oo. Whj, look yoo, 
TboM Uodf tbfti were tb« cUoiifsare nowbeoome 
Tbe Uwjer'B ; end thoee tenemeota thai were 
Tbe country geotleman's aie now grown 
To be bia tailor'n 

Jfd, Tailor's I 

Art Yea, taUora in France, tbey grow io great 
abomfuable porcbaae,* and become great officera. 
— How many docata tbink you be baa apent 
within a tweWemontb, beaidea bia (atbei^s allow- 
ance? 

Jul Beaidea my fatber^a allowance 1 Wby, 
gentleman, do you tbink an auditor begat me I 
Would you bare me make eren at year's end 1 

JU^m, A hundred ducafci a month in breaking 
Venice glaasea. 

iiW. He leamt that of an English drunkard, 
and a knight too, as I take it — This cornea of 
your numerous wardrobe. 

iZom. Ay, and wearing out-workft a pound a purL 

Ari. Tour dainty embroidered stockings, with 
overblown roses, $ to hide your gouty ankles. 

Rom. And wearing more taffeta for a garter than 
would serve the galley dung-boat for streamers. 

AH, Your awitohing up at the horse-race, with 
the illustrisaiml 

Rank, And studying a pucsling arithmedo at 
the oook'pit 

A ri. Shaking your elbow at the table-board. $ 

Rank, And retorting to your whore in hired 
velvet, with a apangled copper fringe at her 
Netherlands. 

AH, Whereas, if you had stayed at Padua, and 
fed upon oow*trotteni and fireab beef to supper, — 

/at How I am baited 1 

AH. Nay, be not you ao forward with bim 
neither, for 'tis thought you'll prove a main part 
of his undoing. 

* imrdUM^l 8m note t. p 74. 

\ CMliMrA'l Bee note ti P> A. 

t vtt»\ 8«e uoU *, !>. 41. 

I «itM#^^ian/] The old copy *'7\i«ae-6ooni**— Tables (Lut. 
]\iA«4itrMi(i ^««w.«. Pr. 7>sMmi.) it the uld name for back- 
gainnvMi : but other gamM were pli^yod with the same 
board. On tho back of th« tlUe-pajre of the old play of 
Ardm »f K«vr«\«m, od. 163^ is a rtprosentaUou of a 
taUe-boanl. 



JmL I tbick tb» leUow k 1 

Momu WboI,air! 

An. Toa have eertaiii lidi dtj d&nff^ tbai 
wben tbey hare no acrea of their owBy tfiey will 
go and plua^ up fook^ aad tam llieai into 
fmcrllent aseadow; beaidea aooie endoearsa for 
the first chcrriee m the spring and aprieoeks^ to 
pleasure a frisod at eooit with. Yoa have 
potheeariea deal m anlling eoasniodiliea* to young 
gallanta, will pot four or five coi c omba into a 
sieve, and ao drum with them npoo their ooonter, 
they'll aearoe them throag^ like Ooinea pepper : 
they caoDoi eodore to find a man like a pair of 
terriers^ tbey would undo him in a triceu 

Rom, May be there are such. 

An. O, terrible exaeton^ feUowB with aix handa 
and three beada I 

JmL Ay, thoee are bell-bounda. 

AH. Take heed of them ; they'll rent thee like 
tenterfaooka Hark in your ear ; there ia intelli- 
gence upon you : tbe report goea^ there baa been 
gold conveyed beyond tbe sea in hollow anchors. 
Farewell; you ahall know me better; I will do 
thee more good than thou art aware ot [SxiL 

JuL He's a mad fellow. 

San. He would have made an excellent barber, 
he does so curry it with his tongue. [Exit, 

Cns. Sir, I was directed to you. 

Rom. From whence 1 

0ns, From tbe East Indies 

Rom* You are very welcome. 

Cns. Please you walk apart, 
I shall acquaint you with particidara 
Touching your trading i'the Eaat Indies. 

Rom, Willingly : pray, walk, sir. 

[Btnmi CaispiAVO and Bomkuo. 

Alter BaooLB. 
Brc my right worthy fiienda^ you have 
stay'd me long : 
One health, and then aboard ; for sU the galleya 
Arc come about 

Bnter OoirTAanro. 

Con, Signior Ercole, 
The wind baa stood my friend, air, to prevent 
Your putting to sea. 

JSrc Pray, why, air? 

Ckm, Ouly love, sir. 
That I might take my leave, air, and withal 
Entreat from you a private reoommenda 
To a friend in Malta : it would be delivered 
To your boaom, for I had no time to writer 



• cowumdUiml See note t, pc IT. 



80KNS I. 



THE DEVIL'S LAW- CASE. 



117 



Erc^ Pray, leave ug, gentlemeD. 

[ B ix mU Juuo amd Baftmta. 

Wilt please you ait ? [^^^ a< dawn. 

Ccm. Sir, my love to you has proclaim'd you 
one 
Whose word was still led by a noble thought, 
And that thought foUow'd by as fair a deed. 
Deceive not that opinion : we were students 
At Fsdua together, and have long 
To the world's eye ahown like friends: was it 

hearty 
On your part to me ! 

Ere Unfeign'd. 

(km, Tou are false 
To the good thought I held of you, and now 
Join the worst part of man to you, your malice. 
To uphold that fidsehood : sacred innocence 
Is fied your bosom. Siguier, 1 must tell you. 
To draw the picture of unkinduess truly. 
Is to express two that have dearly lov'd. 
And fiill'n at variance, "lis a wonder to me. 
Knowing my interest in the fair Joleiiu, 
That you should love her. 

Ere. Compare her beauty and my youth together, 
And you will find the fair e£fects of love 
No miracle at alL 

Chm, Tes, it will prove 
Prodigious to you : I must stay your voyage. 

Ere, Tour warrant must be mighty. 

Com. 'T has a seal 
From heaven to do it^ since you would ravish 

from me 
What's there entitled mine : and yet I vow, 
By the essential front of spotless virtue, 
I have compassion of both our youths; 
To approve which, I have not ta*en the way, 
Like an Italian, to cut your throat 
I By practice,^ that had given you now for dead, 
i And never frown*d upon you. 

Ere, You deal &ir, sir. 

Cum. Quit me of one doubt» pray, sir. 

Ere, Hove it. 

Com. 'Tisthis; 
Whether her brother were a main instrument 
In her design for marriage. 

iSrc. If I tell truth. 
You will not credit me. 

Cm, Whyl 

Ere, I will tell you truth. 
Yet show some reason you have not to believe me. 
Her brother had no hand in't : is*t not hard 
For you to credit this % for you may think, 



* praefkt] L e. artiflosb tresohery. 



I count it baseness to engage another 
Into my quarrel ; and for that take leave 
To dissemble the truth. Sir, if you will fight 
With any but myself 6ght with her mother ; 
She wss the motive. 

Con, I have no enemy in the world, then, but 
yourself: 
You must fight with me. 

Ere. I will, sir. 

Con. And instantly. 

Ere, I will haste before you : point whither. 

Con. Why, you speak nobly ; and for this fair 
dealing, 
Were the rich jewel which we vary for 
A thing to be divided, by my life, 
I would be well content to give you half : 
But since 'tis vain to think we can bo friends, 
'Tis needful one of us be ta'on away 
From being the other's enemy. 

Ere, Yet, methinks, 
Thid looks not like a quarrel. 

Cm, Not a quarrel I 

Ere. You have not apparellM your fury well ; 
It goes too plain, like a scholar. 

Con, It is an ornament 
Mnkes it more terrible, and you shall find it 
A weighty injury, and attended on 
By discreet valour : because I do not strike you. 
Or givo you the lie,— such foul preparatives 
Would tthow like the stale injury of wine, — 
I reserve my rage to sit on my sword s point, 
Wliich a great quantity of your bobt blood 
Cannot satihfy. 

Ere, You promise well to yourselfl 
Shall's have no seconds 1 

Con. None, for fear of prevention. 

Ere. The length of our weapons 1 

Con. We'll fit them by the way : 
So whether our time calls us to live or die, 
Let us do both like noble gentlemen 
And true Italians. 

Ere. For that let me embrace you. 

Con, Methinks, being an Italian, I trust you 
To come somewhat too near me : 
But your jealousy gave that embrace to try 
If I were arm*d, did it not 1 

Ere. No, believe me, 
I Uike your heart to be sufficient proof. 
Without a privy coat ; and, for my part, 
A taffeta is all the shirt of moil 
I am arm'd with. 

Con, You deal equally.* [Exeunt. 



\ * Mr. Lamb calls this soene between Oontarlno aud 
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Re-ffUtr Jruo, with a Senrant. 

Jul. Where are these gallants, the brave Ercole 
And noble Contariuu 1 

Scr. They are newly gone, sir, 
And bade mo tell you that they will return 
Within this half hour. 

JU-enter Bomelio. 

JuL Met you the Lord Ercole? 

Rom. No, but I met the devil in viUanoua 
tidings. 

Jul. Why, what's the matter? 

Rom. 0, 1 aoi pour'd out 
Like water I the greatest riyeni i*tbe world 
Are lost in the sea ; and lo am I : pray, leave me. 
Where's Lord Ercole ? 

Jul. You were scarce gone hence. 
But in came Contarino. 

Rom. Contarino 1 

Jul. And entreated 
Borne private conference with Ercole ; 
Aud on the sudden they have given's the slip. 

Rum. One mischief never oomea alone: they 
are gone 
To fiuht. 

Jul. To fight ! 

Rom. An you be gentlemen. 
Do not talk, but make haste after them. 

JuL Let's take several ways, then ; 
And if 't be possible, for women's sakes, 
For they are proper men, use our endeavours 
That the prick do not spoil them. [BxmnL 



SCENE IL« 
Enter Eroolb and Cont^biwo 
Con, You'll not forgo your interest in my 

mistress ? 
Ere. My sword shall answer that: come, are 

you ready 1 
Con* Before you fight, sir, think upon your 
cause; 
It is a wondrous foul one, and I wish 
That all your exercise, these four days past, 
Had been employ'd in a most fervent prayer, 
And the foul sin for which you are to fight 
Chiefly remembered in't. 
Ere, I'd as soon take 
Your counsel in divinity at this preaent, 
As I would take a kind direction from you 

Rrcolo "the model of a well mansfir^ and gentlemaDlike 
dificrenoo." Spfc. qfBng. Iham. PoHs, p. 199. 
* Seme II.] A field near Naples. 



For the mnnaging my weapon ; and, indeed. 
Both would show much alike. Come, are yoa 
ready 1 

Con. Bethink yourself 
How &ir the object is that we contend for. 

Ere. 0, 1 cannot forget it. [Tk^JIgkL 

Con. You are hurt 

Ere. Did yoa come hither only to tell me m, 
Or to do iti I mean well, but ^will not thrive. 

Con. Your cause, your cauae, sir : 

Will you yet be a man of consdenoe, and make 

Restitution for your rage upon yonr death-bed t 

Ere, Never, till the grave gather one of na. 

{I%ejfjl4fkt eigeum. 

Con. That was fair, and home, I think. 

Ere. You prate as if you were in a feace-echooL 

Con. Spare your youth, have compassion on 

youi'sell 

Ere, When I am all in pieces ! I am now unfit 

For any lady's bed ; take the rest with yon. 

[CoNTAHiMO, wmnded,faUM upom Bboolb. 

Con. I am lost in too much daring. — Yield 

your sword. 
Ere. To the pangs of death I shall, but not to 

thee. 
Con. You are now at my repairing or oonfbaion : 
Beg your life. 

Ere, 0, most foolishly demanded, — 
To bid me beg that which thou canst not give I 

Enter RourLio, Pbospkbo, BAmsTA, Abiocto^ and 

Juuo. 

Prot. See, both of them are lost I we come too 
late. 

Rom. Take up the body, and convey it 
To Saint Sebastian's monastery. 

Con. I will not part with his sword, I haTO 
won't. 

Jtd. You shall not — 
Take him up gently ; so ; and bow his body. 
For fear of bleeding inward. 
Well, these are perfect loven. 

Pro9, Why, I prayY 

JuL It has been ever my opinion. 
That there are none love perfectly indeed. 
But those that hang or drown themselves for love : 
Now these have chose a death next to beheading; 
They have cut one another^s throats^ brave viliaiit 
lads. 

Prot. Come, you do ill, to set the name of 
valour 
Upon a yiolent and mad despair. 
Hence may all learn, that count such actions well, 
The roots of fury shoot themselves to heU. 
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SCENE IIL» 
MUer BoMZUO and Auosro. 

Ario* Your losses, I oonfess, are iufiuite ; 
Tety sir, you must have patience. 

RowL Sir, my losses 
I know, but you I do not 

Ario, 'Tis most true 
I am but a stranger to you ; but am wish'd 
By some of your best friends to visit you, 
And, out of my experience in the world. 
To instruct you patience. 

Rom. Of what profession are you ? 

Ario. Sir, I am a lawyer. 

Bom. Of all men living, 
Tou lawyen I account the only men 
To confirm patience in us : your delays 
Would make three parts of this little Christian 

world 
Bon out of their wits else. Now I remember 
You read lectures to Julio : are you such a leech 
For patience) 

Ario. Yes, nr, I have bad some crosses. 

Bom. You are married, then, I am certain. 

Ario. That I am, sir. 

Bom. And have you studied patience ? 

Ario. You shall find I have. 

Bom. Did you ever see your wife make you 
cuckold ? 

Ario. Make me cuckold I 

Bom. I ask it seriously : an you have not seen 
that, 
Your patience has not ta*en the right degree 
Of wearing scarlet ; I should rather take you 
For a bachelor in the art than for a doctor. 

Ario, You are merry. 

Bom. No, sir, with leave of your patience, 
I am horrible angry. 

Ario. What diould move you 
Put forth that harsh interrogatory, if these eyes 
Ever saw my wife do the thing you wot of ? 

Bom. Why, I'll tell you,— 
Host radically to try your patience ; 
And the mere question shows you but a dunce 

in't,— 
It has made you angry : there's another bwyer's 

beard 
In your forehead; you do bristia 

Ario. You are very oonceitedf 
Bttt^ come, this is not the right way to cure you : 
I must talk to you like a divine. 

Bom. I have heard 



* Amw ///.] The ooortof Leonora's hooae. 
t ««MiM] L c disposed to Jest meiry. 



Some talk of it very much, and many times 
To their auditors' impatience : but, I pray, 
What practice do they make of 't in their lives 1 
They are too full of choler with living honesty 
And some of them not only impatient 
Of their own slightest injuries, but stark mad 
At one another's preferment Now to you, sir : 
I have lost three goodly caracks.* 

Ario. So I hear. 

Bom. The very spice in them, 
Had they been shipwreck'd here upon our coast, 
Would have made all our sea a drench. 

Ario. All the sick horses in Italy 
Would have been glad of your loss, then. 

Bowl You are conceited too. 

Ario. Come, come, come, 
You gave those ships most strange, most dreadful. 
And unfortunate names; I never look'd they'd 
prosper. 

Bom. Is there any ill omen in giving names to 
ships 1 

Ario. Did you not call one I%e iiorm't dffiamce. 
Another The tcourge of the iea, and the third 
7%e great leviathan t 

Bom. Very right, sin 

Ario, Very devilish names 
All three of them ; and surely I think 
They were curs'd in their very cradles, — I do mean, 
When they were upon their stocks. 

Bom. Come, you are superstitious : 
I'll give you my opinion, and 'tis serious : 
I am persuaded there came not cuckolds enow 
To the first launching of them, and 'twas that made 

them 
Thrive the worse for^t 0, your cuckold's handsel 
Is pray'd for i'tbe city I 

Ario. I will hear no more. 
Qive me thy hand : my intent of coming hither 
Was to persuade you to patience : as I live. 
If ever I do visit you again, 
It shall be to entreat you to be angry : sure, I will, 
ril be as good as my word, believe it 

Bom. So, sir. [Exit Ariosto.] How now I 
Are the screech-owls abroad already * 

BnUr LcoiroaA. 

Leon, What a dismal noise yon bell makes t 
Sure, some great person's dead. 

Bom. No such matter; 
It is the common bell-man goes about 
To pubUsh the sale of goods* 

Letm. Why do they ring 

* earaek*] i. e. Uargb ships of bordn. 
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Before my gate thus? Let them into the court :* 
I canuot understand what they aay. 

BnUr Two Bellmen and a Capuchin. 

Cop. For pity's sake, you that have tears to shed, 
Sigh a soft requiem, and let fall a bead 
For two unfortunate nobles, whose Siid fate 
Leaves them both dead and excommunicate : 
No churchmnn's prayer to comfort their last 

groans, 
No sacred sod t of earth to hide their bones ; 
But as their fury wrought them out of breath. 
The canon speaks them guilty of their own death. 

Letm, What noblemen, I pray, sir? 

Cap, The Lord Ercole 
And the noble Contarino, both of them slain 
In single combat 

Leon, O, I am lost for ever ! 

Rom. Denied Christian burial ! I pray, wh^tt 
does that, 
Or the dead lazy march in the funeral. 
Or the flattery in the epitaphs, which shows 
More sluttish far than all the spiders' webs 
Shall over grow upon it ; what do these 
Add to our well-being after death ? 

Cap, Not a scruple. 

Rom, Yqtj well, then : 
I have a certain meditation, 
If I can think of ft], somewhat to this purpose : 
I'll say it to you, while my mother there 
Numbers her beads. 

You that dwell near these graves and vaults^ 
Which oft do hide physidaos' faults, 
Note what a small room does suffice 
To express men's good : their vanities 
Would fill more volume in small hand 
Than all the evidence of church-land. 
Funerals hide men in civil wearing. 
And are to the drapers a good hearing. 
Make the heralds laugh in their black raiment. 
And all die worthies die worth payment 
To the altar offerings, though their fame. 
And all the charity of their name^ 
'Tween heaven and this yield no more light 
Than rotten trees which shine i'the night. 
0, look the last act be the best i'the play. 
And then rest, gentle bones : yet pray, 
That when by the precise you are view'd, 
A supersedeas be not su'd. 
To remove you to a place more airy, 

* La them into Hu cowr(\ Here we are to suppose that 
the court-gate ia opened either by Bomclio or by an 
attendiiut 

t jod] The old copy "■•ed." 



That, in your stead, they may keep chary 
Stock-fish or sea-coal ; for the abuses 
Of sacrilege liave tum'd graves to viler uses. 
How, then, can any monument say. 
Here rest these bones till the last day. 
When Time, swift both of foot and feather. 
May bear them the sexton kens not whither 1 
What care I, then,* though my last sleep 
Be in the desert or in the deep. 
No lamp nor taper, day and night, 
To give my chamel chargeable light? 
I have there like quantity of ground. 
And at the last day I shall be found.— 
Now, I pray, leave me. 

Cap, I am sorry for your losses. 

Rom, Um, sir, the more spacious that tha 
tennis-court is, 
The more large is the hazard. 
I dare the spiteful Fortune do her worst; 
I can now fear nothing. 

Cup, O, sir, yet consider. 

He that is without fear is without hope^ 

And sins from presumption: better thoaj^ta 

attend you ! 

iBxamt CSapuohin mud Bellmen. 

^om. Poor Jolenta ! should she hear of this. 
She would not, after the report, keep frash. 
So long as flowers in graves. 

lEMn' Pbospsbo. 

How now, Proipero 1 

Pn>g, Contarino has sent you here his will. 
Wherein 'a has made your sister his sole hetr. 

Rom, Is he not deadi 

Pro9. He's yet living. 

Rom, Living ! the worse luck. 

Leon, The worse ! I do protest it is the best 
That ever came to disturb my prayers. 

Rom. How! 

Leon, Tet I would have him live 
To satisfy public justice for the death 
Of Ercole. 0, go visit him, for heaven's sake I 
I have within my closet a choice relic. 
Preservative 'gainst swooning, and some earth 
Brought from the Holy Land, right sovereign 
To stanch blood. — ^Has he skilful surgeons^ think 
yon? 

Proi, The best in KaplesL 

Rom, How oft has he been dreasTd 1 

Proi, But once. 

* What cam I, fJUn, Ac.] Compare the splendid oonolu- 
alon ofSlrThomaB Brown's {7m-Airial/ "Tisalloneio 
lie in St. Innocent's Church-ymrd as in the sands of 
Bgypt ; ready to be any thing in the eostssie of hatog 
3yer ; m ccmtent with six foot as the Moles of Adrianus." 
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Leon, I have some skill this way : 
The second or third dressing will show clearly 
Whether therd be hope of lifa I pray, be near him, 
If there be any soul can bring me word, 
That there ii hope of life. 

J2MI.. Do you prize his life so 1 

LemL That he may live, I mean. 
To come to his trial, to satisfy the law. 

Bom, 0, is't nothing else 1 

Xeoik I shall be the happiest woman 1 

[Bxnud LioMoaA ami Pbospkbo. 

Rom, Here is cruelty apparellM in kindness 1 
I am full of thoughts, strange ones, but they're no 

good ones. 
I must visit Contarino; upon that 
Depends an engine shall weigh up my losses. 
Were they sunk as low as hell : yet let me think, 
How I am impaired in an hour, and the cause oft. 
Lost in security: 0, how this wicked world 

bewitches, 
Especially made insolent with riches \ 
So sails with fore-winds stretch'd do soonest break, 
And pyramids a'the top are still most weak. [ExU. 



SCENE IV.« 
Btdtr Ospnffhfa, ami Bbools Ud hdwttn ttpo. 
Cap. Look up^ sir : 
Tou are preserVd beyond natural reason ; 
YoQ were brought dead out o'the field, the 

surgeons 
Beady to have embalm'd you. 

Ere, I do look 
On my action with a thought of terror : 
To do ill and dwell in't is unmanly. 
Cap, Tou are divinely informed, sir. 
Ere, I fought for one in whom I have no more 
right 
Than false executors have in orphans' goods 
They cosen them of: yet though my cause were 

naughty 
I rather dioee the haaard of my soul, 

* ftoM /P.] A room in the monastery of Saint SebttsUsn. 



Th^m forgo the compliment of a choleric man. 
I pray, continue the report of my death, and give 

out, 
'Cause the church denied me Christian burial, 
The vice-admiral of my galleys took my body, 
With purpose to commit it to the earth, 
Either in Sicil or Malta. 

Cap, What aim you at 
By this rumour of your death 1 

Ere, There is hope of life 
In Contarino ; and he has my prayers 
That he may live to enjoy what is his own. 
The fSftir Jolenta : where,* should it be thought 
That 1 were breathing, happily her friends 
Would oppose it stilL 

Cap. But if you be suppos'd dead, 
The law will strictly prosecute his life 
For your murder. 

Ere. That's prevented thus. 
There does belong a noble privilege 
To all bis family, ever since his father 
Bore from the worthy emperor Charles the Fifth 
An answer to the French king's challenge, at such 

time 
The two noble princes were engag'd to fight 
Upon a frontier arm o'the sea, in a flat-bottom'd 

boat^ 
That if any of his family should chance 
To kill a man i'the field in a noble cause, 
He should have his pardon : now, sur, for his cause. 
The world may judge if it were not honest. 
Pray, help me in speech ; 'tis very painful to me. 

Cap, Sur, I shall. 

Ere. The guilt of this lies in Romelio ; 
And, as I hear, to second this good contract. 
He has got a nun with child. 

Cap, These are crimes 
That either must make work for speedy repentance 
Or for the devil. 

Ere> I have much compassion on him ; 
For sin and shame are ever tied together 
With gordian knots, of such a strong thread spun, 
They cannot without violence be undone. \ExewiU, 

• wkere] i. e. whereas. 
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SCENE !• 
Enter Abiosto and CRispiAifa 
Art, Woll, sir, now I muat claim 
Your promUe, to reveal to me the cause 
Why you live thus clouded. 

Cri$. Sir, the Kiug of Spain 
Suspects that your Romelio here, the merchant^ 
Has discovered some gold-mine to his own use, 
In the West Indies, and for that employs me 
To discover in what part of Christendom 
He vents this treasure : besides, he is informed 
What mad tricks have been play'd of late by 

ladies. 
Art. Most true; and I am glad the king has 

heard on't : 
Why, they use their lords as if they were their 

wards; 
And as your Dutchwomen in the Low-Countries 
Take all and pay all, and do keep their husbands 
So silly all their lives of their own estates, 
That, when they are sick and come to make their 

will, 
They know not precisely what to give away 
From their wives, because they know not what 

they are worth ; 
So here should I repeat what factions. 
What bat-fowling for offices^ 
As you must conceive their game is all i'tlie night. 
What calling in question one another's honesties, 
Withal what sway they bear i'the viceroy's court, 
You*d wonder at it : 

*Twill do well shortly, can we keep them off 
From being of our council of war. 

Ori$, Well, I have vow'd 
That I will never sit upon the bench more, 
Unless it be to curb the insolendes 
Of these women. 

Aru Well, take it on my word, then* 
Tour place will not long be empty. [ExewU. 



SCENE IL-f 
Jfnter Romkuo in th€ habit qfa Jew, 
Rom, Excellently well habited 1 why, methinks 
That X could play with mine own shadow now, 

* Been* /.] A room in the house of Aiiosto. 

t Seem* II,] A street. Before the lodging of Contarioo. 



And be a rare Italianated Jew; 

To have as many several change of fitoes 

As I have seen carv'd upon one cheny-stone ; 

To wind about a man like rotten ivy, 

Eiit into him like quicksilver ; poison a friend 

With pulling but a loose hair from*s beard, or give 

a drench, 
He should linger oft nine years, and ne'er 

complain 
But in the spring and fall, and so the oauae 
Imputed to the disease natural : for slight villanies, 
As to coin money, corrupt ladies' honours, 
Betray a town to the Turk, or make a bonfire 
O'the Christian navy, I could settle to*t, 
As if I had eat a politician, 
And digested* him to nothing but pore blood. 
But stay, I lose myself: this is the housey — 
Within there 1 

Ai/cr Two Suxgeons 

Firtt Sur, Now, sir! 

Rom. Tou are the men of art that, as I hear. 
Have the Lord Coutarino under cura 

Second Sur. Yes, sir, we are his suigeons; 
But he is past all cure. 

Rom, Why, is he dead Y 

Firat Sur, He is speechless, or, and wo do find 
his wound 
So festered near the vitals, all our art^ 
By warm drinks, cannot dear th' imposthumstion; 
And he*s so weak, to make [indsionjf 
By the orifix were present death to him. 

Rom, He has made a will, I hear. 

Firtt Sur. Yes, sir. 

Rom. And deputed Jolenta his heir. 

Second Sur. He has ; we are witness io't. 

Rom, Has not Romelio been with you yet^ 
To give you thanks and ample recompense 
For the pains you have ta'ent 

Firtt Sur. Not yet. 

Rom. Listen to me, gentlemen, for I protest^ 
If you will seriously mind your own good, 
I am come about a business shall convey 
Large iQgaoies from Contarino*s will 
To both of you. 



« dignled] The old oopj "disgested" (a ■peUiBf 
common in early wiitera). 
t tiidAoiijAwofdhasberedroptoBtfixHntlieoldcopy. 
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Second Smt. How, sir ! why, Romelio has ihe 
^ill. 
And in that he has giyen us nothing. 

Bom. I pray, attend me : I am a physician. 

Second Star, A physician! whei*e do you 
practise? 

Bom. In Rome. 

Firtt Sur, 0, then you have store of patients. 

Bom. Store! why, look you, I can kill my 
twenty a month 
And work but i'tfae forenoons : you will give me 

leave 
To jest and be merry with you. But as I said, 
All my study has been physic : I am sent 
From a noble Roman that is near akin 
To Contarino, and that ought indeed. 
By the law of alliance, be his only heir. 
To practise his good and yours. 

Both Svar. 'How, I pray, sir? 

Bom. I can by an extraction which I have, 
Though he were speecbleas, his eyes set in's head. 
His pulses without motion, restore to him, 
For half an hour^s space, the use of sense, 
And perhaps a little speech : having done this, 
If we can work him, as no doubt we shall. 
To make another will, and therein assign 
This gentleman his heir, I will assure you. 
Fore I depart this house, ten thousand ducats ; 
And then we*ll pull the pillow from his head, 
And let him e*en go whither the religion sends him 
That he died in. 

Pint Svr. Will you give*s ten thousand ducats? 

Bom. Upon my Jewism. 

Second Sur, Tis a baigain, sir, we are yours. 

[CoKTARiMO in a M,.* 

Here is the suljeot you must work on. 

Bom. Well said, yon are honest men, 
And go to the business roundly : but, gentlemen, 
I must use my art ungly. 

Fint Swr. O, sir, you shall have all privacy. 

Bom. And the doors lock'd to me. 

Second Sur. At your best pleasure — 
Yet for all this, I will not trust this Jew. 

i'lrse Sw. Faith, to say truth, 
I do not like him neither ; he looks like a rogiie. 
This is a fine toy, fetch a man to life, 

* Cmtarino in a 6ed] Here the Audience were to 
imofine a change of scene, — to the bed-chamber of the 
wounded CoDtarlno. Bither, a traTerse (or curtain) 
being drawn baek, Contarino wm discovered lying on a 
bed; or else a bed, containing Contarino, was thrust 
n\taa the stage. — In Heywood'e 1/ yott know not me, you 
twm «06o(fy, we find *' BiUer Slixabtth in ker bed,** f<ig. k 
4. ed. 1028 ; and similar stage-directiims occur in various 
oilier old plajiL 



To make a new will. ! there is some trick in*t 
I'll be near you, Jew. [BxetuU Surgeons. 

Bom. Excellent, as I would wish : these credu- 
lous foob 
Have given me freely what I would have bought 
With a groat deal of money. — Softly ! here's 

breath yet. 
Now, Ercole, for part of the revenge 
Which I have vow'd for thy untimely death I 
Besides this politic working of my own. 
That scorns precedent, why should this great man 

live. 
And not enjoy my sister, as I have vow'd 
He never shall ? O, he may alter^s will 
Every new moon, if he please : to prevent which, 
I must put in a strong caveat. Come forth, then. 
My desperate stiletto, that may be worn 
In a woman's hair, and ne'er discovered. 
And either would be taken for a bodkin. 
Or a curling'iron at most : why, 'tis an engine 
That's only fit to put in execution 
Barmotho pigs;* a most unmanly weapon, 
That steals into a man's life he knows not how. 
0, [that] great Ctesar, he that pass'd the shock 
Of so many armdd pikes, and poison'd darts. 
Swords, slings, and battleaxes, should at length. 
Sitting at ease on a cushion, come to die 
By such a shoe-maker's awl as this, his soul let 

forth 
At a hole no bigger than the incision 
Made for a wheal I Ud's foot, I am horribly angry 
That he should die so scurvily : yet wherefore 
Do I condemn thee thereof so cruelly, 
Tet shake him by the hand 1 'tis to express, 
That I would never have such weapons us'd 
But in a plot like this, that's treacherous. 
Tet this shall prove most merciful to thee, 
For it shall preserve thee 
From dying on a public scaffold, and withal 
Bring thee an absolute cure, thus. [Stabt him. 

So, 'tis done : 
And now for my escape. 

JU-eiUer Surgeons. 
First Sur* Tou rogue mountebank, 

* Barmotho piffs] L e. pigs of the Bermudas, or (as the 
word WM alto written,— see p. 79) Bermoothes. 

" 'Tis the land of peaoe. 
Where hogt and tobacco yield Mr increase. 

I am for the Bermuda*.** 
Middleton's Any Thing for a Quid U/e, Worki, iv. 499, 
ed. Dyce. In Odeomb*t Complaint by Taylor, the water- 
poet, is an " Epitaph in the Barmooda tonffue, which muM 
be pronounred trith the aecerU of the grumting qfa hogge.** 
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I w;Il Uj wbeth«r joar iDwkrdi eau endure 
To be WMMi/d m Maldiug lead. 
iUm. Hold ! I turn Cfamtka. 
Sectmd Stir. Xftj. i«ithee, be a Jew still ; 
I woqM DOi hare a Chrktian be guilty 
Of each a TiHaoMia act at thia in 
Bam. I am Bomelio the mercfaant. 
Firtt Smr. Bomelio ! yoa have proVd jonnelf 
A comiiiig merdiast indeed. 
Rom. Too majr read why I oama hither. 
Secomd Smr. YeB, in a bloody Roman letter. 
HMk I did hate thia man; each minnte of hia 
breath 
Was torture to ma, 
Firti Swr, Had yoo forborne thia aet» he had 
not lir'd 
Tbia two hour*. 

Rom. But he had died then, 
And my rerenge unaatiafied. Here'a gold : 
Never did wealthy man purchaae the ailenoe 
Of a terrible aoolding wife at a dearer rate 
Than I will pay for youra : here'a your eameet 
In a bag of double ducata. 
Seeimd Swr, Why, look yon, sir, aa I do weigh 
thia buaineaiy 
Thia cannot be counted murder in you by no 

meana. 
Why, 'tia no more than should I go and choke 
An Irishman, that were three quarters drown'd, 
With pouring usquebaugh in's throat 
Rom* Tou will be secretl 
Firit Sur. Am your souL 
Rom. The West Indies shall sooner want gold 

than you, then. 
S$eond Sur, That protestation has the music of 

the mint in't. 
Rom, [atide.] How unfortunately was I surpris'd I 
I have made myself a slave perpetually 
To these two beggars. [Exit. 

Firtt Swr, Eicellent t by this act he has made 

his estate ours. 

Sicond Sur, Til presently grow a lasy surgeon, 

and ride on my foot-cloth.* I'll fetch fh>m him 

every eight days a policy for a hundred double 

ducats : if he grumble, I'll poach. 

Firti Swr, But let's take heed he do not poison 



Stcond Sur, 0, 1 will never eat nor drink with 
himi 
Without unioom's horn in a hollow tooth* 
Om. 01 
Firti Smr, Did he not groan 1 

• Jb&Moa] 8m noU •, p. 7. 



UI. 

_ i 



SteomdSm: Is the wind in that door stall t 
Ftat imr. Ha ! eome hither, note a straiige 
aeddeot: 
His steel htm lighted in the fonner woond. 
And made free passage for the eoiigaal*d blood : 
Observe in what abandanoe it daliven 
Tht potrefisctioB. 
Seeomd Smr. M^Aiata he fctohea 
breath vciy lively. 

Sar. Tlie hand of heaveo is fai\ 
That his mteni to kill him should become 
The very direct vray to save his lifti 
Seoomd Smr, Why, this is like one I have heard 
of in Rngiand, 
Was eor^d o'the goat by being ra^'d f the Tower. 
Well, if we can recov^ him, here'a reward 
On both sides : howsoever we must be sscret 

FwttSmr. We are tied to't : 
When we cure gentlemen of foul di se aeo s . 
They give us so much for the cure^ snd twice aa 

much. 
That we do not blab on't Come^ let^s to work 

roundly; 
Heat the lotion, and bring the searing. [RcotnL 



SCENE m.*— ^ loNs see forth with two tapert, 
adoaJOCt-head^ahooL JoLDrTAtnsiotinim^. 
RoMXLio stte ftjf her. 

Rom. Why do you grieve thus? take a looking- 
glass, 
And see if this sorrow become you : that pale fooe 
Will make men think you us'd some art before. 
Some odious painting. Contarino'a dead. 

Jol. 0, that he should die so soon 1 

Rom. Why, I pray, tell me, 
Is not the shortest fever the best) and are not 

bad plays 
The worse for their length ! 

Jol. Add not to the ill you've done 
A n odious slander : he stuck i'the eyes o*the court 
As the most choice Jewel there. 

Rom. 0, be not angry : 
Indeed, the'court to well-oomposkl nature 
Adds much to perfection ; for it is^ or should be. 
As a bright crystal mirror to the world 
To dress Itself: but I must tell you, sister, 
If the excellency of the plaoe oould have 
Wrought salvation, the devil had ne'er foU'n 
From heaven : he was proud. — Leave us, leave usT 
Come, take your seat again : I have a plot, 



Qcmt JJI.] A room in the house of Lsonoia. 
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If you will listen to it Berioosly, 
That goes beyond example ; it shall breed, 
Oat of the detth of these two noblemen. 
The adTanoement of our housa 

JoL 0, take heed : 
A grave is a rotten foundation. 

Bom, Kay, nay, hear me. 
"Tia somewhat indirectly, I conftss ; 
But there is much advancement in the world 
That comes in indirectly. I pray, mind me. 
Ton are already made by absolute will 
Contarino's heir : now, if it can be proVd 
That you have issue by Lord Ercole, 
I will make you inherit his land too. 

JoL HoVsthisI 
Issue by him, he dead, and I a virgin t 

Bom. I knew* you would wonder how it could 
be done ; 
But I have laid the case so radically, 
Not all the lawyers in Christendom 
Shall find any the least flaw in't I have a mistress 
Of the order of Saint Clare, a beauteous nun, 
Who, being doister'd ere she knew the heat 
Her blood would arrive to, had only time enough 
To repent, and idleness sufficient 
To fall in love with me ; and to be short, 
I have so much disorder'd the holy order, 
I have got this nun with child. 

JU, Ezoellent work 
Hade for a dumb mid-wife ! 

Bom. I am glad you grow thus pleasant. 
Now will I have you presently give out 
That you are ftiU two months quicken'd with child 
By Eroole ; which rumour can beget 
No scandal to you, since we wUl affirm 
The precontract was so exactly done 
By the same words us'd in the form of marriage, 
That with a little dispensation, 
A money matter, it shall be registered 
Absolute matrimony. 

JoL So, then, I oonoeive you ; 
If y oonomv'd child must prove your bastard. 

Bom. Bight; 
For at such time my mistress fells in labour, 
You must feign the like. 

JoL 'Tis a pretty feat this ; 
But I am not capable of it. 

Bam. Not capable 1 

JoL No, for the thing you would have me 
counterfeit 
Is most eesentiaUy put in practice, nay, 'tis done ; 
I am with child already. 

** hmml The old oopifls "know." 



Bom. Ha I by whom 1 

JoL By Contarino : do not knit the bruw ; 
The precontract shall justify it, it shall ; 
Nay, I will get some singular fine cliurcliuiHn, 
Or though he be a plural one, shall affirm 
He coupled us together. 

Bam. 0, misfortune ! 
Tour child must, then, be reputed Eroole's. 

JoL Your hopes are dash'd, then, since your 
votary's issue 
Must not inherit the land. 

Bom. No matter for that, 
So I preserve her fame. I am strangely puzzled. 
Why, suppose that she be brought a-bed before you, 
And we conceal her issue till the time 
Of your delivery, and then give out 
That you have two at a birth; ha, were't not 
excellent? 

JoL And what resemblance think you would 
they have 
To one another! twins are still alike : 
But this is not your aim ; you would have your 

child 
Inherit Ercole's land. my sad soul 1 
Have you not made me yet wretched enough. 
But after all this frosty age in youth, 
Which you have witch'd upon me, you wUl seek 
To poison my famel 

Bom. That's done already. 

JoL No, sir, I did but feign it, 
To a &tal purpose, as I thought 

Bom. What purpose ? 

JoL If you had lov'd or tender'd my dear 
honour. 
You would have lock'd your poniard in my heart. 
When I nam'd I was with child : but I must live 
To linger out till the consumption 
Of my own sorrow kill me. 

Bom. \aaide\ This will not do. 
The devil has on the sudden fumish'd me 
With a rare charm, yet a most unnatural 
Falsehood : no matter, so 'twill take. — 
Stay, sister, I would utter to you a business. 
But I am very loth ; a thing, indeed. 
Nature would have compassionately conceal'd 
Till my mother's eyes be clos'd. 

JoL Pray, what's that, sir ? 

Bom. You did observe 
With what a dear regard our mother tender'd 
The Lord Contarino, yet how passionately 
She sought to cross the match: wliy, this was 

merely 
To blind the eye o*the world ; for she did know 
That you would marry him, and he was capable. 
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If J mother doted upon him ; and it wan plotted 
Canninglj between them, after you were married. 
Living all three together in one hoiir*e. — 
A thing I cannot whinper without horror : 
Whj, the malice loarce of devils would suggeat 
Incontinence 'tween them two. 

JU. I remember, rince his hurt. 
She hat been very paasionatel j inquiring 
After hii health. 

ham. Upon my loul, thia jewel. 
With a piece of the holy croea in*t» this relic, 
Valu'd at many thousand crowns, she would have 

sent him 
Lying u|K)n bis death -bed. 

Jol. ProftiSMing, as you ray, 
Lovo to my mother, wherefore did he make 
Mo his heir ? 

Horn. Hit will was made afore he went to fights 
When ho was first a suitor to you. 

Jcl. To fight t 0, well remembered : 
If he lov*d my mother, wherefore did he lose 
His life in my quarrel 7 

lUrni. Fur the affront sake ; a word you under- 
stand not; 
BeoauNO Ercole was pretended rival to him. 
To clear your suspicion ; I was guU'd iu't too : 
Should he not have fought upon't, ho had under- 

gone 
The oonsuro of a coward. 

Jol, How came you by 
This wretched knowledge? 

Ram. His surgeons* overheard it, 
As he did sigh it out to his confessor, 
Some half hour fore ho died. 

JoL I would have the surgeons hang'd 
For abusing confession, and for making me 
So wretched by the report Con this be truth \ 

Rom. No, but direct falsohood. 
As over was bauish'd the oqurt. Did you over hear 
Of a mother that has kept her daughtor's husboud 
For her own tooth 1 He fancied you in one kind, 
For his lust, and he lov*d 
Our mother in another kind, for her money, — 
The galUnt's fashion right But, oomo, ne'er 

tliink on't, 
Throw the fowl to the devil that hatch'd it, and 

let this 
Bury all ill that's in't, — she is our mother. 

JoL I never divl find any thing i'the world 

• mrpfotu] Hero, and the next speech, the old copy 
has " Surgeon '* ; and fiirthor on in this scene it )ut8, — 
" in the .'ihnonoe of his Surj/ton, 
My chsritie did that for him In a trice, 
Thfjf would hane done at leasure,*' Ao. 
(Oompare the preceding scene.) 



Turn m J blood so modi as this : hera*a watch a 

oonflict 
Between apparent presomptioa and nnbeiia^ 
That I ahall die in't 
0, if there hm another woxld f tlie moon. 
As some lantasties dream,* I oould wish all men. 
The whole race of them, for their inoooatancj. 
Sent thither to pM>p1e thai! Wh j, I protart, 
I now affect the Lord Eroofels mamofy 
Better than the other^a 

Rom. But, were Cootaiino living 1 — 

JoL I do call any thing to witneai^ 
That the divine law prsecrib'd nsf 
To strengthen an oath, were he living and in 

health, 
I would never marry with him. Nay, nnoe I haTO 

found the worid 
So false to me. Til be as false to it ; 
I will mother this child for you. 

Rom. Hal 

Jul. Most certainly it will beguile pari of mj 
sorrow. 

Rom. 0, most assuredly; make yon smile io 
think. 
How many times i'the world lordships descend 
To divers men, that might <^ truth were known. 
Be heir, for any thing belonga to the fleah. 
As well to the Turk's richest eunuch. 

Jol. But do you not think 
I shall have a horrible strong breath nowl 

Rom. Why! 

Jol. O, with keeping your counsel, 'tis so terrible 
foul. 

Rom. Come, come^ oome^ you must leave theae 
bitter flashes. 

JoL Must I dissemble dishonesty? yoa have 
divers 
Counterfeit honesty ; but I hope here's none 
Will take exceptions I now must practise 
The art of a great-bellied woman, and go feign 
Their qualms and swoonings. 

Rom. Eat unripe firuit and oatmeal. 
To take away your colour. 

JoL Dine in my bed 
Some two hours after noon. 

Rom, And when you are up, 
Make to your petticoat a quilted preface. 
To advance your belly. 



" 0, if then be another world Vtke mooN, 
A$ »ome/anta>tict drtam] Compare Milton ; 
" Not in the neighbouring moon, at tomt havt drtam'd.** 

Far. iMt, Book iiL v. 459. 

t That the ditine law prtterib'd mm] Qy. *'That the 

divine law hat prescrib'd Io us *' (or *'ha$ prescribe us ")? 
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J6L I have a strange conceit now. 
I have known Bome women, when they were with 

child. 
Have long'd to beat thdr huabands : what if I, 
To keep deoomm, exerdae my longing 
Upon my tailor that way, and noddle him BOimdly ? 
Hell make the larger bill for^t. 

Bom, 111 get one 
Shall be as tractable to't as stockfish. 

Jn/L my fiuitastical sorrow 1 cannot I now 
Be miserable enough, unless I wear 
A pied fool's coatY nay, worse; for when our 

passions 
Such giddy and uncertain changes breed. 
We are never well till we are mad indeed. [Exit, 

Bom. So, nothing in the world could have done 
this, 
But to beget in her a strong distaste 
Of the Lord Contarino. jealousy. 
How violent, especially in women t 
How often has it rais'd the devil up 
In form of a law-case I My especial care 
Must be^ to nourish craftily this fiend 
Tween the mother and the daughter, that the 

deceit 
Be not perceiv'd. My next task, that my sister. 
After this supposed child-birth, be persuaded 
To enter into religion : 'tis concluded 
She must never marry ; so I am left guardian 
To her estata And lastly, that my two surgeons 
Be wag'd to the East Indies : let them prate 
When they are beyond the line ; the calenture, 
Or the scurvy, or the Indian pox, I hope, 
WHl take order for their coming back. — 
0, here's my mother. 

BiUtr LaoHCRA. 

I ha' strange news for you ; 
My sister is with child. 

Letm, 1 do look now for some gpreat misfortunes 
To follow ; for, indeed, mischief 
Are like the visits of Frandscan friars, — 
They never come to prey upon us single. 
In what estate left you Contarino 1 

Bom, Strange that you can skip 
FVom the former sorrow to such a question ! 
ril tell you : in the absence of his surgeons,* 
My charity did that for him in a trice 
They would have done at leisure and been paid 

for't; 
I have kill'd him. 

Leon, I am twenty years elder 
ffinoe you last open'd your lips. 

* margtoni} The old copy ** Soigeon." 



Bom, Hal 

Zeon, You have given him the woimd you 
speak of 
Quite thorough your mother's heart. 

Bom, I will heal it presently, mother; for this 
sorrow 
Belongs to your error : you would have him live 
Because you think he's father of the child ; 
But Jolenta vows by all the rights of truth, 
'Tis Eroole's. It makes me smile to think 
How cunningly my sister could be drawn 
To the contract, and yet how familiarly 
To his bed : doves never couple without 
A kind of murmur. 

Leotk 0, 1 am very sick ! 

Bom, Tour old disease ; when you are griev'd. 
You are troubled with the mother.* 

Leon, 1 am rapt with the mother indeed. 
That I ever bore such a son. 

Bom, Pray, tend my sister; 
I am infinitely full of business. 

Leon. Stay ; you will mourn for Contarino? 

Bom, 0, by all means : 'tis fit; my sister is his 
heir. [BxU, 

Leon, I will make you chief mourner, believe it 
Never was woe like mine. 0, that my care, 
And absolute study to preserve bis life. 
Should be his absolute ruin ! Is he gone, then 1 
There is no plague i'the world can be compar'd 
To impossible desire ; for they are plagu'd 
In the desire itselt Never, 0, never 
Shall I behold him living, in whose life 
I liv'd far sweetlier than in mine own ! 
A precise curiosity f has undone me : why did I not 
Make my love known directly ? 'thad not been 
Beyond example, for a matron 
To afifect i'the honourable way of marriage 
So youthful a person. 0, 1 shall run mad ! 
For as we love our youngest children best, 
So the last fruit of our affection. 
Wherever we bestow it, is most strong. 
Most violent, most imresistible. 
Since 'tis indeed our latest harvest-home. 
Last merriment fore winter ; and we widows, 
As men report of our best picture-makers, 
We love the piece we are in hand with better 
Than all the excellent work we have done before. 
And my son has depriv'd me of all this 1 ha, my 

son I 
m be a Fury to him : like an Amazon lady, 
I'd cut off this right pap that gave him suck, 



* thi mother] See note t, p. 08. 

t cwrioiitjf] L e. niceneas, scrupulouaneas. 
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To ihoot liim doiui : HI no mora ti-n.Jer him 
Thim hud II wolf itorn to my toal I'the nigUt, 
Aud roblj'd in6 of my milk ; nay, «iicli R crenture 
I should love betlBr far. — Ha, lia! what My joul 
I do talk to nmewbnt. mBthinkK ; it may ba 
Hy ovil QsniuB. Do not the belU ringf 

,»o a itrnnge noiae in my bead : 0, fly in pioco ! 

le. a^, and wither mo into Iho malice 
Of thonD that have been happy I let me hiva 
One property more than the deril of hell. 
Let me eUTy the plenmre of youth heartily: 
Let me in this UU fear no kind of ill 
That have no gooil to hope for : let me die 
In the dutndian of Chat worthy prinoau 
Who loathM food,* and deep, and coremoDy, 
For thought of losing that bmvo gentleman 
)ha would fiUQ have at'd, had not a falae convej- 

^ipreaa'd him atubhom-bearted : let mo link 
Where neither man nor meoiory may e'er find me. 

Cap. This i* a private way which 1 eommand 
A* her Donfesaor. I would not have you aeon yet, 
Til] I prepare her [Eboou rttira] — Peac« to you, 
lady ! 

Ltan. Hal 

Gc^ You are well employ'd, I hope : the b«>t 
pillow i'the world 
For thia your contemplation ii the earth, 
And the best object heaieo. 

Lton. T am whiapering to a dead frlond. 

Cap. And I am corns 
To bring you tidings of a friend was deal 
Reator'd to life again. 

Lean. Say, lir. 

Cap. One whom, 
I dare preanme. next to ynur (^bildren. 
Toil tender'd above life. 

•OK. Heaven will not BuEfvr me 
Utterly to be lost. 

Cap. For ho should have been 
Tour aon-in-law, — miraoulomly aav'd 
When Burgery gave him o'er. 

Lam. O, may you live 
To win many bouIs to heaven, worthy "ir, 
' Thatyourcrownmay bo the greater! Why, my son 
Hade me believe ha etola into his chamber. 



• hiOu: 



And ended that which Ercule began 
By a deadly slab in'a heut. 

Breo, [atidf] Alaa. she miatakesi 
TisCootArinoshewiahea living: but I m 
On her last worda, for my own safety. 

Lean. Where.O.whereshaUIm 

Erat. [eoming /oiteord] Hera in the vowid 
comfort of your daughter. 

Leon. O, t am dead again i instead of the man, 
Yuo present me the grave awallow'd him. 

£ivn. Collect yourself, good lady. 
Wiiuld you behold brave Contarino living, 
TI'iTo cannot be n nobler chronicle 
Of hi) (rood than myself: if you would view him 

1 "ill preient him to you bleeding frsah 
In my penitoney, 

Leon. Sir. you do only live 
To redeem anotbfr ill you have oommitted, 
That my prior iunocent daughter periah not, 
fly your vile sin, whom you have got with child, 

Eno. Hero hcgia all my oompeaaion. O poof 

She is with child by Contnrino ; and he dead. 
By whom should she prBsarTO her fame to th 

world 
But by myself that lov'd her 'hove the world t 
There never was ■ way more honourable 
To eieroise my virtue, than to father it. 
And preserve her credit, and to marry her. J 

m suppose her CoDtarioo's widow, beijueatk'i I 

Upon his death ; for, mire, she was ha wife. 

Rut that the ceremony o'the church was wanUng. 

Koport this to her, madam, and withal, 

Thnt never father did conwivs more joy 

F<ir the birth of an heir, than 1 to underetaml 

She had such coniidenoe in ms. I will not aoit 

Pressavisit upon her. till you hare prepar'd her 

For I do read in your distraction. 

Should I be brought o'the sudden to her preeane^ 

Either the hasty fright, or else the shnmo, 

Ktny blast tiia fniit within her. I will leave you 

To commend ne loyal faith and service to her 

As e'er heart harhour'd : by my hope of bliaa, 

I never Hv'd to do good net but this. 

Cap, [oirirfc (0 Erco,] Withal, an you be wis«^ 
Remember what the mother has reveal'd 
Of Romelio'o treachoiy. 

|£nKiil Brcoui aaif OapoeUo. 

Zcon. A most noble fellow I in his loyalty 
I read what worthy comforts I have lost 
In my dear Coutanao ; and all add* 
To my despair.— Within theral 
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Safer WnrirasD. 

Fetch the picture 

Haogs in my iuner closet [Exit Winifred.] 

I reineuiher 

I let a word slip of Romelio's practice * 

At the surgeons' ; no matter, I can salve it : 

I have deeper vengeance that's preparing for him ; 

To let him live and kill him, that s revenge 

I meditate upon. 

JL^^nter Wivifbbd %rith tki Picture. 

So, hang it up. 
I was enjoin*d by the party ought tbat picture, 
Forty years since, ever when I was vex'd, 
To look upon that : what was his meaniug iu't 
I know not, but methinks upon the sutlden 
It has fumish'd me with mischief, such a plot 
As never mother drotim*d of. Here btigius 
My part i'the plsy : my son's estate is sunk 
By lues at sea, and he has nothing left 
But the land his father left him. Tis concluded, 
The law shall undo him. — Come hither : 
I have a weighty secret to impart ; 
Bat I would have thee first confirm to me, 
How I may trust that thou canst keep my counsel 
Beyond death. 

Win. Why, mistresp, 'tis your only way, 
To enjoin me first that I reveal to you 
The worst act I e'er did in all my life ; 
Sr> one secret shall bind one another. 

Leon. Thou instruct st me 
Most ingenuously ^ for, indeed, it is not fit, 
Where any act is plotted that is naught. 
Any of counsel to it should be good ; 
And in a thousand ills have h&pp'd i'the world, 
The intelligence of one another's shame 
Have wrought far more effectually than the tie 
Of consdenoe or religion. 



Win, But think not, mistress, 
That any sin which ever I committed 
Did concern you ; for proving false in one tiling. 
You were a fool if ever you would trust me 
In the lea^t matter of weight. 

Lcfm. Thou hast Uv'd with me 
These forty years , we have grown old together. 
As many ladies and their women do. 
With talking nothing and with doing less ; 
We have spent our life in that which least con- 

ccms life. 
Only in putting on our clothes : and now I think 

ou't, 
I have been a very courtly mistress to thee, — 
I have given thee good words, but no deeds : 

now's the time 
To requite all : my son has six lordships left him. 

Win. 'Tis truth. 

Zeon. But he canuot live four days to eijoy them. 

Win. Have you poison'd him t 

JLeon. No, the poison is yet but brewing. 

Win. You must mimster it to him with all 
privacy. 

Leon. Privacy I It shall be given him 
In open court ; I'll make him swallow it - 
Before the judge's &ce : if he be master 
Of poor ten arpines * of land forty hours longer, 
Let the world repute me an honcbt woman. 

Win. So 'twill, I hope. 

Leon, 0, thou canst not conceive 
My unimitable plot I Let's to my ghostly father ; 
Where first I will have thee make a promise 
To keep my counsel, and then I will employ thco 
In such a subtle combination. 
Which will require, to make the practice fit, 

Four devils, five advocates, to one woman's wit. 

[Exfunl 



ACT IV. 



SCENE Lt 

JhUer, al one dcmr, Lbomora, SANrroHnxA, Winifred, 

and Register ; at the other, Akiosto. 

San. Take her into your office, sir ; she has that 
In her belly will dry up your ink, I can tell you. — 

* praetiee] 8m note *, p. 117. 

t iitffrmwmriy] 8m note t> P> 26. 

t Seetu /.] A room, it would appear, in the house of 
Arlosto : but, on his exit, p. 130, a change uf scene 
meeam to be mppeml, — to the house of Contilupo. (Qy, 
might this loeDe be marked as taking place in one of the 



This is the man that is your leamM counsel, 
A fellow that will troll it o£f with tougue : 
He never goes without restorative powder 
Of the lungs of fox iu's pocket, and Malaga raisins. 
To make him long-winded. — Sir, this gentle- 
woman 
Entreats your counsel in an honest cause. 



halls surrounding the Hall of Justice in the ancient 
palace of the Vioaria ? See Naple», Political, Social, and 
JUlioiouf, Bif Lord 2? • • • • • 1856, vol. li, 27—8). 
• arpint*] Fr. arpmt, an acre. 
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Which, please you, air, this brief, my own poor 

labour, 
Will give you light of. [Oives the brief. 

Ario, Do you call this a brief? 
Here's, as I weigh them, some four-score sheets of 

paper: 
What would they weigh, if there were cheese 

wrapt in them. 
Or fig-dates t 

San, Joy come to you, you are merry : 
We call this but a brief in our office : 
The scope of the business lies i'the margent. 

Ario, Methinks you prate too much : 
I never could endure an honest cause 
With fk long prologue to't 

Leon, Tou trouble him. 

Ario, What's here 1 Ostranget I have liv'd this 
sixty years. 
Yet in all my practice never did shake hands 
With a cause so odious. — Sirrah, are you her 
knave 1 

San. No, sir, I am a clerk. 

Ario, Why, you whoreson fogging rascal, 
Are there not whores enow for presentations 
Of overseers wrong the will o'the dead, 
Oppressions of widows or young orphans. 
Wicked divorces, or your vicious cause 
Of Plut quam 8<Uis to content a woman. 
But you must find new stratagems, new purse- 
nets 1—» 
women, as the ballad lives to tell you, 
What will you shortly come to 1 

San. Your fee is ready, sir. 

Ario. The devil take such fees. 
And all such suitsi'the tail of them ! — See, the slave 
Has writ false Latin 1 — Sirrah ignoramus. 
Were you ever at the university 1 

San, Never, sir : 
But 'tis well known to divers I have commenc'd 
In a pew of our office. 

Ario. Whero ? in a pew of your office ! 

San, I have been dry-foimder'd in't this four 
years, 
Seldom found non-resident from my desk. 

Ario, Non-resident, sub-sumner ! 
I'll tear your libel for abusing that word. 
By virtue of the clergy. [Teart the brirf, 

San. What do you mean, sir t 
It coat me four nights' labour. 

Ario. Hadst thou been drunk so long^ 
Thou'dst done our court better service. 



* pur»e-nel9] i. e. nots, the mouths of which are drawn 
together by a string. 



Leon, Sir, you do forget your gravity, methinks. 
Ario. Cry ye mercy, do I sol 
And, as I take it, you do very little remember 
Either womanhood or Christianity. Why do ye 

meddle 
With that seducing knave, that's good for naught, 
Unleas't be to fill the office full of flea^ 
Or a winter-itch ; wears that spacious ink-horn 
All a vacation only to cure tetters, 
And his penknife to weed corns from the splay 

toes 
Of the right worshipful of the office 1 
Leon. You make bold with me, sir. 
Ario. Woman, you're mad, I'll swear't, and 
have more need 
Of a physician than a lawyer. 
The melancholy humour flows in your &ce; 
Your painting cannot bide it. Such vile suits 
Disgrace our courts, and these make lioueet 

lawyers 
Stop their own ears whilst they plead; and that's 

the reason 
Your younger men, that have good conscience^ 
Wear such large uight-capa. Gk>, old wumau, 

go pray 
For lunacy, or else the devil himself 
Has ta'en possession of thee. May like cause 
In any Christian court never find name 1 
Bad suits, and not the law, bred the law's shames 

Leon, Sure, the old man's frantia 

San, Plague on's gouty fingers ! 
Were all of his mind, to entertain no suits 
But such they thought were honest, sure otir 

lawyers 
Would not purchase * half so iSast. 

JSnUr CoirnLUPO, a tpruee lawjter. 

But here's the man, 
Leam'd Siguier Contilupo ; here's a fellow 
Of another piece, believe't. —I must make shift 
With the foul copy. 
Oontil, Business to me 1 
San. To you, sir, from this lady. 
ConiiL She is welcome. 
San. 'Tis a foul copy, sir, you'll hardly read tt : 
There's twenty double-ducats, — can you read, sir t 
Contil, Exceeding well, very, very exceed* 

ing well. 
San. [cuide]. This man will be saVd, he oan 
read : Lord, Lord, 
Tosee what money can del bethehandne^arsofoii]. 
Somewhat will be pick'd out on't 

* purehtue] i. e. ac<iuiro wealth : see note ti P* T4» 
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ContU. Is not this vivere honetU t 

Sa$L No, that's struck out, sir ; 
And wherever you find rtvere honette in these 

papers, 
Qive it a dash, sir. 

OrntiL I shall be mindful of it 
In troth, you write a pretty secretory : 
Your secretary-hand ever takes best, 
In mine opiuion. 

San. Sir, I have been in France, 
And there, believe't, your court-hand generally 
Takes beyond thought. 

OontU. Even as a man is traded in't 

iSiafi. [atide]. That I could not think of this 
virtuous gentleman 
Before I went to the other hog-rubber ! * 
Why, this was wont to give young clerks half 

fees 
To help him to clients. — Your opinion in the 
case, sir) 

ContiL I am struck with wonder, almost 
ecstasi'd, 
With this most goodly suit 

Leo. It is the fruit 
Of a most hearty penitence. 

OoniiL 'Tisacase 
Shall leave a precedent to all the world. 
In our succeeding anuals, and deserves 
Rather a spacious public theatre 
Then a pent court for audience : it shall teach 
All ladies the right path to rectify 
Their issue. 

San. Lo, you, here's a man of comfort ! 

CfontiL And you shall go unto a peaceftd 
grave, 
Discharg*d of such a guilt as would have lain 
Howling for ever at your wounded hearty 
And rose with you to judgment. 

San, 0, give me such a lawyer as will think 
Of the day of judgment ! 

L€tm, You must urge the bumnees 
Against him as spitefully as may be. 

ChnHL Doubt not — ^What, is he summon'd f 

San. Yea, and the court will sit within this 
half hour : 
Peruse your notes; you have very short warning. 

ConiU. Never fear you that. — 
Follow me, worthy lady, and make account 
Thu suit 18 ended already. [Exeunt. 



• hto-ryU$r] Net a '^dkstionary word ;" but old Bur- 
ton uses it; "The very rustida and hog-rubben, Mo- 
naleas and Ooridon, &&" JncU. ot MdcmekcHy, p. 540, 
ed.li0Q. 



SCENE !!.• 

SttUr Officei«, preparing teats for the Jutfffei: to them 
EacoLB mtylfUd. 

First Off. You would have a private seat, sir t 

Ere. Ye8, sir. 

Secwid Off. Here's a closet belongs to the court 

Where you may hear all unseen. 

Ere. I thauk yon : there's money. 

Second Off. I give you your thanks again, sir. 

[Eboole goet into the doeet. 

Enter CoKTARuro and the Two Surgeona, dUguieed. 

Con, l8*t possible Romelio's persuaded 
You are gone to the East Indies I 

FirH Sur, Most confidently. 

Con. But do you mean to go t 

Second Sw. How I go to the East Indies ! and 
so many Hollanders gone to fetch sauce for their 
pickled herrings 1 some have been peppered there 
too lately.f But, I pray, being thus wellrecovered 
of your wounds, why do you not reveal yourself! 

Con. That my fair Jolenta should be rumour'd 
To be with child by noble Ercole, 
Makes me expect to what a violent issue 
These passages will come. I hear her brother 
Is marrying the infimt she goes with. 
Fore it be bom ; as, if it be a daughter. 
To the Duke of Austria's nephew, — if a son, 
Into the noble ancient family 
Of the Palavafini.::: He's a subtle devil ; 
And I do wonder what strange suit in law 
Has happ'd between him and's mother. 

First Sur. 'Tis whisper'd 'mong the lawyers* 
'Twill undo him for ever. 

SiUer Sakitomklla and WiHirRKOw 
San. Do you hear, officers f ' 
You must take special care that you let in 
No brachygraphy-men § to take notes. 
First Off. No, sir? 
San, By no means : 
We cannot have a cause of any fame, 
But you must have scurvy pamphlets and lewd 
ballads 

* Scene 11.] A court of Justice. 

t some have been peppered there too latdif] Webster alludes 
to tbe mawacre of the English by the Dutch at Am- 
boyna, in Februaiy, 1622. The True Relation of the 
atrocity has been several times reprinted. Drydea 
wrote an execrable play on tlie sul^ject 

t PalavqJlHi] Qy. '* Pallavieini.** 

I braehygraphymen] L e. short-hand writers :— no great 
favourites of our old dramatists, who had sometimes to 
complain of their plays being printed without their con- 
sent, in a mutilated state, from copies taken down by 
brachygraphy during the representation. 

K 2 
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Engonder'd of it preacntlj. — Have you broke 
fast yet ? 

Win. Not I, sir. 

San, 'TwaB very ill done of you, 
For this cause will be long a-pleading; but uo* 

matter, 
I have a modicum in my buckram bag 
To stop your stomach. 

Win, What is't? green ginger t 

San, Qreen ginger, nor pellitory of Spain 
Neither ; yet 'twill stop a hollow tooth better 
Than either of them. 

Win. Pray, what is'tl 

San. Look you, 
It is a very lovely pudding-pie, 
Which we clerks find great relief in. 

Win. I shall have no stomach. 

San, No matter an you have not ; I may plea- 
sure 
Some of our leanidd counsel with't : I have done it 
Many a time and often, when a cause 
lias prov'd like an after-game at Irish.f 

BnUr, at one bar, Caispiano like a Judfft, vith another 
Judff*, CoMTiLUPo, and another lawyer; at anther 
bar, RoMBLio, Aaiotro, Lbomoba toith a black veil 
over her, and Jui.io. 

Crit, 'Tin a strange suit — Is Leonora come 1 

OvntU. She's hero, my lord. — Make way there 
for the lady I 

Oris. Take off her veil : it seems she is ashaiu'd 
To look her cause i'the face. 

ContiL She's sick, my lord. 

Ario, She's mad, my lord, and would bo kept 
more dark. — 
[To Rom.] By your favour, sir, I have now occasion 
To be at your elbow, and within this holfhoiur 
Shall entreat you to be angry, very angry. 

Oris, Is Romclio come ? 

Rom, I am here, my lord, and call'd, I do 
protest, 
To answer what I know not, for as yet 
I am wholly ignorant of what the court 
Will charge me with. 

Crii. I assure you, the proceeding 
Is most unequal then, for I perceive 

• no] The old copy "not.** 

t an afler-game at Irieh] Irish, "a gaino within tho 
tablM. " diflTered Tory littlo flrom back-gaminou. " Irish, *• 
SAye The Compleat Gamester, " i8 au ingenious game, and 
requires a groat deal of skill to play it well, eepeeiaUy the 
■After-game .*.... for an After-ffome I know not 
what instructions to give you : you must herein trust to 
your own Judgment and the cliance of the dice, and if 
thoy run low for some time, It will be so much the 
better." pp. Ill, 112, ed. I7u9. 



The counsel of the adverse party fumish'd 
With full instruction. 

Rom. Pray, my lord, who is my accuser! 

Orig. "Tis your mother. 

Bom, [atide\ She has discovered Contarino's 
marder : 
If she prove so unnatural to call 
My life in question, I am arm'd to suffer 
This to end all my losses. 

Crit. Sir, we will do you 
This finvour, you shall hear the accusation ; 
Which being known, we will a4Joum the ooort 
Till a fortnight hence: you may provide your 
oounseL 

Ario, I advise you take their pro£Rer, 
Or else the lunacy runs in a blood ; 
You are more mad than she. 

Rom. What are you, sir? 

A rio. An angry fellow that would do thee good. 
For goodness' sake itself, I do protest. 
Neither for love nor money. 

Rom. Prithee, stand further, I shall gall your 
gout else. 

Ario. Come, come, I know you for an East 
Indy merchant ; 
Tou have a spice of pride in you stilL 

Rom, My lord, 
I am so strengthen'd in my innocenoe, 
For any the least shadow of a crime 
Committed "gainst my mother or the world. 
That she can chaise me with, here do I make it 
My humble suit, only this hour and place 
May give it as full hearing, and as free 
And unrestrain'd a sentence. 

Cris. Be not too confident; 
You have cause to fear. 

Rom. Let fear dwell with earthquakes. 
Shipwrecks at sea, or prodigies in heaven : 
I cannot set myself so many finthom 
Beneath the height of my true heart an fear. 

Ario, Very fine words, I assure you, if they were 
To any purpose. 

Crit. Well, have your entreaty : 
And if your own credulity undo you, 
Blame not the court hereafter. — Fall to your plea. 

Contil. May it please your lordship and the 
reverend court 
To give me leave to open to you a case 
So rare, so altogether void of precedent, 
That I do challenge all the spacious volumes 
Of the whole civil law to show the like. 
We are of counsel for this gentlewoman ; 
We have receiv*d our fee : yet the whole conras 
Of what we are to speak is quite against her; 
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Yet we'll desenre our fee toa There stands one, 

Romelio the merchant : I will name him to you 

Without either title or addition ; 

For those false beams of his supposed honour, 

As void of true heat as are painted * fires 

Or glow-worms in the dark, suit him all basely, 

As if he had bought his gentry from the herald 

With money got by extortion : I will first 

Produce this iEsop's crow, as he stands forfeit 

For the long use of his gay borrow'd plumes, 

And then let him hop naked. I come to the 

poinl 
Tas been a dream in Naples, very near 
This eight-and-thirty years, that this Romelio 
Was nobly descended ; he has rauk'd himself 
With the nobility, shamefully usurp'd 
Their place, and in a kind of saucy piide, 
Which, like to mushrooms, ever gru^v most rank 
When they do spring from dung-hills, sought to 

o'ersway 
The Fliski,t the Qrimaldi, Dorii, 
And all the ancient pillars of our state : 
View now what he is come to, — this poor thing 
Without a name, this cuckoo hatch'd i'the nest 
Of a hedge-sparrow 1 

Bom, Speaks he all this to me 1 

Ario, Only to you, sir. 

Mom* I do not ask thee; prithee, hold thy 
prating. 

Ario, Why, very good; you will be presently 
As angry as I oould wish. 

OontiL What title shall I set to this base coin 1 
He has no name ; and for's aspect, he seems 
A giant in a May-game, that within 
Is nothing but a porter. Ill undertake, 
He had as good have trarell'd all his life 
With 'gipeiee : I will sell him to any man 
For an hundred oecchins, and he that buys him 

of me 
Shall loae bj the hand too. 

Ario, Jjo, what you are oome to, 
Tott that did scorn to trade in any thing 
But gold, or spices, or your cochineal ! 
He rates you now at poorJohu.^ 

Mom, Out upon thee ! 
I would thou wert of his side. 

Ario, Would you so ? 

JKom. The deyil and thee together on each lumd, 



* «inr|NiiiilMl] The old copy "ore all painiedt"—the eye 
of tha tmnaeriber or compositor having caught the 
"on "in the next line. 

t poor-Jokn] L a. a ooarw kind of fish (generally hake) 
stHed and diied. 



To prompt the lawyer's memory when he 
foimders. 

Oris. Signior Contilupo, the court holds it fit 
You leave this stale declaiming 'goiust the person, 
Aud come to the matter. 

CofUiL Now I shall, my lord. 

Oris, It shows a poor malicious eloquence; 
And it is strange men of your gravity 
Will not foi^o it: verily, I presume. 
If you but heard yourself speaking with my ears. 
Your phrase would be more modest 

Contil, Good my lord, be assured 
I will leave all circumstance, and come to the 

purpose : 
This Romelio is a bastard. 

lUnn. How, a bastard ! 
mother, now the day begins grow hot 
Ou your side I 

CorUil. Why, she is your accuser. 

Horn. 1 had forgot that Was my father married 
To any other woman at the time 
Of my begetting? 

ContiL That's not the business. 

Jiom. I turn me, then, to you that were my 
mother ; 
But by what name I am to call you now. 
You must instruct me : were you ever married 
To my father] 

Leon. To my shame I speak it, never. 

Orii, Not to Francisco Romelio ) 

Leon, May it please your lordships, 
To him I was ; but he was not his fiither. 

ContiL Gk>od my lord, give us leave in a few 
words 
To expound the riddle, and to make it plain 
Without the least of scruple ; for I take it 
There cannot be more lawful proof Tthe world 
Than the oath of the mother. 

Orii, Well, then, to your proofe. 
And be not tedious. 

Contil, I'll conclude in a word. 
Some nine-and-thirty years since, which was the 

time 
This woman was married, Francisco Romelio, 
This gentleman's putative father and her husband, 
Being not married to her past a fortnight, 
Would needs go travel ; did so, and oontinu'd 
In France and the Low-Coimtries eleven months : 
Take special note o'the time, I beseech your 

lordship. 
For it makes much to the business. In his 

absence 
He loft behind to sojourn at his house 
A Spanish gentleman, a fine spruce youth 
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By the lady's confeBsion, and you may be sure 
He was no eunuch neither : he was one 
Romelio lov'd very dearly; as oft haps 
No man alive more welcome to the husband 
Than he that makes him cuckold. This gentle- 

man, I say, 
Breaking all laws of hospitality, 
Got his friend's wife with child, a full two months 
Fore the husband retum'd. 

San, Good sir, forget not the lambnakin. 

Contil. I warrant thee. 

San. I will pinch by the buttock 
To put you in mind oft. 

Contil. Prithee, hold thy prating. — 
What's to be practis'd now, my lord? marry, 

this: 
Romelio being a young novice, not acquainted 
With this precedence, very innocently 
Returning home from travel, finds his wife 
Grown an excellent good huswife, fur she had set 
Her women to spin flax, and, to that use. 
Had in a study which was built of stone 
Stor*d up at least an hundred weight of flax : 
Marry, such a thread as was to be spun from the 

flax, 
I think the like was never heard of. 

(7/-1J. What was that 1 

ContiL You may be certain she would lose no 
time 
In bragging that her husband had got up 
Her belly : to be short, at seven mouths' end. 
Which was the time of her delivery, 
And when she felt herself to fall in travail, 
Slie makes her waiting-woman, as by mischance. 
Set fire to the flax ; the fHght * whereof, 
As they protend, causes this gentlewoman 
To fall in pain, and be deliver^ 
Eight weeks afore her reckoning. 

San. Now, sir, remember the lamb-skin. 

ContiL The midwife straight howls out, there 
was no hope 
Of the infant's life ; swaddles it in a flay*d lamb- 
skin, 
As a bird hatoh'd too early ; makes it up 
With three quarters of a face, that made it look 
Like a changelin;^ ; cries out to Romelio 
To have it ohristen'd, lest it should depart 
Without that it came for : and thus are many 

serv'd 
That take care to get gossips for those children 
To which they might be godfathers themselves. 
And yet be no arch-puritans neither. 



fright] The old copy "Jlight. 



Cris. No more ! 

Ario. Pray, my lord, give him way, yon spoil 
his oratory else : 
Thus would they jest, were they fee'd to open 
Their sisters' cases. 

Crit. Tou have urg'd enough : 
You first affirm her husband was away finom her 
Eleven months 1 

ContU. Yes, my lord. 
Crii. And at seven months' end. 
After his return, she was delivered 
Of this Romelio, and had gone her full time f 
ContiL True, my lord. 

Cris. So by this account this gentleman was 
begot 
In his suppos'd father's absence f 
Contil. You have it fully. 
Cris. A most strange suit this: 'tis beyond 
example. 
Either time past or present, for a woman 
To publish her own dishonour voluntarily. 
Without being call'd in question, some forty years 
After the sin committed, and her counsel 
To enlarge the offence with as much oratory 
As ever I did hear them in my life 
Defeud a guilty woman ; 'tis most strange: 
Or why with such a poison'd violence 
Should she labour her son's undoing : we obowve 
Obedience of creatures to the law of nature 
Is the stay of the whole world ; here that law is 

broke; 
For though our civil law makes difference 
[Be]tween the base and the legitimate, 
Compassionate nature makes them equal, nay. 
She many times prefers them. — I pray, resolve 

me, air, 
Have not you and your mother had some enit 
In law together lately 1 
Rom. None, my lord. 
Cris. No! no contention about parUng your 

goods] 
Sam, Not any. 

Cris. No flaw, no unkindness t 
JRom. None that ever arriv'd at my knowledge. 
Crit. Bethink yourself: this cannot choose bat 
savour 
Of a woman's malice doeply ; and I feir 
You're practis'd upon most devilishly. — How 

happ'd. 
Gentlewoman, you reveal'd this no sooner t 
Leon, While my husband liv'd, my lord, I durst 

not. 
Cris. I should rather ask you why y<m reveal 
it now ) 
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Lmh, Because, my lord, I loath'd that such 
asin 
Should lie smothered with me iu my grave : my 

penitence, 
Though to my shame, prefers the revealing of it 
'Bove worldly reputation. 

CHt. Your penitence I 
Might not your penitenoe have been as hearty. 
Though it had never summon'd to the court 
Such a conflux of people 1 

X«m. Indeed, I might have oonfees'd it 
privately 
To the church, I grant ; but you know repentance 
Is nothing without satis&otion. 

OrtM. Satis&ction I why, yourhusbaud's dead : 
What satisfaction can you make him ? 

Leon, The greatest satisfaction in the world, 
my lord; 
To restore the land to the right heir, and that*s 
My daughter. 

Ori$, 0, she's straight begot, then. 

Ario, Very well: may it please this honourable 
court. 
If he be a bastard, and must forfeit his land 

for't, 
She has prov'd herself a strumpet, and must lose 
Her dower: let them go a begging together. 

Sasa, Who shall pay us our fees, then 1 

CrU, Most just 

Ario. You may see now what an old house 
Tou are like to pull over your head, dame. 

Rom. Ck>uld I conceive this publication 
Grew from a hearty penitenoe, I could bear 
My undoing the more patiently : but, my lord. 
There is no reason, as you said even now. 
To satisfy me but this suit of hers 
Springs from a devilish malice, and her pretence' 
Of a griev'd conscience and religion. 
Like to the horrid powder-treason in England, 
Has a mo«t bloody unnatural revenge 
Hid under it^ 0, the violences of women t 
Why, they are creatures made up and compounded 
Of all monsterfl^ poisonM minerals. 
And soroerous herbs that grow. 

Aria. Are you angry yetl 

Rom. Would man* express a bad one, let him 
forsake 
AH natural example, and compare 
One to another : they have no more mercy 
Than ruinous firee in great tempests. 

Ariik TUls heed you do not crack your voice, 
sir. 

* manl The old copy "mm." 



Rom, Hard-hearted creatures, good for nothing 
else 
But to wiud dead bodies. 

Ario, Yes, to weave seamiDg-lace 
With the bones of their husbandd that were long 

since buried. 
And curse them when they tangle. 

Rom. Yet why do I 
Take bastardy so distastefully, when i'the world 
A many things that are essential parts 
Of greatness are but by-slips, and are &ther*d 
On the wrong parties. 
Preferment in the world a many times 
Basely begotten ? nay, I have observ'd 
The immaculate justice of a poor man's cause, 
In such a court as this, has not known whom 
To call father, which way to direct itself 
For compassion — but I forget my temper : 
Only, that I may stop that lawyer's throat, 
I do beseech the court, and the whole world. 
They will not think the baselier of me 
For the vice of a mother ; for that woman's sin, 
To which you all dare swear when it was done, 
I would not give my consent. 

Crit. Stay, here's an accusation. 
But here's no proof. What was the Spaniard's name 
You accuse of adultery f 

Oontil, Don Crispiano, my lord. 

Crio, What part of Spain was he bom in ) 

CorUiL In Castile. 

Jul, This may prove my father. 

San, And my master : my client's spoil'd, then. 

Orit, I knew that Spaniard well : if you be a 
bastard. 
Such a man being your &ther, I dare vouch you 
A gentleman : — and in that, Siguier Contilupo, 
Your oratory went a little too far. 
When do we name Don John of Austria, 
The emperor's son, but with reverence ) 
And I have known in divers fiimilies 
The bastards the greater spirits. But to the 

purpose: 
What time was this gentleman begot 1 
And be sure you lay your time right. 

Ario. Now the metal comes to the touchstone. 

ContU. In anno seventy-one, my lord. 

Crii. Very well, seventy-one ; 
The battle of Lepanto was fought in't ; 
A most remarkable time, 'twill lie 
For no man's pleasure : and what proof is there. 
More than the affirmation of the mother. 
Of this corporal dealing ! 

ContiL The deposition 
Of a waiting-woman serv'd her the same time. 
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CVuL VThen i» tLe f 

Cvmtd. VTsucTt ii oar toUelvur with tLe vaitisf - 

Ari4», U/yjsa fc/r Uke t«^ aavd baggage ! 

/fan, Hftrt, luj lord, <rr< £e»ac 

C'n*. Afi4 «ri«at can von eaj, ge&tlewc«DUi I 

ll^». Fi4;a*e jour lonlsLip, I va* the partj that 
dealt in the buiiuesB, and brought them together. 

Oris, WtlL 
I YTin. And conrtjed letters between them. 

CWf. WiiAt needed letters, when *ti« Mid he 
lodfj^ in her LouMe ) 
I Win. A running balUd now and tlien to her 
, Tio), for he wan never well but when he was 
> fiddling, 

Cris, Speak to the purpose : did you ever know 
them bed t'^gether ? 

Win, No, my lord ; but I have brought him to 
the bed-ftide. 

Oris, That was somewhat near to the buaineea 
And, what, did you help him off with hijA shoes 1 

Win, He wore no shoes, an't please you, my 
lord. 

Oris. No ! what, then^ — pumps I 

Win. Neither. 

Crit. Bouts were not fit for his journey. 

Win. He wore tennis-^^ourt woollen slippers, for. 
fear of croukirig, Mir, and making a noise, to wake 
thu rest o'tho house. 

Ciia, Well, au<l what did he there in his tennis- 
court woollen slippers 1 

Win, ricase your lordship, question me in 
Latin, for the cause is very foul : the examiner 
o'tho court was fuin to get it out of me alone i'the 
couiitiug house, 'cause he would not spoil the 
youth o'tho office. 

Ario. Here's a latten spoon, and a long one, to 
feed with the devil 1 * 



* lien^i a lattm tpoon ami a long one, to/tfd toith the 
dnU /] LaUen muaun a kiud of mixed muUl, the com- 
|M«ltl»ii of whloh Iiaa beuu variounly oxplaiuod by luxi- 
aofrftphcrs. AcoordiuK t«> Mr. HalliwoU (Dicl. qf Arch, 
and Pritt. Wonts) it very much roMtnblod bram in its 
imturo and o«)lour. — Woh«t«r alhidos liero to the proverb ; 
" ho had iiovd ot a Iuiik sptioii, tliat oata wiUi the devil." 
Tl fullowiikif anucilotti, which fathota uimq Bliakesi>eare 
a pun Mlmtlar to that in the text, ban boon repeated in 
ftrvoral bo<ika : I now traniicril>o it fVom tho MS. volumo 
whore it was orittinully diMOoverud. — a collection of 
Hrrrff i'wHtgft and /ratti by L'BstrHngo, Sir Rogor'it 
npphow, among the llarlutan MSS eaOH. Pint. LIX. A. 
**Mhalcoii|HMiro wni irtMifiithor to one of Bon Jonsou's 
ohtldrtMi, and an or tho ohrintiiiug Lwing in a decpo study 
J onion mmo to chooro bini u|), and askt him why he 
wiw no ntolancholy ? no faith \\ou (K^ycn I o) not I, but I 
have bev«n ottn^idorinir a irront wbilo wliat nhould be the 
flttcHt gin fur ino to beetow u^wn my Uodcbild, and 1 



ITui. rd be kch to be ftpiomit that way, for 
I L :>pe to marTT a ^-roctor, and take my pleasure 
alinad at the eommenoo&cntB with him. 

A rm. Come cioaer to the busincaB. 

Win, I will eome as dose as modesty will give 
me leaTfc Troth is, ererj morning when he lay 
with her, I made a caudle for him, by the appoint- 
ment oi my miatresB, wfaidi he would still refuse, 
and call fcur smaU drink. 

Crit. SmaU drink ! 

Ario. For a julep Y 

ITta. And said he was wondrous thirsty. 

Cri*. What's this to the purpose 1 

Win. Most effectual, my lord. I bays heard 
them laugh together extremely, and the curtain- 
rods fall from the tester of the bed : and he ne*er 
came from her but he thrust money in my hand, 
— ^and once, in truth, he would have had some 
dealing with me. — which I took; he thought 
'twould be the only way i'the world to make me 
keep counsel the better. 

San. That's a stinger : 'tis a good wench ; be 
not daunted. 

CVtt. Did you ever find the print of two in the 
bed? 

Win. What a question's that to be asked I may 
it please your lordship, 'tis to be thought he lay 
nearer to her than so. 

Crit. What age are you of, gentlewoman t 

Win. About siz-and-forty, my lord. 

Crit. Anno seventy-one, 
And Komelio is thirty-eight : by that reckoning. 
You were a bawd at eight year old : now, verily. 
You fell to the trade betimes. 

San. There you're from the bias. 

Win^ I do not know my age directly; sore, I 
am elder : I can remember two great frosts, and 
three great plagues, and the loss of Calais^ and 
the first coming up of the breeches with the great 
codpiece ; and I pray what age do you take me 
of, then) 

San, Well come off again. 
Ario, An old hunted haro; 
She has all her doubktu 

Jiom. For your own gravities. 
And the reverence of the oourt, I do beseech yoo. 
Rip up the cause no further, but proceed 
To sentence. 



have resolved at last ; I pry*the wbat^ sayes he f I fUth 
Ben I'lo e'en give him a dosen good LaMn tpomm, and 
thou shall translate them.** Kt the end of the vol. the 
writer gives a list of his authorities, flrom wUoh we 
Icarn, that the story Just quvited was told to hfan by 
••Dun" (Donne ?>. 
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Crii, One question more, and I have done : 
Might not this Crispiauo, this Spaniard, 
Lie with year mistress at some other time, 
Either afore or after, than i*the absence 
Of her husband 1 

Leon, Never. 

Orii. Are you certain of tbati 

Zeon, On my soul, never. 

Cri$. That's well, he never lay with her 
But in anno serenty-one ; let that be remembered. — 
Stand you aside awhile. — Mistress, the truth is, 
I knew this Crispiano, liVd in Naples 
At the same time, and loVd the gentleman 
As my bosom friend ; and, as I do remember, 
The gentleman did leave his picture with you, 
If afte or neglect have not in so long time 
Ruin'd it. 

Zeon. I preserve it still, my lord. 

OrtM. I pray, let me see't ; let me see the face 
I then loVd so much to look on. 

Leon. Fetch it 

Win, I shall, my lord. 

Oris, No, no, gentlewoman, 
I have other business for you. 

ISxU one/or the pietvre. 

Fint Sm; Now were the time to out Romelio's 
throat, 
And accuse him for your murder. 

Con. By no means. 

Seetmd 8ur, Will you not let us be men of 
fiuhion. 
And down with him now he's going f 

Qm. Peace ; let's attend the sequeL 

Orii. I oonunend you, lady ; 
There was a main matter of conscience. 
How many ills spring from adultery ! 
Firsts the supreme law that is violated. 
Nobility oft stain'd with bastardy. 
Inheritance of land fidsely possess'd. 
The husband scom'd, wife sham'd, and babes 
unblest [The picture is brought in. 

So, hang it up i'the court — ^Tou have heard 
What has been urg'd against Romelio : 
Now my definitive sentence in this cause 
Is, I will give no sentence at all. 

Ario. Nol 

Crii. No, I cannot^ for I am made a party. 

StM, How, a party 1 here are fine cross tricks. 
What the devil will he do now ! 

Crii. Signior Ariosto, his majesty of Spain 
Confers my place upon you by this pateut, 
Wliich till thii ui^ent hour I have kept 
From your knowledge : may you thrive in't, noble 
sir. 



And do that which but few in our place do, — 
Qo to their grave uncurs'd. 

Ario. This law-business 
Will leave me so small leisure to serve Qod, 
I shall serve the king the worse. 

Sail, Is he a judge 1 
We must, then, look for all conscience, and no law : 
He'll beggar all his followers. 

Crii. Sir, 
I am of your counsel, for the cause in hand 
Was begun at such a time 'fore you could speak ; 
You had need therefore have one speak for you. 

Ario. Stay; I do here first make protestation, 
I ne'er took fee of this Romelio 
For being of his counsel ; which may free me. 
Being now his judge, for the imputation 
Of taking a bribe. Now, sir, speak your miud. 

Oris. I do first entreat that the eyes of all here 
present 
May be fix'd upon this. 

Leon. 0, I am confounded ! this is Crispiano. 

Jul. This is my father : how the judges have 
bloated him ! 

Win, You may see truth will out in spite of the 
deviL 

Crii. Behold, I am the shadow of this shadow ; 
Age has made me so : take from me forty years, 
And I was such a summer-fruit as this, 
At least the painter feign*d so ; for, indeed. 
Painting and epitnphs are both alike, — 
They fiatter us, and say we have been thus. 
But I am the party here that stands accus'd 
For adultery with this woman, in the year 
Seventy-one : now I call you, my lord, to witness. 
Four yean before that time I went to the Indies, 
And till this n^onth did never set my foot since 
In Europe ; and for any former incontinence, 
She has vow'd there was never any : what remains, 

then, 
But this is a mere practice * 'gainst her son ! 
And I beseech the court it may be sifted. 
And most severely punish'd. 

San. Ud*s foot, we are spoil'd : 
Why, my client's prov'd an honest woman. 

Win. What do you think will become of me 
now] 

San. You'll be made dance Laayma^f I fear, at a 
cart's tail. 



• praetiee] See note •, p. 117. 

t dance Laeryma] One uf tho allusiona, so flrequent in 
our old dramatists, to a musical work by John Dowland, 
the fitraous lutanist, " the rarest musidau" according to 
A. Wood, (Faeti Oxon. Part I. p. 242, ed. Bliss,) " that his 
age did behold :" it is dedicated to Anne, the Queen of 
James I. and entitled LaerinKF, or Mavoi Ttaret Jlffured ni 
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Ario. You, mirtTMS, whera «re you now I 


Ario. A guard upon him for the deatii of 




Your MjunU-oourt slippara* and your ta'oQ drink 


Contarino! 






In 11 moniing for your hot liverl vliere'a tile man 


Erco. 1 obey the arreat o'the conrt. 






Would have had soma dnliog with you, that you 


Hon. 0, air, 70U are bappily reator-d to life 






might 


And to aa ;our friends I 






Keep GouDBcl the batter 1 


£rm Away 1 thou art tbe trutor 






Win. Mayitp1™sethecourt,Iunbutayoung 


1 only IJTe to challenge : thia former suit 






thing, ftuii v/ta drairn ony-Taray into tlie buBmoaa. 








Ario. How joUB);! of flv&aod- forty 1 


Roaches to thy fame and life. The brave Contariuo 






Win. F^T»aDd-rurty ! an ahall platu you, I am 


Is generally suppoa'd alain by thia hand, — 






not Bvenwd-twenty- ihe made ma oolour ray hair 


CiM. [tuide]. Howkaowlhe thecontraryl 






with beau flower, to scam elder than I was; and 


Srco. But truth ia, 






tbeo my rotteo teeth, with eating Bweot-meata.— 


Uaiiug recuv'd from me some certain wounda 






why, should a fenior look in my moutd, he might 


Which were not mortal, thia vile murderer. 






tniitobB my ago.— mistroM, misti'oaa, you are 


Bting by will deputed orerseer 






an honest woman; and you may be aahiimed oa't. 








to abuM the court thus 1 


That be might make him suiw from* auryiviog 






Iton. Wbateo'er I have attempted 


To revoke that will, stole to him in bia bed 








And till'd him. 






Ortiiat gentleman my son, tbu Lord Contarino 


a™. Strange, unheard of! more pTMtice yet ! 






Wae caiue of it. 


Ario. Whalpmof of thia! 






ft,n. [«i<i,]. Who, n 


Si-to. Tbo report of his mother deliver'd to me. 






Ario. He that should hnre murtod your 








daughter r 


Con. [orirfe]. Formydeathllbogintcapprebend 






It wai a pUt belike, then, to confer 


That the violence of thia wciman's love to me 






The land on her that should have beeu bis wife. 


Might praotiaa tbe diainhoriting of her son. 






irai. More thnnlhavo said nl.*oHynlHbewoi'Id 


Ario. What say you to thia, Leonora 1 






Shall ne'er eitraot from me :— I entreat from both 


i«w. Such a tUng 






Your equal pardons. 


I did utter out of my distraction: 






Jul. And I from you. air. 


But how tbe court will ceiiaure that report, 






Oil. Sirmb, stand you Iktide ; 


I leave to their wisdoms. 






I will talk with you hereafter. 


Ario. My opinion is. 






Jui. I could neter away witbt Bfter-i*ckonii.(,-a, 


Tbut this late ahmder urg-d against ber son 








Takes from her all manner of credit : ahe 






Confine myself unto a etritter prison 


That would not atiok to dcpriro Lim of hU living 








Will aa littie tender hU life. 






Cui impose; I am entar'd into religion. 


Lan. I beseech the court 






C-m. [luidc]. I the cauae of this practice ! this 


I may retire myself to ray place of ponance 






ungodly woman 


1 b.ye ToVd mjaelf and my woman. 








Ario. Oo when you please. 






Reveal myaelf. 


ISmml LBiHoai, ati^ WiximaD. 






Ji-M. [coming from fht eiottt]. Stay, my lord ; 


What should move you b« 






here's a window 








To lot in mo™ light to the oourt- 


Erco. My love U> Contarino. 






Om. [aade]. Hercy upon met 0, that thou art 


Ario. 0. it bore 






Uving, 


Vary bitter fruit at yoor last meeting, 






la mecoy indeed 1 


Srco. "Til true : but I begun to love him when 








I had most cause to hale him ; when our bloods 






Brco. I am Ercole. 


Embrac'd each other, then I pitied 
Tliat so much valour ehould be hazarded 
Ou the fortune of a «ogIa rapier, 






MKHt txuriwHte rmmu, v*i* dlwt «*«■ Pa<ia^i, 




SWlanh «d Atm«idt. m fMh M On l~it, yicU.tr 


And not spent aguinst the Turk. 






KitoH. (ajlaf mrtt. 


Ario. Stay, air, b« well advia'd ; 






• tlinKni] Thodd eopy "W^.-- but w p. ISB. 












tmmvMlLi^taian. 


• /pom) In >ome of tlic old cofdM thi« word is aiaitled. 
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There ia no testimony but your own 

To approve you slew him ; therefore no other way 

To decide it but by dueL 

OoH. Yes, my lord, I dare affirm, 'gainst all the 
world, 
This nobleman speaks truth. 

Alio, You will make yourself a party in the duel. 

Rom Let him; I will fight with them both, six- 
teen of them. 

Ereo. Sir, I do not know you. 

Con. Yes, but you have forgot me ; you and I 
Have sweat in the breach together at Malta. 

Breo. C17 you mercy ; I have known of your 
nation 
Brave soldiers. 

JuL [atide]. Now, if iny father 
Have any true spirit in him, 1*11 recover 
His good opinion. — Do you hear! do not swear, sir. 
For I dare swear that you will swear a lie, 
A very filthy, stinking, rotten lie ; 
And if the lawyers think not this sufficient, 
111 give the lie in the stomach, — 
That's somewhat deeper than the throat, — 
Both here^ and all France over and over, 
From Marseilles or Bayonne to Calais' sands, 
And there draw my sword upon thee, and new 

scour it 
In the gravel of thy kidneys. 

Ario, You the defendant 
Charg*d with the murder, and you second there, 



Must be committed to the custody 

Of the Knight-Marshal; — and the court gives 

charge 
They be to-morrow ready in the lists 
Before the sun be risen. 

Mom, 1 do entreat the court there be a guard 
Plac'd o*er my sister, that she enter not 
Into religion : she's rich, my lords. 
And the persuasions of friars, to gain 
All her possessions to their monasteries, 
May do much upon her. 

Ario, We'll take order for her. 

Ct-U There is a nun too you have got with child : 
How will you dispose of herl 

Rom. You question me as if I were grav*d 
already : 
When I have quench'd this wild-fire in Eroole's 
Tame blood, I'll tell you. [Exit, 

Eivo, You have judg'd to-day 
A most confusM practice, that takes end 
In as bloody a trial ; and we may observe 
By these great persons, and their indirect 
Proceedings, shadow'd in a veil of state. 
Mountains are deform'd heaps, swell'd up aloft, 
Vales wholesomer, though lower and trod on oft 

San, Well, I will put up my papers, 
And send them to France for a precedent 
That they may not say yet, but for one strange 

law-suit 
We come somewhat near them. [Exeuait, 



ACT V. 



SCENE I* 
Bider Joimmta, amd Amoioleixa grtat-htUUd, 

JoL How dost thou, friend? welcome: thou 
and I 
Were play-fellows together, little children. 
So small a whUe ago^ that, I presume^ 
We are neither of us wise yet 

Anffio, A most sad truth on my part. 

JoL Why do you pluck your veil 
Over your facet 

Angio. If you will believe truth, 
There's naught more terrible to a guilty heart 
Tbanf the eye of a respected friend. 

JoL Say, friend. 
Are you quick with child 1 

Angio. Too sure. 

* ftcne /.] A room in the bouM of Leonora. 
t Tkan} The old copy ** A»,** 



JoL How could you know first * 
Of your child when you quicken'd 1 

Angio. How could you know, friend f 
'Tis reported you are in the same taking. 

JoL Ha, ha, ha ! so 'tis given out ; 
But Ercole's coming to life again has shrunk 
And made invisible my great belly ; yes, fiuth. 
My being with child was merely in supposition. 
Not practice. 

Angio. You are happy : what would I give 
To be a maid again ! 

J6L Would you ? to what purpose f 
I would never give great purehase for that thing 
Is in danger every hour to be lost. Pray thee, 

laugh : 
A boy or a girl, f<»r a wager 1 

• fint 

Ofyimr] The old copy ** Ofyow firtt" 
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Angio. What heaven pleeae. 

JoL Kay, nay, will yoa Tentore 
A diain of pearl with me, whetherl 

Angio, Fll lay nothing; 
I have Tentnr'd too much for't already, my fame. 
I make no qneation, sUter, you have heard 
Of the intended combat 

JoL 0, what elM 1 
I have a sweetheart in't against a brother. 

Angio. And I a dead friend, I fear : what good 
counael 
CSsn you minister unto me? 

JoU Faith, only this ; 
Since there's no means i'the world to hinder it, 
Let thou and I, wench, get as far as we can 
From the noise of it. 

Angio. Whither? ' 

JoL No matter, any whither. 

Angio, Any whither, so you go not by sea : 
I cannot abide rough * water. 

JoL Not endure to be tumbled t say no more, 
then; 
Well be land-soldiers for that trick : take hearty 
Thy boy shall be bom a brave Roman. 

Angio, 0, you mean 
To go to Rome, then. 

JoL Within there ! 

BkUt a Berrant. 

Bear this letter 
To the Lord Ercole. [Exit Servant with letter,'] 

Kow, wench, I am for thee. 
All the world over. 
Angio, I, like your shade, pursue you. 

[Bxtunt. 

♦ 

SCENE n.t 

BnUr Pbospsbo and Bavitokklla. 

Prof. Well, I do not think but to sec you as 
pretty a piece of law-flesh I 

Scm, In time I may : marry, I am resolved to 
take a new way fort Tou have lawyers take 
their clients' fees, and their backs are no sooner 
turned but they call them fools, and laugh at them. 

Proi, That's iU done of them. . 

San, There's one thing too that has avile abuse 
in't 

PfOf. What's that? 

San, Marry, this, — that no proctor in the term- 
time be tolerated to go to the tavern above six 
times i'the forenoon. 

• tali] Boms of tht old ooplaa '^Mtt." 

t Hmm JL\ Au apartmtnt in Caatol Nuovo. 



/Vos. Why, man ? 

5am. O, air, it makes their dients overtaken, 
and become friends sooner than they would be. 



SnUr Eboolb with a letter, m»d Oostabivo. 

Amu^ AoMi^ a$ AavMV *«» •t tic Brntkaniita, a 



Erco. Leave the room, gentlemen. 

IRenmt BAnrr. a»d Paoa. 

Om. \amde\ Wherefore should I with such an 
obstinacy 
Conceal myself any longer? I am tra^^t. 
That all the Uood which will be shed to^norrow 
Must fidl upon my head : one qnestioii 
Shall fix it or untie it— Noble brother, 
I would fun know how it is possible^ 
When it spears you love the £ur Jolenta 
With such a height of fervor you were ready 
To father another's child and many her, 
Tou would so suddenly engage younelf 
To kill her brother, one that ever stood 
Your loyal and firm friend 1 

Brca. Sir, I'll teU you ; 
My love, as I have formerly protested. 
To Contarino, whose unfortunate end 
The traitor wrought : and here is one thing more 
Deads all good thoughts of him, which I now 

rcceiv'd 
From JolentiL 

Con, In a letter? 

Erco, Tes, in this letter; 
For, having sent to her to be resolv'd 
Most truTy who was father of the child. 
She writes back that the shame she goes withal 
Was begot by her brother. 

Con. most incestuous villain 1 

Erco, I protest^ 
Before I thought 'twas Contarino's issoe^ 
And for that would have veiled her dishonour. 

Con, No more. 
Has the armorer brought the weapons? 

Erco, Yes, sir. 

Con, I will no more think of her. 

Erco. Of whom? 

Con, Of my mother,— X was thinking of my 
mother. 
Call the armorer. [fowmt 



SCENE IIL* 
Bnter Flrat Burgeon, and Worvacn. 
Win, You do love me, sir, you say? 
Fvrtt Sur, O, most entirely 1 



* Scene III.] A room in the houao of Leonora^ 
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Win, And you will marry me f 

Fint Sw. Nay, 1*11 do more than that : 
The fashion of the world is many times 
To make a woman naught, and afterwards 
To marry her ; but I, o*the contrary. 
Will make you honest first, and afterwards 
Proceed to the wedlock. 

Win, Honest! what mean you by that? 

^fs< Sur, I mean, that your suborning the 
late law-euit 
Has got you a filthy report : now, there*s no way, 
But to do some excellent piece of honesty, 
To reooTer your good name. 

Win, How, sir f 

Fini Sur, You shall straight go and reveal to 
your old mistress. 
For certain truth, Cootarino is alive. 

Win. How, living ! 

Firtt Snr. Yes, he is living. 

Win, No, I must not tell her of it 

FirUSmr, No! why? 

Win. For she did bind mo yesterday by oath 
Never more to speak of him. 

Fint Swr. You shall reveal it, then, 
To Ariosto the judge. 

Win. By no means ; he has heard me tell 
So many lies i*the court, he'll ne'er believe me. 
Wliat if I told it to the Capuchin 1 

Fint Swr, You cannot 
Think of a better ; as for* your young mistrees, 
Who, as you told me, has persuaded you 
To run away with her, let her have her humour. 
I have a suit Romelio left i'the houee. 
The habit of a Jew, that I'll put on, 
And pretending I am robb'd, by break of day, 
Procure all passengers to be brought back. 
And by the way reveal myself, and discover 
The comical event They say she's a little mad ; 
This will help to cure her. Qo, go presently. 
And reveal it to the Capuchin. 

Win, Sir, I shalL [Exeunt. 



SCENE IV.f 

Alfr JUUO, PSOSPCBO, €Md SA3rrrONBt.LA. 

JuL A poz on't, 
I havs undertaken the challenge very foolishly : 
What if I do not appear to answer it ) 

Pro, It would be absolute conviction 
Of oowardioa and peijury ; and the Dane 
Maj to your public shame reverse your arms, 

• mMM} The old copy **/or oj." 

t Seme IF.} An apartment in Castel Nuovo. 



Or have them iguominiously fasten'd 
Under his horse-tail. 

JuL I do not like that so welL 
I see, then, I must fight, whether I will or na 

Prot. How does Romelio bear himself? They say 
He has almost broin'd one of our cunning'st 

fencers 
That practis'd with him. 

JuL Very certain : and now you talk of fencing. 
Do not you remember the Welsh gentleman 
That was travelling to Rome upon return ) 

Proi. No : what of him 1 

JuL There was a strange experiment of a fencer. 

Pros. What was that? 

JuL The Welshman in*8 play, do what the 
fencer could. 
Hung still an arse ; he could not for his life 
Make him come on bravely; till one night at 

supper. 
Observing what a deal of Panna-cheeee 
His scholar devour'd, goes ingeniously 
The next morning and mokes a spacious button 
For his foil of toasted cheese; and, as sure as 

you live, 
That made him come on the braveliest 

Proi. Possible? 

JuL Marry, it taught him an ill grace in*s play, 
It made him gape still, gape as he put in for't, 
As I have seen some hungry usher. 

San. The toasting of it belike 
Was to make it more supple, had he chanc'd 
To have hit him o'the chape. 

JuL Not unlikely. Who can toll me 
If we may breathe in the duel ? 

ProM. By no means. 

Jul. Nor drink? 

Proi. Neither. 

Jul. That's scurvy; anger will make me very 
dry. 

Prot. You mistake, sir; 'tis sorrow that is vory 
dry. 

San. Not always, sir; I have known sorrow 
very wet 

JuL In rainy weather ? 

San. No; when a woman has come dropping wet 
Out of a cucking-stool. 

JuL Then 'twas wet indeed, sir. 

Sitter RoMBLio very mdaneholy ; and then the Capuchin. 
Cap, {aMide\. Having from Leonora's waiting- 
woman 
Doliver'd a most strange intelligence 
Of Contarino's recovery, I am come 
To sound Romelio's penitence ; that perfonn'd. 
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Cap. Here's food for jou. [Cferingkim a hook. 

Bom. Fbew, I am not to commence doctor ; 
For then the word,* ''Devour that book,** were 

proper. 
I am to fight, to fight, sir; and HI do% 
Ab I would feed, with a good stomach. 

CajL Gan you feed, 
And apprehend death t 

JZoR. Why, tar, is not death 
A hungry companion f lay, ia not the grave 
Said to be a great devonrer) Getmesome yictnals: 
I knew a man that waa to lose hia head 
Feed with an excellent good appetite. 
To strengthen hii heart, scarce half an hour 

before; 
And if he did it that only waa to speak, 
What should I that am to do f 

Cap. This confidence. 
If it be grounded upon truth, *ti8 welL 

Rom, You must understand that reaolution 
Should ever wait upon a noble death. 
As captains bring their soldiers out o'the field. 
And come off last ; for, I pray, what is death 1 
The safest trench Tthe world to keep man free 
From fortune's gunshot : to be afraid of that, 
Would prove me weaker than a teeming woman. 
That does endure a thousand times more pain 
In bearing of a child. 

Cap. 0, 1 tremble for you ! 
For I do know you have a storm within you 
More terrible than a sea-fight, and, your soul 
Being heretofore drown'd in security. 
You know not how to live nor how to die : 
But I have an object that shall startle you, 
And moke you know whither you are goings 

Jtom. I am arm'd for't 

Sntfr Leokora, irith two eqjffbui bame by her ienants, and, 
two winding-Mheeli ttuck with JUmert; preaente on« to 
her «m, atui the other to Julio, 

Tis very welcome ; this is a deoent garment 

Will never be out of fashion : I will kiss it^ — 

All the flowers of the spring 

Meet to petf ume our burying : 

These have but their growing prime ; 

And man does flourish but his time : 

Survey our progress from our birth ; 

We are set, we grow, we turn to earth. 

Courts adieu, and all delightSy [So/^ music 

All bewitching appetites I 

Sweetest breath, and clearest eye, 

Like perfumes, go oat and die ; 

* the word] See note |, p. 18L 



To end these erron by discovering 

What she related to me. — Peace to you, sir ! 

[To 

Pray, gentlemen, let the freedom of this room 
Be mine a little. — Nay, sir, you may stay. 

[ToJvuo. 
[RawU Pnosraao amd SAvrroKSLLA. 
Will you pray with me ? 

Rom. No, no, the world and I 
Have not made up our accounts yet. 

Cap. Shall I pray for you 1 

Rom. Whether you do or no, I care not. 

Cap. 0, you have a dangerous voyage to take ! 

Rom. No matter, I will be mine own pilot : 
Do not you trouble your bead with the business. 

Cap. Pray, tell me, do not you meditate of death t 

Rom, Phew, I took out that lesson, 
When I once lay sick of an ague : I do now 
liabour for life, for life. Sir, can you tell me, 
Wliether your Toledo or your Milan blade 
Be best temper'd t 

Cap, These things, you know, 
Are out of my practice. 

Rom. But these are things, you know, 
I must practise with to-morrow. 

Cap, Were I in your case, 
I should present to myself strange shadows. 

Rom. Turn you, — were I in your case, I should 
laugh 
At mine own shadow. Who has hir&d you 
To make me coward ? 

Cap. I would make you a good Christian. 

Rom, Withal let mo continue 
An honest man ; which I am very certain 
A coward can never be. You take upon you 
A physician's place, mthur than a diviue's : 
You go about to bring my body so low, 
I should flght i'the lists to-morrow like a dor- 
And be made away in a slumber. [mouse. 

Cap, Did you murder Contarino ? 

Rom, That's a scurvy question now. 

Cap, Why, sir ? 

Rom. Did you ask it as a confessor or as a spy 1 

Cap, As one that fain would justle the devil 
Out of your way, 

Rom, Um, you are but weakly made for^t : 
He's a cunning wrestler, I can tell you, and has 

broke 
Many a man's neck. 

Cap, But to give him the foil 
Qoos not by strength. 

Rom. Let it go by what it will. 
Get me some good victuals to breakftft, I am 
hungry. 
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And coDsequently this is done 

As shadows wait upon the sun. 

Vain the ambition of kings. 

Who seek by trophies and dead things 

To leave a living name behind, 

And weave but nets to catch the wind. — 

0, jou have wrought a miracle, and melted 

A heart of adamant ! you have comprised 

In this dumb pageant a right excellent form 

Of penitence. 

Cfap. I am glad you so receive it. 

i2om. This object does persuade me to forgive 
The wrong she has done me, which I count the way 
To be forgiven yonder ; and this shrowd 
Shows me how rankly we do smell of earth, 
When we are in all our glory. — Will it please you 

[7b LlOMOBA. 

Enter that closet, where I shall confer 
'Bout matters of most weighty consequence, 
Before the duel 1 [Exit Lbonora inio the clatet. 

JuL Now I am right in the bandoleer for the 
gallows. 
What a scurvy fitshion His, to hang one's coffin in 
a scarf ! 

Oap' Why, this is well : 
And DOW that I have made you fit for death. 
And brought you even as low as is the gprave, 
I will raise you up again, speak comforts to you 
Beyond your hopes, turn this intended duel 
To a triumph. 

JZom. More divinity yet ! 

Good sir, do one thing first : there's in my closet 

A prayer-book that is covered with gilt vellum ; 

Fetch it; and, pray you, certify my mother 

111 presently come to her. 

[Exit ikt Capuchin into the clo^ the door of 
wlUcA RoMXLio todtjr. 

So now you are safe. 
J%L What have you done ? 
Rom, Why, I have lock'd them up 
Into a turret of the cattle, safe enough 
For troubling us this four hours : an he please. 
He may open a casement^ and whistle out to 

Uiesea 
Like a boatswain ; not any creature can hear him. 
Was't not thou a-weary of his preaching f 

JyX. Tee, if he had had an hour-glass by him, 
I would have wish'd him he would have jogg'd 

HaUtae. 
Bat your mother, your mother^s lock'd in toa 

JZoflk So much the better; 
I am rid of her howling at parting. 

/irf. Hark ! he knocks to be let out, an he 
were mad. 



Bjoim, Let him knock till his sandals fiy in pieces. 

ltd. Ha I what says he ? Contarino living 1 

Ram, Ay, ay. 
Ho means he would have Contarino's living 
Bestow'd upon his monastery ; *Us that 
He only fishes for. So, 'tis break of day ; 
We shall be call'd to the combat presently. 

Jvl, I am sorry for one thing. 

Rxym, What's that t 

JmL That I made not mino own ballad : I do fear 
I shall be roguishly abus'd in metre. 
If I miscarry. Well, if the young Capuchin 
Do not talk o'the flesh as fast now to your mother 
As he did to us o'the spirit 1 If he do, 
'Tis not the first time that the prison royal 
Has been guilty of close committing. 

RotiL Now to the combat. \Bxtwnt, 



SCENE V.» 

Enter Capuohiv and Lsonoba, abomtt \ata, vnndona. 

Leon, Contarino living I 

Cop. Yes, madam, he is living, and Ercole's 
second. 

Ltfm, Why has he lock'd us up thus 1 

Ca-p, Some evil angel 
Makes him deaf to his own safety : we are shut 
Into a turret, the most desolate prison 
Of all the castle ; and his obstinacy. 
Madness, or secret £Mie, has thus prevented 
The saving of bis life. 

Ltofi^ 0, the saving Contarino's! 
His is worth nothing. For heaven's sake, call 
louder. 

Cap. To little purpose. 

Lwti, I will leap these battlements ; 
And may I be found dead time % enough 
To hinder the combat! 

Cap. 0, look upwards rather : 
Their deliverance must come thence. To see how 

heaven 
Can invert man's firmest purpose ! His intent 
Of murdering Contarino was a mean 
To work his safety ; and my coming hither 
To save him is his ruin : wretches turn 
The tide of their good fortune, and being drench'd 
In some presumptuous and hidden sins^ 
While they aspire to do themselves most right, 
The devil, that rules i'the air§, hangs in their light. 

* SctfM v.' Before Gastel Nuova 
t ahov€\ See note * p. 100. 

X Hme\ Qy. *'<n tinu*'^ But the versificRtlon of this 
play is in many places wretched. 
f Tht devUt that rules i' the air, Ac] See nOte f , p. 07. 
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Leon, 0, thcj must not be lost thus I Some good 
Christian 
Come within our hearing I Ope the other case- 
ment 
That looks into the city. 

Cap. Madam, I shall. [Exeunt. 



SCENE VI. 

7^ U*ts Mt up. BnUr the Marshal, Crisptano, and 
Ariosto, vho take their teats as Judges : and 
SAMrroysLLA. 

Mar, Give the appellant his summons ; do the 
like 
To the defendant. 

Ttoo tuckets by several trumpets, Bnter, at one door, Eboolx 
and CoNTARiMO ; at the <aher^ Romblio and J duo. 

Can any of you allege aught why the combat 
Should not proceed 1 

CombeUanU. Nothing. 

Ario. Have the knights weigh'd, 
And measur'd their weapons? 

Mar, They have. 

Ario. Proceed, then, to the battlet, and uiny 
heaven 
Determine the right ! 

Herald. Soil la haUaile, et victoire d cetuc qui 
ont droit/ 

Rom. Stay ! I do not well know whither I aja 
going; 
'Twere needful therefore, though at the last gasp, 
To have some church-man's prayer. — Run, I pruy 

thee, 
To Castel Nuovo* : this key will release 
A Capuchin and my mother, whom I shut 
Into a turret ; bid him t make haste and pray ; 
I may be dead ero he comes. [Exit an Attendant 
Now, Victoire d oeux qui ont droit/ 

All tfte Champ. Victoire d ceux qui ont droit/ 

The combat is continued to a good length, tshen enter 
Lbonora and the Capuouik. 

Leon, Hold, hold, for heaven's sake, hold ! 

Ario, What are these that interrupt the combat! 
Away to prison with them ! 

Cap. We have been prisoners too long.— 
0, sir, what mean you ? Contarino's living. 

Erco. Living! 

Cap. Behold him living. 

* Castel Nuovo] Concerning "the Castel Nuovo. an 
ancient Spanish castle, of onorraons dimensions,' 
Naples, Political, Social, and Rdigious. ByLordB** 
1856b voL L e. 

t JUm] The old copy ** them.** 



Erco. Yon were but now my second; now I 
make you 
Myself for ever. 

Leon. O, here's one between 
Claims to be nearer. 

Con. And to you, dear lady, 
I have entirely vow'd my life. 

Horn. If I do not 
Dream, I am happy too. 

Ario. How insolently 
Has this high Court of Honour been abus*d t 

Enter Anoiolxlla veiled, and Jolkhta, her face coloured 
Uke a Moor; the two Sui^ons, one of them Hit a Jtw. 

How now ! who are these t 

See. Sur. A couple of strange fowl, and I the 
falconer 
That have sprung them : this is a white nun 
Of the order of Saint Clare; and this a black one; 
You'll take my word for't. [DUcovere Jolenta. 

Ario, She's a black one, indeed. 

JoL Like or dislike me, choose you whether : 
The down upon the raven's feather 
Is as gentle and as sleek 
As the mole on Venui^ cheek. 
Hence, vain show ! I only care 
To preserve my soul most fedr 
Never mind the outward skin. 
But the jewel that's within ; 
And though I want the crimson blood. 
Angels boast my sisterhood. 
Which of us now judge you whiter ? 
Her whose credit proves the lighter, 
Or this black and ebon hue, 
That, unstain'd, keeps fresh and true 1 
For I prodaim't without control, 
There's no true beauty but i'the souL 

Erco. 0, 'tis the fair Jolenta t — To what purpose 
Are you thus eclips'dl 

JoL Sir, I "was nmning away 
From the rumour of this combat ; I fled likewise 
From the untrue report my brother spread, 
To his politic ends, that I was got with child. 

Leon. Cease here all further scrutiny ; this paper 
Shall give unto the coort each circumstance 
Of all these passages. 

Ario. No more: attend the sentence of the 
court. 
Rareness and difficulty give estimation 
To all things are i'the world : you have met both 
In these several passages : now it does remain 
That these so comical events be blasted 
With no severity of sentence. You, Romolio, 
Shall first deliver to that gentleman. 
Who stood your second, all those obligations 
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Wherein he sUnds engag'd to yoa, receiving 
Only the principaL 

Mom, I shall, my lord. 

JmL I thank you : 
I haTe an humour now to go to aea 
Against the pirates; and my only ambition 
Is to have my ship fumiah'd with a rare consort * 
Of muaio^ and when I am pleas'd to be mad, 
They shall play me Orlando, 

Sank Toa must lay wait for the fiddlers ; 
Theyll fly away from the press like watermen. 

Ario. Nezti you shall marry that nun. 

Horn. Most willingly. 

Angia, sir, you have been unkind ; 
But I do only wish that this my shame 
May warn all honest viigins not to seek 



* eoMorfl See note on Northward Ho, act iL, eceue 1. 



The way to heaven, that is so wondrous steep, 
Th[<>]rough those vows they are too frail to keep. 

Ario. Contarino, and Romclio, and yourself, 
Shall for seven years maintain against the Turk 
Six galleys. — Leonora, Jolcuta, 
And Angiolella there, the beauteous nun, 
Fur their vows' breach unto the monastery, 
Shall build a monastery. — Lastly, the two 

surgeons. 
For concealing Contarino's recovery. 
Shall exercise their art at their own charge 
For a twelvemonth in the galleys. — So we leave 

you. 
Wishing your future life may make good use 
Of these events, since that these passages, 
Which threaten'd ruin, built on rotten ground. 
Are with success beyond our wishes ci-own'd. 

[BxnmL 
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Vraonnus. 

APPIUB CLAUDIU& 

MiiruTius. 
Bpuaius Oppius. 
Marcus CLAUuira. 

NUMITOBIUa 

IciLiua. 

Valkriits. 

II0RATIU&* 

BXRTORIUB. 

Two CousluB of Appiua. 

An Advocate. 

A Roman Offioor. 

Sonaton 

Ck>RBULr>, the down. 

VnusiNiA. 
Julia. 

Calphurnia. 
Nurse. 

Licton, Soldiers, Serrants, &o. 



* Boratiut] In the dd copy, this pereoiuige i% thxongfaoat the plaj, called "Bdratio.* 
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SCENE !• 
MnUr Mi inmu8» Oppiu8» and Udan, 
Is Appius Bent for, th«t we may acquaint 
him 
With the decree o' the senate ! 

Firtt Lict, He is, my lord. 
And wUl attend your lordships presently. 

0pp. Lictor, did you tell him that our busi- 
nesB 
Was firom the senate 1 

Fint Lid, I did, my lord ; and here he is at 
hand. 

Bni€r Appius Claudius, hi$ two Cousins, and Marcus 

Claudius. 

App, Claud. My lords, your pleasure ! 

Mm. AppiuSpf the senate greet you well, and 
by us do signify unto you that they have chosen 
you one of the DecemyirL 

App, Claude My lords, &r be it from the 
thoughts of so poor a plebeian as your unworthy 
servant Appius to soar so high : the dignity of 
so eminent a place would require a person of the 
best parts and blood in Rome. My lords, he 
that must steer at the head of an empire ought 
to be the mirror of the times for wisdom and for 
policy ; and therefore I would beseech the senate 
to elect one worthy of the place, and not to think 
of one so unfit as Appius. 

Min. My lord, my lord, yon dally with your 
wits. 



* Scat* /.] Borne. Before the Seaate-houae. 

t Appim, 4c] Though this and the next speech are 
80 arranged in the old copy aa to look like blank-Terse, 
they are undoabtodly prose (to which the editor of 1816 
reduced only the latter oneX Qy. is there any corruption 
hereT Since throughout all the rest of the play MinuUus 
and Appius qpeak in blank-vorse, we may wonder that 
in this solitary instance Webster should have made them 
speak in isrose. 



I have seen children * oft eat sweetmeats thus. 
As fearful to devour them : 
You are wise, and play the modest courtier right* 
To make so many bits of your delight 

Opp, But you must know, what we have once 

concluded 
Cannot, for any private man's affection, 
Be slighted. Take your choice, then, with best 

judgment 
Of these two proffers ; either to accept 
The place propoe'd you, or be banish*d Rome 
Immediately. — lictors, make way ! — We expect 
Tour speedy resolution. 

iSxewU Qppius, MiHUTius, and Lict 

First Ooui, Noble cousin. 
You wrong yourself extremely to refuse 
So eminent a place. 

Sec. Ctmt. It is a means 
To raise your kindred. Who shall dare t* oppoeo 
Himself against our fiunily, when yonder 
Shall sit your power and frown 1 

App. Claud. Or banish'd Rome ! — 
I pray, forbear a little. — Marcus, — 

Mar. Claud. Sirl 

App. Claud. How dost thou like my cunning f 

Mar. Claud, I protest 
I was be^igu'd, fearing leet the senate 
Should have accepted at your feign'd refusal. 
See how your kindred and your friends are 

mustered 
To warm them at your sun-shine t Were you 

now 
In prison, or amugn'd before the senate 
For some suspect of treason, all these swallows 
Would fly your stormy winter ; not one sing : 
Their music is the summer and the spring. 

* /have um children, tc] See note *, p. 66. 
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App, Claud, Thou obaerv*st shrewdly. Well, 
ril fit them for't. 
I must be one of the Decemviri, 
Or bftnish'd Rome f banish'd ! laugh, my trusty 

Marcus; 
I am enforc'd to my ambition. 
I have heard of cunning footmen that have worn 
Shoos made of lead some ten days fore a race, 
To give them nimble and more actiye feet : 
So great men should, that aspire eminent place, 
Load themselves with excuse and fadnt denial. 
That they with more speed may perform the trial. 
** Mark his humility,** says one : " How far 
His dreams are from ambition 1 *' says another ; 
* He would not show his eloquence, lest that 
Should draw him into office : " and a third 
Is meditating on some thrifty suit 
To beg fore dinner. Had I as many hands 
As had Briareus, I'd extend them all 
To catch this office : 'twas my sleep's disturber. 
My diet's ill digestion, my melancholy, 
Ftet physic's cure. 

Mar. OlautL The senatorB return. 

X*-mter Mnnrrnn^ Orrnj% and Ucton. 

Min, My lord, your answer ? 

App, Ctaud, To obey, my lord, and to know 
how to rule^ 
Do differ much : to obey, by nature comes ; 
But to command, by long expenence. 
Never wore great men in so eminent place 
Without their shadows : envy will attend 
On greatness till this general frame takes end. 
'Twixt these extremes of state and banishment 
My mind hath held long conflict, and at last 
I thus return my answer : — noble friends^ 
We now must part ; necessity of state 
Compels it so ; 

I must inhabit now a place unknown ; 
You see't compels me leave you. Fare you well. 

First Oout. To banishment, my lord! 

App. Claud, I am given up 
To a long travel full of fear and danger ; 
To waste the day in sweat, and the oold night 
In a most desolate contemplation ; 
Banish'd from all my kindred and my friends; 
Yea, banish'd from myself; for I aocept 
This honourable calling. 

Min, Worthy Appiua, 
The gods conduct you hither.— Lictors^ his 
robes. 

See, Coua. We are made for ever^ noble kina> 
man: 
'Twas but to fright us 



App. Claud, But, my loving kinsmen. 
Mistake me not ; for what I spake was truo. 
Bear witness all the goils. I told you fint, 
I was to inhabit in a place unknown : 
'Tls very certain, for this reverend seat 
Receives me as a pupil; rather gives 
Ornament to the person, than our person 
The least of grace to it. I show'd you next 
I am to tnivel ; * 'tis a certain truth : 
Look, by how much the labour of the mind 
Exceeds the body's, so fiir am I bound 
With pain and industry, beyond the toil 
Of those that sweat in war ; beyond the toil 
Of any artisan : pale cheeks, and sunk eyes, 
A head with watching dizzied, and a hair 
Turu'd white in youth, — all these at a dear rate 
We purchase speedily that tend a state. 
I told you I must le^ve you ; 'tia most trae : 
Henceforth the face of a barbarian 
And yours shall be all one ; henceforth Fll know 

you 
But only by your virtue : brother or father. 
In [a] dishonest suit, shall be to me 
As is the branded slave. Justice should have 
No kindred, friends nor foes, nor hate nor love ; 
As free from passion as the gods abova 
I was your firiend and kinsman, now your judge ; 
And whilst I hold the scales, a downy fetither 
Shall as soon turn them as a mass of pearl 
Or diamonds. 
Mar, Claud, \atide\ Excellent^ excellent lap- 
wing t 
There's other stuff olos'd in that subtle breast : 
He siugs and beats his wings far from his nest 
App, Claud. So, gentlemen, I take it, here 
takes end 
Your business, my acquaintance : fitfe you welL 
Fiirtt CouM, Here's a quick change 1 who did 
expect this cloud ! 
Thus men when they grow great do straight 
grow proud. [ExemU Couaius. 

App, Claud, Now to our present business at the 
camp. 
The army that doth winter before Algidumf 
Is much distress'd we hear: ]lfinuti«% 
You, with the levies and the little com 
This present dearth will yield, are speedilj 
To hasten thither; bo to appease the mind 
Of the intemperate soldier. 

Mw, I am ready ; 
The levies do attend me : our lieutenant 
Send on our troope. 

• tnvtd\ See note K p. Hi. 

t btfort AUfiilum] Old copy "Tore Agidon.** 
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App, Clamd, Farewell, Minutius : 
The gods go with you, and be still at hand 
To add a triumph to your bold command. 



[Bxeunt, 




SCE] 
Enter Numttobius,! 

Num, Noble IoiliuB,Nmledine : teach yourself 
A bolder freedom here ; for, by our love^ 
Tour suit to my fair niece doth parallel 
Her kindred's wishes. There's not in all Rome 
A man that is by honour more approved. 
Nor worthier, were you poor, to be beloVd. 

IciL Tou give me, noble lord, that character 
Which I could never yet read in myself: 
But from your censure f shall I take much core 
To adorn it with the fairest ornaments 
Of unambitious virtue. Here I hold 
My honourable pattern ; one whose mind 
Appears more like a ceremonious chapel 
Full of sweet music, than a thronging presence. 
I am confirm*d the court doth make some show 
Fairer than else they would do ; but her port. 
Being simple virtue^ beautifies the court 

Fifymick It is a flattery, my lord, 
Tou breathe upon me ; and it shows much like 
The borrow'd painting which some ladies use : 
It is not to continue many days ; 
My wedding-garments will outwear this praise. 

Num, Thus ladies still foretell the funeral 
Of their lordsT kindness. 

Alter a Servant, who wkiapen loiuus im the ear. 

But, my lord, what news 1 
leiL Virginius , my Inni Tnnr nnhin hn i lh nrj 




Di^iiiM in 



Within tha city : troops of arUsans 

Follow his panting horse, and with a strange 

Confiif>M noise^ partly with joy to see him. 

Partly with fear for what his haste portends; 

They show as if a sudden mutiny 

Overspread the city. 

Nwm, Cousin, take your chamber. 

IBkU Yibouiia. 

What businees from the camp ! 

leU. Sure, sir, it bears 
The form of some great danger ; for his horse. 
Bloody with spurring, shows as if he came 
From forth a battle : never did you see 
*Mong8t quails or cocks in fight a bloodier heel 
Than that your brother strikes with. In this form 

* Scene 11.] A room in the houie of Vixginius. 
t cenmre] Le. opinion. 



Of o'erspent horseman, having, as it seems. 
With the distracting of his news, forgot 
House, friends, or change of raiment, he ia gone 
the senate-house. 

^Nfim. Now the gods bring us safety ! 

*he face of this is cloudy : let us haste 

To the senate-house, and there inquire how near 

The body moves of this our threaten'd fear. 

IMxeimL 



SCENE III.* 

BnUr Appius Claudius mdanehaljf; after, Marcus 

Clauoxus. 

Mar. Claud. My lord,— 

App. Claud. Thou troublest me. 

Mar, Claud. My hand's as ready arm'd to 
work your peace. 
As my tongue bold to inquire your discontents : 
Qood my lord, hear me. 

App. Claud. I am at much variance 
Within myself; there's discord in my blood ; 
My powers are all in combat ; I have nothing 
Left but sedition in meu 

Mar. Claud. Trust my bosom 
To be the closet of your private grieb 
Believe me, I am uncrannied. 

App. Claud. May I trust theel 

Mar. Claud. As the firm centre to endure the 
burden 
Of your light foot; as you would trust the poles 
To bear on them this airy canopy. 
And not to fear their shrinking. I am strong, 
Fiz'd, and unshaking. 

App> Claud. Art thoul then thine ear : f 
I love. 

Mar, Claud. Ha ! ha 1 he 1 

App. Claud. Can this my ponderous secrecy 
Be in thine ear so light 1 seems my disturbance 
Worthy such scorn that thou derid'st my grie& 
Believe me, Claudius^ I am not a twig 
That every gust can shake, but 'tis a tempest 
That must be able to use violence 
On my grown branches. Wherefore laugh'st 
thou, then ? 

Mar, Claud. Not that you're moVd : it makes 
me smile in scorn. 
That wise men cannot understand themselves. 
Nor know their own prov'd greatness. Claudius 

laughs not 
To think you love ; but that you are so hopeless 
Not to presume to enjoy whom you afiect 

* Scene IJl. A room in the house of Appius CUudiuflw 
t ear} Old copy, •' ever." 
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Wlint'a ehe in Kome jour grentuesa (s inuot nwo, 
Or ;oar rich purae purcLuel PrumUsa auc 

thruts 
Are alateimsn'a IJotora to arrost nioh gileuorea 
Aj the; would bring witbia tlielt strict uou)- 

macdB: 
■Wlij should my lord droop, or dejoot lii« oje t 
Cud jrou comniuid Rome, Kud uot couutanuaod 
A womnDi wenkuen I Let your grace boetow 

ml power on ma : I'll prostrate jou.' 
App. Claud. Aak both, and Uiiih them tc 



The rich fec-iimpla of Virgioia's lieart 

jVai'. Claud. Virginia's I 

App. Ctuud, Hera. 

Mar. Claud. I have aln«dj foDnd 
An nmy path whiuL jou ma; caMy trend, 
Y«l no iDAii imco you. 

App. Clmwi. Tliou *rt uiy comforter. 

Jlfor. Claud. Ucr father's busied in our fomigD 

And there bg)th chiaf employment : all their pay 
Mutt your discroIiuD scaotle; keepitbnak; 
Ilnstmia it in the poiiimou treosury : 
Thus may a etnteRRun 'gninit a auldicr stio<l, 
To keep hii purae weak, nliilst you arm his 
, hiind. 

Lllor father thai kept low, gifts sml rawnrds 
kViU ttmpt the uHid the sooner; nny, baply 

■The father in to plead in ynur behnlf. 
iBiit Bhould theao F»il, then lii'ge her virgin tower 
I With two provailiog oiigiiio?, fear su<] power. 
App. Claud. Qo.then, aadproYs a Bpeediugad- 

Arm thee with all our bounty, oratory, 
Variety of promise. 



Vat Lord Appiiis, the Decemvitate entreat 
Your voice in this <tay-» senate. Old Vironniua 
Craves audience from the camp, with earaeataiu 
For quick daapatch. 

App. Claud. We will attend the senate.- 
ClaudiuB, be suue. 



aa oMd TUhIItus. 



0pp. Wo aeot to yoi 
Touching the ea)ieditl< 



App. Claud. Ours la a wiliiug preseiaco to the 
trouble 
Of all atule-cares. — Admit him from tlie camp. 

0pp. Speak the camp's will. 

Vii-giiiiiU. The rum p wants | nnr"y: II* Lave 
store ofk nooks, 
^gd woundfcOMh. 
Th is' three 1 
But in yoa groat ator- chamber ; never budded 
But in the cold Eeld-beds ; our victiisJ hila u>^ 
Yet meet with no supply ; we're fairly pivmm'd, 
llut eultlien cannot feed on promises; 
All our proTant apparel's* torn to rug% 
Ami oup munition faila us. Will you send ua 
To fight for Rome tike beggar* 1 Noble gentle- 
Are you the high state of Decemviri, 
That have thoae Ihluga in managel Pity us, 
For we have need on't. Let not your deluya 
Be oold to ui, whose bloods have ott been 

To gain yoii bme and riches. Prove not to ua 
(Being our friends) worse foes than we fight with : 
Let's nut be sUrv'd in kindness. Sl^op yoii now 
Upon tbe bench, when your deaf ear< should 

Cnto the wrotchles" clamours of the poor I 
Than would I had my drums here, iTiay might 

rattle, 
And rouse you to nttcndaace I Most grave fathera, 
"low yourselves worthy i 



F.irR..m 



n we are no boslard si 



ThoKgli we be soldiers. She hath in her itore 
Pood to maintain life in tba camp, aa wall 
As aurtait for the city. Do not save 
The foe a labour: send us some supply. 
Lest, ore they kill ns, we by famiua die. 

App. Claud. Shalt I, my lords, give anawar to 
thlssoldierl 

0pp. Bb you the city 'a voioe. 

App, Claud. Virgiuins, no would have you 
thus possesa'd :+ 
We Bit not hero to be preacrih'd and tauglit. 
Nor to havo auy anitor give us limit, 
Whose power admits no aorb. Noxl know. 

The caiop'a our servant, and moat be diapoa'd. 
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Controll'd, and us'dby us, that have thestreugth 

To knit it or dissoWe it. When we please, 

Out of our princely grace and clemency, 

To look upon your wants, it may be then 

We shall redress them : but till then, it fits not 

That any petty fellow wag*d by ua 

Should have a tongue soimd here, before a bench 

Of such grave auditors. Further, — 

VirginiuB. Pray, give me leave. 
Not here ! Pray, Appius, is not this the judg- 
ment-seat 1 
Where should a poor man's cause be heard but 

herel 
To you the statists of long-flourishing Rome, 
To you I call, — if you have chanty, 
If you be human, and not quite given o*er 
To furs and metal ; if you be Romans ; 
If you have any soldier's blood at all 
Flow in your veins ; help with your able arms 
To prop a sinking camp : an infinite 
Of fidr Rome's sons, cold, weak, hungry^ and 

clotheless, 
Would feed upon your surfeit: will you save 

them. 
Or shall they perish t 

App. Claud. What we will, we will ; 
Be that your answer : perhaps at further leis 
Well help you ; not your merit, but our pleasu 
Virgini%u, I will not curse thee, Appius ; bul I 

wish 
Thou wert i'the camp amongst the mutineers 
To tell my answers, not to trouble me. 
Make you ua dogs, yet not allow us bones 9 
O, what are soldiers come to ! Shall your camp. 
The strength of all your pence, and the iron wall 
That rings this pomp in from inva<9ive steel, 
Shall that decay ? Then let the foreign fires 
Climb o'er these buildings ; let the sword and 

slaughter 
Chase the gown'd senate through the streets of 

Rome, 
To double-dye their robes in scarlet ; let 
The enemy's stripp'd arm have bis crimson'd 

brawns 
Up to the elbows in your traitorous blood ; 
Let Jauus' temple be devolv'd ; your treasures 
Ripp'd up to pay the common adversaiies 
With our due wages. Do you look for less! 
The rottenness of this misgovem'd state 
Must grow to some disease, incumble 
Save with a sack or slaughter. 
App. Claud. You're too bold. 
Virginiut. Know you our extremities f 
App, Claud. We do. 



Virginiut. And will not help themi 

App. Claud, Yes. 

Vxrginius. When? 

App, Claud. Hereafter. 

VirginiuB, Hereafter! when so many gallant 
spirits, 
That yet may stand betwixt you and destruction. 
Are sunk in death ! Hereafter ! when disorder 
Hath swallow'd all our forces ? 

App. Claud. We'll hear no more. 

0pp. Peace, fellow, peace ! know the Decemviri 
And their authority : we shall commit you el^e. 

Virginiua, Do so, and I shall thank you; be 
reliev'd, ' 

And have a strong house o'er me ; fear no alarms 
Qivcn in the night by any quick perdu. 
Your guilty in the city feeds wore dainty 
Than doth your general : 'tis a better office 
To be an imder-keeper than a captain :^- ^ 
The gods of Rome amend it ! ,t/^ ) 

App. Claud. Break up the senate. 

Virginius, And shall I have o^^^swerf 

App. Claud. So, &rewj 

ail exci 

iniua. WMtt slave would be a soldier, to be 

censur'd 

By such as ne'er saw danger ? to have our pay. 
Our worths, and merits, balanc'd in the scale 
Of biise moth-eaten peace 1 I have had wouuds 
Would have made all this bench ftiint and lool 

pale 
BuTt^ Ijuhuld the 111 Uti&rch'd. Tliey lay their heads 
On their soft pUlows, pore upon their bags, 
Qrow fiit with la^ness and resty ease ; 
And us that stand betwixt them and disaster 
They will not spare a drachma. my soliliers. 
Before you want, FU sell my small possessions 
Even to my skin to help you; plate and jewels, 
All shall be yours. Men that are men indeed, 
The earth shall find, the sun and air must feed. 

Bnfer Numroaiva^ lauvs, Valbbius, and Virotnia. 
Num. Your daughter, noble brother, hearing 
late 
Of your arrival from the camp, most humbly 
Prostrates her filial duty. 

Virginius. Daughter, rise : — 
And, brother, I am only rich in her. 
And in your love, link'd with the honourd 

friendship 
Of those fair Roman lords. — For you, Icilius, 
I hear I must adopt you with the title 
Of a new son : you are Virginia's chief; 
And I am praud she hath bufft hor fair election 
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1 


Upon Bach utore of TirtUBs. Waj jou grow, 


Viiyiiia. I am my father's daugbtar.and by b!m 1 


1 


r 


Allliough a citj't child, to know a Boldiar, 


I muft be sway'd in all things. 






Aodiutchioi tohiimeritl 


A'un. Bralher, thia bapjiy continct aaka a ftvut. 






fal. Noble futher 








(For Iimuwfortti I (ball onl; Uu tbal name), 


It shall be al my bouse, where wa this nJtiht 






Oot mBBLing was to urge jou to tbo proceea 


Will eport away some boura. ^^H 




OfourfaircoDlnict. 


rirtrinttu. I muat to horse. ^^^| 






Num. What, ride to-night 1 ^H 




Hen. I give up * CitLcr'ii inwcont. 


Ct'tpiniiu, Muat aeo the camp to-night: ^^H 




But not rt father's love : that I will ever 


-Tm full of troublu and distrocMd fears. ^H 




Vfwr next my bearU for it was bom witb ber, 


And may grow mutinous : I am bent to tide. ^H 




And growH atill witb mf age. 


Vol. To-night! ^H 




iVa«. IcLliua. 


Virginiii: t am engng'd: abort Guvwells DO«>^^^| 




RBoaiTB hor ;— witnwa, noble gentlemen. 


„^.»,.., 1 


■ 




VaL With aU rnj heart. I would leiliua 


The universal busineu calla me henca. 


■ 


', 


could 


That toucheth a wliole poople. Rome, 1 fear, ' 


!r 




Do a« much for me ; but Home afforda not auch 


Thou wilt pay use fur wLit tbuu duat forbear. 






Anotlier Virginia. 


lii~«. 






ACT n. 






ACT IL-SCENK I.' 


Cori. yea. to my Lady Calphuruia's j I re- 






StiUr CosBoiB. (ArClowb, irAifjxriiiflTiRQiwu.l 


member my errand. [Si<t, 






Virgima. Sirrah, go Wll DJplmriiia I nin 


Virginia. My father's wondrooa Jionaivo, and 






walking 


withal 






To take tbo lur : antreat bar company ; 








Suj I attend ber coming. 


And )o in poat ia hurried to the oau.p r 




L 


Corb. Madnro, I ahall ; but if you could walk 


It sads me much ; to eipeJ which melancholy. 




1 


abroad, and get an b(ir, it wore b.^ttor : for your 


I have sent foe ooiupauy. 




1 


titber hatb a fiur ravoDue, and novar a aon to 






1 


inherit. 


ftJn-JI.BCOaCLADBIUJBKilllBUclani 




F 


Virffinia. Yon are, airrah, 


Mar. Claud. This opportunity WW subtly 




1 


Cerb. Yea, I am sirrah 7 but not tho party Ibal 








ia bora to do lliHt : though I have no lordnbiiiB, 








yet 1 have ao much mnnni.TB to give my bBtters 


When be «uuld compass aoght to hme bis 








iuduatry, 






Virginia. Whom mean you by your belters 1 


Wisely to wait the advautag'' of the hours ; 






Corb. 1 hope 1 bafB lear.it lo kti-w UiB three 


His happy minutes are not always present. 






dogreea ot oompariaon ; for though 1 be ftmw. 


Eipi'oasyourgTButeBtatli Virgiuia bisini you. 






aud you mtlior aa weU aa nuiiw, yul my Lord 


ta-»." 






Iciliiu ia Dpl.m«*. 


Virginia. 0, I oonoeive the occasion of this 






Virginia. I aoo there's nothing in auch priTale 


harmony : 








Idliua sent it ; 1 must thank his kindDoaa. 






But you muat inquire after. 


Mar. Claud. Lot not Virginia lataf h«r 


■ 




Carb. And can you blame ui, madam, to long 


oonlemphition 


■ 




t«r the merry day, an you do for tbo merry nigbl! 


^ 


1 




VirgtHia. Will you be Rone, sir! 


•&.I.)B«uol«(.p.ll. 

1 rail] Bo the Editor oflslB—Tlie old a.i>y"iM(t"— 
Kt. CoIIIor (PrxlhM IQ tMcrUgf, Snm t#«ur«. he , p. 










• &m. /,] A «r«t 


liji..). IreatlBg of Tsiiou. typogmphleal amr» to llie 








wurlo nr our old dmuHtlita. wrllos as lollawr. " But 






*'*'-""''""'*'™""'" 


«,..., , ,, ,™,„.,b..„«».,™„„^ 


■ 


ta 
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So high, to call tluB viitit an intrusion ; 
For when she uuderatanda I took my message 
From one that did oonipobe it with affection, 
I know she will not only extend pardon, 
But grace it with her favour. 

Virginia. Ton mediate excuse for courtesies, 
As if I were so barren of civility, 
Not to esteem it worthy of my thanks : 
Assure yourself I could be longer patient 
To hear my ears so feasted. 

Mar. Claud, Join all your voices till you make 

the air 

Proud to usurp your notes, and to please her 

With a sweet echo; serve Yiiginias pleasure. 

[Sonff. 

As you have been so full of gentleness 

To hear with patience what was brought to serve 

yon. 
So hearken with your usual clemency 
To the relation of a lover's sufiferiugs. 
Tour figure still does revel in his dreams ; 
He banquets on your memory, yet finds 
Not thoughts enough to satisfy his wishes ; 
As if Virginia had oompos'd his heart» 
And fills it with her beauty. 

Virginia, I see he is a miser in his wishes, 
And thinks he never has enough of that 
Which only he possesses : but» to give 
His wishes Batia&ction, let him know 
His heart and mine do dwell so near together, 
That hourly they converse and guard each other. 
Mar. Claud, Is fair Virginia confident she 

knows 
Herfiivour dwells with the same man I plead fort 
Virginia, Unto Icilius. 

Webstex't 'Apphis and Virginia' (edit Dyce, n. 100), 
where this paange Is met with as it iit printed in the old 
eopy: 

' Let not Virginia wate her contemplation 
80 high, to eall this visit an intrusion.' 
It is elear that * wate* must be wrong, and the editor 
suggests wait (Le. weigh) as the fit emendation ; when, 
as in the two preceding eases, he did not see that it is 
only a blunder of w for r, becaiise the person who 
delivered the line coold not pronounce the letter r: 
read reOe for ' wate,' and the whole difficulty vanishes." 

Now, it was with something more than surprise that 
I read what I have Just quoted ; for in the first edition 
of the present work (vol. "11, 160.**— to which Mr. Collier 
so careftilly refersX I gave the passage in question 
literatim thus, 

"Let not Vixginia rate her contemplation," iic 
and the note on it in that edition is, — 

"rate] 80 the Editor of 1810. The old copy, 'vote.' 
Qj. if a misprint for ' waic,* Le. weigh." 

Why has Mr. Collier entU«ly suppressed the fiict that 
I inserted "m/e" in the text of my former edition? 
and why has he not menUoned that the emendation 
"nUe" was made by Mr. Dilko forty years ogof 



ifar. Claud, Worthy £ur one, 
I would not wrong your worth so to employ 
My language fur a man so much beneath 
The merit of your beauty : he I plead for 
Has power to make your beauty populous ; * 
Your frown shall awe the world ; and in your smile 
Qreat Rome shall build her happineas ; 
Honour and wealth shall not be stylM companions, 
But servants to your pleasure. 
Then shall Icilius (but a refin'd citizen) 
Boast your affection, when Lord Appius loves 

youl 
Virgi$iia, Bless his great lordship ! I was much 

mistaken. 

Let thy lord know, thou advocate of lust, 

All the intentions of that youth are honourable, 

Whilst his are fill*d with sensuality : 

And for a final resolution know, 

Our hearts in love, like twina^ alike shall grow. 

[ExU, 

Mar, Claud, Had I a wife or daughter that 
could please him, 
I would devote her to him : but I must 

Shadow this scorn, and soothe him still in lust 

IBxiL 



SCENE ILt 
Bnter Six Soldiers. 

Fird Soldier, What news yet of Virginias* 
return) 

Second Soldier, Not any. 

Firtt Sold, O, the misery of soldiers 1 
They doubly starve us with fair promises. 
We spread the earth like hail or new-reap'd com 
In this fierce famine ; and yet patiently 
Make our obedience the confined gaol 
That starves us. 

Third Sold. Soldiers, let us draw our swords 
While we have strength to use them. 

FirtASold, 'Tis a motion 
Which nature and necessity commands. 

• ixjputoiM] " PoptiZoM," says the Editor ot ISie. 
"must be used hero in the same sense as popular. 
Should we not substitute itf " The following quota- 
tions show that the text requires no alteration : — 
" It should have hene some fine confection. 
That might have given the broth some daintie taste ; 
This powder was to grosse and popvlos." 

The Trofftdie of Arden of Fevenkam, 1592, Big. B 4. 
The edition of Arden^ 1633, has **popuUmt." 
" You wrong my health in thinking I love them: 
Do not I know their populous imperfections? 
Why, they cannot live till Easter," Ac. 
Middletuu'a Tnur Five OallantM, - Work*, ii. 245, ed. Dyce. 
t Scene 11.] The camp, before Algidum. 
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»i«-M«DT,«>. 


FiiH Sold. Bo's atol'n away from's, uaver to 




Min. Yo*r8ofVu-gimu.'Br(>gimentI 


return: 






0«™. We are. 


And. DOS bia ago will suffer him do mora 






Mm. Why do you swarm in troops thust To 


Deal on tlie enemy, belike ba*U turn 






I our quarter I 


An usurer, and in the city air 








Cut poor men's throats at home, sitting in'i 






Come, I'll diviJe jou : tliis your coufureuue 


chair. 






Is not witbout auEpect of mutiny. 








Pint Sold. Soldlet«,shdl I rolute Oie griavoucea 


manJeni. 






Of tlie wliols regimuut 1 








O'lner. Boldly. 








P,nl S-ld- TLKn tUuB, my lord. 


the thrift: 




1 


Jftfl. Come, 1 will Dot hear tLeo. 








Firl Sold. Sir, you shiUl. 


Sliare all the honour, ai they share the spoil : 






Sound all the Jruimt and ti-umpeta in the camp 


But in our overthrowa where Ilea the blamet 






To drown my uttenmca. yet abovu tliem all 


The oimmon aoldier'a fault ; oura is the abama. 






I'll rear our jurtcompluinL Stic not, my Ion] : 


What is the reason that, being ao fur diatuit 






I vow you are not mfo, if you but move 


Prom the affrighted enemy, wo lie 






A linsw till you hvar ua. 


l'U>e open field, subject to the aick humours 








Of heaven and earth, unleM you could bestow 






Ton are the geDontl. 


Two summers of us! Sballllol! you truth 1 






Firl Sold. Sa. my lord, not I : 


You acoouut tlie eijionse of ongiuea andofsworila, 






I am almost sCarv'd ; t wake iu tlie wet tronch. 


or horse* and of armour, dearer tr 






Loaded with mure cold irou than a gaol 


Than soWiera' Uvea. 






Would give a mnrdarer, wLila ths geueral 


Omna. Now, by the goda, you do. 






Slespa in a Geld-bed, aod to mock uiir hungnt 


Firit Sold. Observe you not the ravens and the 






Fet^ia ua with aceiit of tto moat curious fare 


crows 






Tl.at makea hU Ublos cnwik; our |»iy duUiiu'd 


Have left the oity-surfeit. and with na 






ily those that arc our leaders ; and at onoo 


They moke full booqueta! Cum«, you birds of 






We, iu this sad and unpropurdd plight. 


death. 






Willi the onem; and famme daily GsliL 


And Gil your greedy crops with human Seah ; 






Jfin. Do you throatoo ual 


Thou to the city fly, disgorge it thBro 






Omwi. Sir, you sl.iU hoar him out. 


Before the awiate ; and from theooi.- ariao 






IHtit Sold. You »nd Ufl wliijjs, and iron 


A plague to choke all Rome ! 






manacles. 


Omnei. And all the euburbs ! 






And ahactlas plenty, but ti.e denil a coin. 


ifin. Upon a soldier's word, bold gentlemen. 






Would you would teaoh ua that cannibal trick. 


I eijiect every hour Virginius 






my lord. 


To bring fresh comfort. 






Which some rich men i'the city oft do uac ! 


Omna. Whom? Virginiual 








FirilSold. Now, hj the gods, if ever harotum. 






Min. Will you hear me) 


We'll drat! him to the shmghter by bis locks 






Firtt Sold. O Rome. thouVl grown a moat 


Tui-u'd white with riot and incontiuouoe. 






unnatural mother 


And leave a preceileDt to all the world 






To thoae have held thee by the goUen locti 


How cAiituina uaa their soldiera I 






Krom sinking into ruin ! Hoiuuliia 








Was fed by a Bhe-«olf ; but now our wolves, 


iWo-TiBOtaius. 
afi». See, he's returu'd. - "\ 
Virginius, you arc not safe ; retire ; \ 






Instead of faediug ua, devour our flosl., 






CarouBfl our blood, yot are not dtuok with it. 






For tbreo parts oft ia water. 


Ti.ur troops are mutiuoua : we are begirt 








Min. Your captain. 


With enemies more daring and more fior. 


» 






Noble VirgiDius, U sent (to] Kome 


Than is the common foe. 








For caaa of all your grievuucoa. 


Vtrginini. My tTOOEt.nwrWdW- 








Ptrit Sold. 'Tis false. 










Omnci. &J. -li* lajao. 


4 


M 


L 




. 
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Min, Tour life is threatened by these desperate 
men: 
Betake you to your horse. 

Virginiut, My noble Iord» 
I never yet profess'd to teach the art 
Of flying. — Ha t our troops grown mutinous ! 
He dares not look on me with half a face 
That spread this wildfireu — Where is our lieu- 
tenant f 

BiUr YALsazua 

Vol My lord 1 

Virgmiut, Sirrah, order our companies. 

Min» What do you mean, my lord f 

Virgmiui. Take air a little, they have heated 
me. — 
Sirrah, is*t you will mutiny 1 

Third SoltL Not I, sir. 

Virginim, Is your gall burst, you traitor 1 

Fourth Sold. The gods defend,* sir ! 

Virginiut. Or is your stomach sea-sick) doth it 
risel 
ril make a passage for it. 

Fifth Sold. Noble capUin, 
I'll die beneath your foot. 

Virginiut. Tou rough porcupine, ha 1 
Do you bristle, do you shoot your quills, you rogue 1 

Firwt Sold. They have no points to hurt you, 
noble captain. 

Virginiut. Was't you, my nimble shaver, that 
would whet 
Tour sword 'gainst your commander^s throat, you, 
sirrah? 

Sixth Sold. My lord, I never dream*d on't. 

Virginiut. Slaves and cowards. 
What, are you choleric now 1 By the gods. 
The way to purge it were to let you blood 1 
I am i'Uie centre of you, and TU make 
The proudqrt of you teach the aspen-leaf 
To tremble, when I breathe. 

Min. A strange conversion. 

Virgimut. Advanoe your pikes ! the word 1 

Omnet. Advance your pikes ! 

Virgvdut. See, noble lord, these are no muti- 
neers; 
These are obedient soldiers, civil men : 
Tou shall command these, if your lordship please, 
To fill a ditch up with their slaughtered bodies, 
That with more ease you may assault some towa — 
So, now lay down your arms ! Villains and traitors, 
I here cashier you : hence from me, my poison, 
Not worthy of our discipline f go beg, 
Qo beg, you mutinous rogues ! brag of the service 

• d^fknd] Le. forbid. 



You ne'er durst look on : it were charity 

To hang you, for my mind gives ye're reserv'd 

To rob poor market-women. 

Min, Virginius, — 

Virginiut. I do beseech you to confirm my sen- 
tence, 
As you respect me. I will stand myself 
For the whole regiment ; and safer far 
In mine own single valour, than begirt 
With cowards and with traitors. 

Min, my lord, 
Tou are too severe. 

Virginiut. Now, by the gods, my lord, 
Tou know no diKipline, to pity them. 
Precious devils I no sooner my back tum'd 
But presently to mutiny 1 

Omnet. Dear captain, — 

Virginiut. Refuse me,* if such traitorous rogues 
Would not confound an army 1 — When do you 

march! 
When do you march, gentlemen ! 

Firtt Sold. My lord, we'll starve first; 
We'll hang first ; by the gods, do any thing. 
Ere we'll forsake you. 

Min, Good Yiiginlus, 
Limit your passion. 

Virginiut. Sir, you may take my place. 
Not my just anger firom me. These are they 
Have bred a dearth i'the camp: 111 wish our 

foes 
No greater plague than to have their company : 
Show but among them all so many scars 
As stick upon this flesh, Fll pardon tbeoL 

Min, How now, my lord, breathless 1 

Virginiut. By your fiivour : I ha' said. 
Mischiefs confound me, if I could not wish 
My youth renew'd again, with all her follies, 
Only to have breath enough to rail again^it 
These ^Tis too short 

Min, See, gentlemen, what strange distraction 
Tour falling off from duty hath begot 
In this most noble soldier : you may live. 
The meanest of you, to command a troop. 
And then in others youll correct those faults 
Which in yourselves you cherish'd : every captain 
Bears in his private government that form 
Which kingsshouldo'er their subjects, and to them 
Should be the like obedient We confess 



Tou have been distress'd; but can you justly chal- 
lenge 
Any commander that hath surfeited, 
While that your food was limited 1 Tou cannot 

* K^/Uae mt} See note |, p. 7. 
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Viryiniua. My t.)nl. 1 hnve iliir'tl with them an 


■Twould make a man fighl up to the nmk ia blood. 


i 


equal fortune, 


To think how Dobty he shall be recoiT'd 




1 


Hunger and cold, marcli'd thoroilgh wntery fens, 


When be retuma to tho city. 




1 


Borne sa great liurdena u the pioneer, 


m^ 'Ti. well 




1 


When aenrce tbo BTOund would bear mo,— 


Oire order the proTuion be divided. 






Min. Good my lord, gl« ub leave to proooed.— 


A nd seat to every quarter. 








I-HTioiw. Sir. it shKlI.— 
[AM,.-] Thus men must slight their wrongB. or 






Ii not Hufficient ; for it cannot bring 






Anj aiumple to (uccuediug times 


else conceal thurn, 






Of penuice wortb jour faultipg : happily 


WbeQ general safety wills ua not reveal tliem. 






It may iu you begot ■ oertain ihame; 


|£HM. 






But it will [breed] in others a strong hope 
















You have in one thing giTBD me auch a taate 


SCENE III.' 














Of Genu ■edition, and the cheek ma, awnll'u 






1 


To sound the fatal trumpet, then the «i^ht 


FirH F«. Pmy, ia your hn-d at leiiurel 




1 


or this your worthy captain did diaperee 


Mar. Claud. What is your suit T 




1 


Alt thoaa unfruitful humour^ and even then 


Fir4t PeC. To accept this poor potitioo, wl.iuh 




1 


CoDTsrt you from Qerce tigcra to ataid man : 








We tberufare pardon you, and do restore 


My tnany wrongs, in whioh 1 emve his ju.Uco 






Your captkin to you, you unto your captain. 


And U[>right sentence to support my rauae. 






Onnti. The gods requite you. noble geoeral ) 


Whioh else is trod down by oppression. 






ifU. My lord, my lord 1 


Uar. Claud. My lord's band U the prop of 






Omnea Your pardon, noble captwnl 


iunooenoe. 






Vit^nim. Well, you are the geoeFal, and the 








fault <s quit; 


It cannot falL 




I 


A soldier's tear*, an elder brother's wit, 


««(. Pd. The gods of Rome protect Um 1 




1 


Huve little salt In them, cor do they eeoKin 


ifor. Claud. What, is your paper, too, potilion- 




1 


Things worth obaertbg, for their wsutof raiaun.— 


aryl 




1 


Take up your arms and use them, do, I pray : 


Sci!.Ptt. Itleana upon the jufllice of the judge. 






Kro long you'll take your logs to mo away. 


Your noble lord, the very »laj of Rome. 


im 




Mi'u And what supply from Rome 1 


Uar. Cfosd. And surer basis tor a poor inan'a 


m 




Virginitu. Good store of coru. 




■ 




ifin. What entertainment there? 


She caouot yield. Your papers TI! deliver ; 


m 




rirgi^ui. Most hounurahle. 








E'pecially by the Lord Appius. 


You shall find gracious comfort. 






There is grrat hope that Applu. will grow 










EWfr loiLlltl Irmitot 






Ho urg'd oitf wanla, and with what cipe<lition 


ItU. Where-a your lord t 






He hulod the supplies, it is almost 


Mar. CULnd. [aiide]. IciliusI-fc-^Wi^ui*-. Me 






luoredihle. There's promis'd to tho aoldiw. 


botrotb'd [ 








IcU. Your ears, I hope, you have not forfrlte.1, 






[,(rt™«. 


Tbntyuu return no anagerTgliiWe'yaMr 4iTil 1 






But 'tis not oertwn jet when't ahall l>e paid. 


JUar. Cravd. At's study. 






Jfin. How for your own parlioular I 
nq^iw. My lord, 


led. I desire admittsnce to him. 












I was not Bnter'd fully two pikea' length 








lulu the senate, but they all stood bore, 


««m, i» Ih. ho>». or Apirtus. B.,t i™«.0,, «hm 
A(>i>iu> It left ilDua with lulHw a chuun of KSug is 






And each man oS'er'd me his seat The buiiaera 


n^j-owl; for. p. IM. 4i.nt">»ny« "Cluurtlii^ 






For which I went dcspatch'd, what gifts, what fa- 


"ToiondaruffimuliltlHir, 






vours. 


EvoD to niy rlsKt," Ac 






rAiitl yot, la tLe Flisl Ecsue of the nut Act. tolUns 






Were done ma, your gO"d lordahip shall not hear. 


tfoiki d( tills Intarvlco with Appliu u liavH.K lakni 






For yon would wonder hI them ; only thin,— 


[.U«-.-(MI.«,"/) 


m 






^^^^ 


1 



J vrjy"^ 
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If or. ClcmdL l\<&uib yoa attend: 1*11 know Lis 
lordah»'s pleasure. — 
\And€^ IcUCusl I pray heaven she have not 
bl^U \BxiU 

leiL '^^ttend ! " A petty lawyer t'other day, 
Olad oya fee^ but call'd to eminent place, 
Even lib his betters now the word 'a " Attend : " 
This /ownM office, what a breadth it bears 1 
Howmany tempests wait npon hui frown ! 

JK^cnler H abcvs Claudius. 

Tor. CUmd, All the petitioners withdraw. 

IJbauU Petitioners. 
Lord Appius 
[oat have this place more private, as a &vour 
'd for you, loilios. — Here's my lord. 



BnUr Appius Culudiub with Liotora qfwt Mm. 

App, damd. Be gone; this place is only spar'd 
for us, [ExetuU Licton. 

And you, Icilius. Now your buainesB. 

leU. May I speak it freely f 

App. Claud. We have suffering ears, 
A heart the softest down may penetrate : 
Proceed. 

/ctf. My lord,— 

App, CUmd, We are private ; pray, your cour- 
tesy. 

leiL My duty — 

App, Clamd. Leave that to the public eye 
Of Borne and of Rome's people. — Claudius, there ! 

Mar. Claud. My lordl 

App, Gemd. Place me a second chair; that done, 

Remove yourselt 80^ now your absence, Claudius. 

[BsU Mas. Claudius. 

Icilius, sit : this grace we make not common 
iUnto the noblest Roman, but to you 
\Onr love affords it freely. Now your suit) 

camp. 
Wherein. IciliiUk__doth t^ camp 







leil. Thus: old Virarinius. now my fitther-in-law , 

^Tti ^'^ liht T" ^^^^ P^y* consumes hims elf^ 
jells his revenues p turns }^i ^ plAta ^ coin^ 
]| o wage his soldiers and supply the camp ; 
Wastmg that useful substance which Indeed 
Should rise to me as my Vii^nia's dowry. 
App. Claud. We meet that opposition thus, Ici- 
lius: 
The camp's supplies do not consist in us. 
But those that keep the common treasury ; 
Speak or entreat we may, but not command. 
But, sir, I wonder you, so brave a youth, 
Son to a thrifty Roman, should ally you 
And knityourstrongarms to such frilling branches 



/ 



Mt 



Which rather in their ruin will bear down 
Tour strength, than you support their rottenness. 
Be sway'd by me ; fly from that ruinous houso. 
Whose fall may crush you, and contract with uiiue, 
Whose bases are of marble, deeply fix*d 
To maugre * all gusts and impending stom-.s. 
r>o«A.^flp 4.k«| hnnr"*** ^""ly htgr^ poor Viiyiiiar 

M ^oee dowry and beautY 111 aae trnlilfld i>Qth 
I none allie d tiy ip^ fiypilo ymi i<»nni«i 

"^teiL My lord, my lord, think you I can imagine 

Your close and sparing hand con be profuse 

To give that man a palace whom you late 

Denied a oottagel Will you fix>m your own coffers 

Qrant me a treble dowry, yet interpose me 

A poor third frt>m the common treasury 1 

Tou must move me by poesibilities, 

For I have brains : give first your hand and seal. 

That old Virginius shall receive his |iay. 

Both for himself and soldiers ; and, that done, 

I shall perhaps be soon induc'd to thiuk ^ 

That you, who with such willingness did that,— J Qy\/ 

App. ClawL Is my love mispria'd ? 

IciL Not to Virginia. 

App. Claud, Vii^niat 

IciL Tee, Virginia, lustful lord. 
I did btrtr tj r w B jour mmhing all this while : 
Tou would bestow me on some Appian trull| 
And for tfiag'dfOBs 16' cheat me of my gold : 
y^r f^JQ f-hft ^tup \^J^\ and the city smarts : 
All Roma frkrea, worsa MrllKiaigoptSencfr'" 

App, Claud. JAlne, boy ! 

IciL Thine, judge. This hand hath intercep 
Thy letters, and perus'd thy tempting gifts f; 
These ears have heard thy amorous passiani^ 

wretch I ' 

These eyes beheld thy treacherousname subscribed. 
A judge f a devil ! 

App, Claud. Com^ Fll hear no more. 

IciL, Sit still, or, by the powerful gods of Rome, 
I'll nail thee to the chair : but suffer m^ 
I'll offend nothing but thine ears. 

App. Claud. Our secretary f 

IciL Tempt not a lover's fury : if thou dost, 



* 2b mavffrt] Le. to defy. I know no other iostaiioe 
of this word beixu; used as a verb : as an adverb, with 
the aenae in gpitt of^ it often occurs. 

t tn^\ The old copy "jrwrt*."— The Rev. J. Mitfoixl 
{Qtnt. Mag. for June 1838, p. 401) would read "^neaft.** 
But compare what Appius says a little after; 
"and for tlioeo letters, 
Tokens, and prt»ent», we acknowlodg:e none.' 
I may add, that in Shakesfieiire's Tern-pat, act iv. so. 1, 
the Brst folio has the same misprint, — 
*' Then, OS my guett, and tliiue own acquisition 
Worthily jvurchaa'd, take my daughter," &c 
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Now, by my tow msccUji'a in liuavou, I'll leiid 


App. Claud, Qianled ere cr»v'd, my good 




thee— 








Afp. Gaud. Ton nw I nm iialisnt. 


lea. Morrow. 






leiL But withal rcveog^eaa. 


Afp. Cloud. It ia no more, indeed. Monow, 






Arf-CiawL So, «,j on. 


leilius. 






IciL HopeDotDfanygmceorthelea^tfuTaur: 


If any of our aerranta wait without. 






I am «» cuTBtDUB of Yirgiiiii's luve, ' 


Command them in. 






I cannot epare tlice th« leiut look, glaaca^ loiicli : 


IHl. I ahall. 








App. Claud. Our Beorctiry,— 






Into a (IiouBand thousand pnrta, and tliat \^ 


We Imve use for him ; JdUua, send him bittier : 






I'll not afford tLee. \ 


-ig.«n. good-morrow. [E^it Iciliut. 






App. Claitd. Thou Bbalt not. \ 


fco to thy death ; thy life U dooni'd lud naat. 






IciL Nay, I will not : \ 


fcpi.iuB, ba circumspect, and be not nuh 






Hadst iLou t judge', placti aboya tliono j»dg« 


■ n blood, as thou'rt in lust : bo uiurderous still : 






Thnt judgB all souls, having power tneantence uia. 


|But when tbou atrik'st, with unseen wenpona kill. 






I would not bribe thso, no, not with one luiif 








From her feir toroplaB. 


Jii-mto- M«soiia Cu crura. 






App. Claud. Thou ahouldat Dot. 


Mar. Claud. Mj honourable lord,- 






ha. Nny, I would not. 


App. Claud. Deride mo, dogi 






Think not her beauty shall huTO Iohto to crown 


Mar. Claud. Wlio liath stirr'd up thia t.iui«Bt 






Tliy luetful hopes with tha Iccat epark of bliw. 


in your brow I 






Or have thius eua obumi'd with tlis ntvisbing 


App. Claud. Not you t Be, you 1 






sound 


Xar. Claud. All you Pantboou gods 








Confound me, if my aoul be aocessory 






App. CkwL I will not. 


Toyourdiatractioual 






leU. Nay, thou shall not 


ApF- OUtud. To aeud a ruffian hither. 






She-B mine ; mj soul U crown'd in ber dwire; 








To her I'd travel through a land of firo. 


Play with my beitrd, raviio me, taunt me.bi*. me[ 






App. Claud. Now have you douol 


Nay. oftor oil tbevo deep diKimnigemeuts, 






Jcii. I have spoko my thouglita. 


Throat me with steal, aud menace inc uuarm'd, 






App CUtiuL Thou will tl.y fury give me leave 


To nnU mo to my seat if I but mov'd : 






to apeak 1 


All tbeaa are alight, alight toys. 






I(AL I pmy, say on. 


Mar. Claud. Idlitudo this) 






Afp- Claud. IialiuB, I must oUido you, and 


App. ClMd. RuiBau loilius i he that, in the front 






witha 


Of a smooth citiKeu. bears the rugged Boul 






Tell you your rasbDeaa bath mndo forToiture 


Ofarooatbosebonditto. 






Evan of your precious life, which we eeteera 


Mar. Claud. He ahal! die for't. 






Too dear to call in quastioo. Iflwish'dyou 


App. aaud. Be not too raah. 






Of my allianoo, graTd into my blood, 


afar. Claud. Ware there no more men to sup 






Oondenm you me for that! 0, sen the raabneu 
Aifcrthe maid VirginU;j«aBL&t- 


port great Home, 




•':^ 

J 


Eren falUng Roma ahould periah ere be atand : 




I'll after him, and kill him. 




ETC^^TsnnE3JinT5ih^:i.fialic tiba» 


App. Claud. Stay, I charge thee. 
Lend me a patient ear : to right our wrongs, 




— tBtter«, 






We must not ujenace with a public band j 




\ 


Alia, though grent in place, we are not goits : 


We Btand in the world's eye, and ahall be tax'd 






If any fulae impoator hath usurp'd 


Of tbo least violeuce where we rovengo : 






Our hand or greatneaa in bia own behoof, 


We ahould aoiilo smoothest wham our hate's 






Clin we help that ! tciUua, thore'a our Imnd ) 


moat deep, 






Yuur nuhneu we remit : let'a have berejiflor 


And when uurspleea's broad waking,seemtosleep. 




/ 


Your love and best opinion. Far your rail. 


Let the yuung man play still upon the bit, 


^m 


Repair to us at botli our better leistiren, 


Till wo have brought and train'd him to our luN 


M 




We'll breathe in it new life. 


are.it men ahoutd atriko but once, and then elrik* 


■ 




Idl I crave your pardon. 


i 


1 






^^^^ 


1 
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Mw, Clavd, Love you Virgiuia still ? 

App, Claud. Do I still live? 

Mar, Claud. Then she's your owxl Vii-giuius 
is, you say. 
Still in the camp? 

App, Claud. True. 

Mar. Claud. Now in his absence will I claim 
Virginia 
To be the daughter of a bondwoman. 
And slave to me ; to prove which, I'll produce 
Firm proofs, notes probable, soimd witnesses : 
Then, having with your Lictors summon 'd her, 
I'll bring the cause before your judgment-seat; 
Where, upon my in fall id evidence, 
Tou may pronounce the sentence on my side, 
And she become your strumpet, not your bride. 

App. Claud. Thou hast a copious brain: but 
how in this 
Shall we dispose Icilius? 



if ar. Claud. If he spurn. 
Clap him up close: there's ways to charm his 

spleen. 
By this no scandal can redound to you ; 
The cause is mine ; you but the sentencer 
Upon that evidence which I shall bring. 
The business is, to have warrants by nrrest^ 
To answer such things at the judgment-bar 
As can be laid against her : ere her friends 
Can bo assembled, ere herself can study 
Her answer, or scarce know her cause of sum- 

mons 
To descant on the matter, Appius may 
Examine, try, and doom Viiginia. 
But all this must be sndden. 

App. ClawL Thou art bom 
To mount me high above Idliua' scorn. 
Ill leave it to thy manage. [Exeunt 



ACT in. 



SCENE L» 
Bnter Nurse and Oobbulo. 

Vorh. What was that you said, nurse 1 

Nwne* Why, I did say thou must bestir thyself. 

Corb. I warrant you, I can bestir my stumps as 
Boon as another, if fit occasion be offered : but why 
do you come upon me in such haste? is it because, 
nurse, I should come over you at leisure? 

Nune. Come over me, thou knave ! what dost 
thou mean by that? 

Corb, Only this ; if you will come off, I will 
come on. 

Nune. My lord hath strangers to-night: you 
must make ready the parlour ; a table and lights : 
nay, when,t I say ? 

Corb. Methinks you should rather wish for a 
bed than for a board, for darkness than for lights : 
yet I must confess you have been a light womau 
in your time ; but now — 

Nune. But now ! what now, you knave ? 

Corb. But now I'll go fetch the table and some 
lights presently. 

JBnUr NuMTTOBixT^ HoHATiUB^ Vaxjerius, and IciLiua 
Num. Some lights to usher in these gentlemen ! 

* Scene I.] Rome. An apartment in the houn-^ of 
Nomitoriufl. 
t wAai] See nolo *, p. 68. 



I Clear all the rooms without there !-— Sit, pray, 
Bit*— 

None interrupt our conference. 



JSMO- YlBOUflA. 

Ha, who's that! 

Nwte, My most [dear *] child, if it please you. 

Num. Fair Virginia, you are welcome. — 

The rest forbear us till we calL 

ISxeunt Nune and Oobbulo. 

Sweet cousin. 
Our businesB and. the cause of our discourse 
Admits you to this council : take your place. — 
Icilius, we are private ; now proceed. 

IciL Then thus : Lord Appius doth intend me 
wrong; 
And under his smooth calmness cloaks a tempest 
That will ere long break out in violence 
On me and on my fortunes. 

Num. My good cousin, 
You are young, and youth breeds rashness. Can I 

think 
Lord Appius will do wrong, who is all justice ; 
The most austere and upright censurer 
That ever sat upon the awful bench ? 

• My moH [dear] ehUd] The old copy, **My moH 

ehildf** the printer, it would seem, baving been imable to 
decipher the word whion ho h&% marked by a break. 
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Fal loiliiiB. you ore iicnr to nw iti blood, 


Vol To Apprus! 




And I BBtoom jour safety a* loiue own : 


Icil To that g.u..t, 






1/ JOQ will Deedi w«go • eoiiueiica aud slata. 


The l.igh Colossus that bestrides uaall;* 






Choose out a weaker opposite, not one 


I went to him. 






•n»t in bi. lOTD beare .U tlie stroogth of Rome. 


Nor. Howdidyoubsaryourwin 






Nim. Be.id«,, IciliuB. 








Know fou the dnager wluLt it a to wauidU 


Biit wbxQ I saw the oout clear, all witbdrawn. 






OueofUispliioeBndiw«yf 


And DODC but we two in tbe lobby, then 






leil. I know it, kiaunen; yet tlii. pDpulw 


I drew my poniard, took Mm hy tbe tbraat, 






peMXaam 


And, whoa he would bma clamour-d, threaten'd 








death. 






No, hie smooth orwt hith cast a palpM f film 


DnlesB be would with patience hear me ouL 






Ovsr Homo's eyes. He jugglea, a pluo jugglBr; 


Ifum. Didhe. Iciliual 






Lord Aiipiusisnalesa. 


led. 1 mnde him that he durst not sque^. 






A'un. Nay, theo, cousin. 


Xut more an eye, not draw a breath loo loud, 






Tou are too bargh, and I must hoar no more. 


Nor stir a finger. 






It ill becomei my place and gravitj' 


Hon What succeeded then 1 






To leD.1 a face to .uol, ™proac-hful term. 


JVwn. Keep fait tbe door tlieis 1— Sweet cot. 






•QaiDst one of his high presBDoe. 


not too loud. 






IciL Sit, ptflj, Bit. 


What then succeeded) 






To aea mo drati biB picture faro your eyes. 


Icil. Why, I told him all; 








Oavo him his due, call'd him lasciTious judge. 






Roma BO adoreB, a deril, a pluD devil. 


(A thousand thiugs which I have now forgot,) 








Show-d bin> his band a witn™ 'gainst himself. 






To all the world a vestal chastity, 


And every thing witb such known circumatanoa. 








That he might well excuse, but uot deny. 






iVttin. Fie, cousin 1 


//•in. How parted you ! 






I<M. Naj, 'tla true. Daily and hourly 


Icil. WLy, friends in outward show; 








But I porceiv'd hi a heart : that bypocHta 






With melting words, and preseota of high rate. 


Was bom to gull Rome, and dscoive ua all 






To be the sMlo to his uuahaito deaires. 


He swore to me quite to abjure her love ; 






Ointitt. Is't possible 


Tet, era myself oould reach Virgink-s ohambor. 


m 




InL Poeaible I 


One was before me with isgreeta + from bim ; 


Ji 




'Tis Hctviot truth : I pray, but ask your idece^ 


I know his band. The intent of this our meeting 


■ 




Fit^io. Most true, I am eitremely tir'd aod 


Was to CDtreat your counsel and advice : 


V 




wearied 


The good old man, her father, ia from home ; 






Witb messages and tokens of his loie ; 


1 think it good that she now in hia absence 






Vo answer, no repulse will satii^fy 


Should lodge in secret with some private friend. 








Where Appina nor hU Uctora, tboao blood- 






And whilst I could with modesty and hoDour, 


bouods, 






Without the danger of reproach and shame. 


Cmi hunt her out. Ton are her uncle, sir ; 






I kept it aacret from loilius ; 


I pray, coimsel the best 






But when I saw thoir boUness found no limit. 


Nuia. To oppoBO oiirnelves. 






And they from bii entreaty grow to threat*. 


Now in this heat, agiunst bo t-reat a man. 


M 




I told him all. 




■ 




Jcil. True: understanding wLJcb, 


And to my nioce no lafety. It we fell. 


V 




To him 1 wenL 


She cannot stand ; let's, than, preserve onreelvos 
Until ber father be dischsrg-d the camp. 








• rngtl "Wobrter." mra N»™ tn hi» Olonnrj. " liu 


Fat And. good loiliua, for your private ends, 




1 










I 


p. IBS, W! ha™. '■ My puret is Un •ant to vugt bi* 


• 7*. hlfh CW«™ ttol t*i(WJ« m B«l Prom ShslLO- 




1 ' 










(palpM)8oHey»™d; 


"l«d«th iMliiae ths nam.w world 




1 




Uks a Col«..«." jHlim 0«r. Act L Be. 11. 
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And the deiir aafety of your frieuds and kindred, 
Against that statist spare to use your spleen. 

IcU* I will be sway'd by you. — My lord-i, 'tis 
late. 
And time to break up conference. — Noble uncle, 
I am your growing debtor. 

JVitok Lights without there ! 

IcU. I will conduct Virginia to her lodging. 
Good night to all at once. 

Num. The gods of Rome protect you all 1 and 

then 

We need not fear the enviouB rage of men. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE II.* 
Bnter Mabous Claudius, vritk Four Lictora. 
Mat. Claud, Lictors, bestow yourselves in some 
dose shops, 
About the Forum, till you have the sight 
Of fair Viiginia ; for I understand 
This present morning shell come forth to buy 
Some necessaries at the sempsters' shops : 
Howe'er accompanied, be it your care 
To seize her at our action. Good my frieuds. 

Disperse yourselves, and keep a careful watch. 

[Exit. 

Firat LicL Tis strange that ladies will not pay 
their debts. 

Sec Liet. It were strange, indeed, if that our 
Roman knights would give them good example 
and pay theirs. 

Fint LieL The calendar that we lictors go by 
is all dog-days. 

Sec LieL Right ; our common hunt is still to 
dog unthrifta. 

Pint LkL And what's your book of common- 
prayer 1 

See. LicL Faith, only for the increase of riotous 
young gentlemen 1' the country, and bankrupts 1' 
the city. 

FirU LiCt* I know no man more valiant than 
we are, for we back knights and gentlemen daily. 

8te, lAcL Right, we have them by the back 
hourly : your French fly applied to the nape of 
the neck for the French rheum is not so sore a 
drawer as a lictor. 

Pint Lict. Some say that, if a little-timbered 
fellow would justle a great loggerhead, let him be 
■ore to lay him i' the kennel ; but when we 
shoulder a knight, or a knight's fellow, we make 
him more sure, for we kennel him i' the counter. 

* fieeiM //.] The same. The Forum. 



Sec. Lict. Come, let's about our business. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Viboinia, Nurse, and Cobbulo. 

Virginia, Tou are grown wondrous amorous of 
late: 
Why do you look back so often ? 

Corb. Madam, I go as a Frenchman rides, all 
upon one buttock. 

Virginia. And what's the reason f 

Corb, Tour ladyship never saw a monkey in 
all your lifetime have a clog at's tail, but he's 
still looking back to see what the devil 'tis that 
follows him. 

Nunc. Very good ; we are your clogs, then. 

Virginia, Your crest is grown regardant:* 
here's the beauty 
That makes your eyes forgetful of their way. 

Corb. Beauty! the gods! madam, I cannot 
endure her complexion. 

Nuree, Why, sir, what's my complexion t 

Curb. Thy complexion is just between a Moor 
and a French-woman. 

Virginia. But she hath a matchless eye, sir. 

Corb. True, her eyes are not right matches: 
besides, she is a widow. 

Nurae. What then, I pray youl 

Corb, Of all waters I would not have my beef 
powdered with a widow's tears. 

Virginia. Why, I beseech youl 

Curb, 0, they are too fresh, madam; assure 
yourself they will not last for the death of fourteen 
husbands above a day and a quarter : besides, if 
a man come a wooing to a widow, and invite her 
to a banquet, contraiy to the old rule, she will 
sooner fill her eye than her belly. Besides that, 
if he look into her estate, first — look you, here 
are four fingers — first the charge of her husband's 
funeral, next debts and legacies, and lastly the 
reversion : now, take away debts and legacies, and 
what remains for her second husband ] 

Nwee. I would some of the tribe heard you. 

Corb. There's a certain fish that, as the learned 
divulge, is called a shark: now, this fish can 
never feed while he swims upon's belly; many, 
when he lies upon his back, 0, he takes it at 
pleasure. 

Virginia, Well, sir, about your business; make 
provision 
Of those things I directed. 

Corb. Sweet lady, these eyes shall be the clerks 
of the kitchen for your belly ; but I can assure 

* rtffardani] *' A term in heraldry, and signlfiei lookkig 
behind.'* EdUorqf ISU. 
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you, woodcocks will be hard to be spoke with, for 
there's a great feiist towards. 

Virffinia. You are very pleasant 

Curb, And fresh cod is taken down thick and 
threefold; women without great bellies go together 
by the ears for*t ; and such a number of sweet- 
toothed caters* in the market, not a calf's head 
to be got for love or money; mutton's mutton 
now. 

Virginia. Why, was it not so evert 

Corb. No, madam, the sinners i' the suburbs 
had almost ta'en the namef quite away from't, 
'twas so cheap and common : but now 'tis at a 
sweet reckoning; the term-time is the mutton- 
monger in the whole calendar. 

Nurse. Do your lawyers eat any salads with 
their mutton f 

Corh, Tes, the youngqjr revellers use capers to 
their mutton so long till with their shuffling and 
cutting some of them be out at heels again. — A 
bountiful mind and a full purse ever attend your 
ladyship ! 

Virginia, 0, 1 thank you. 

Rt-enter Mabous CLAxmnTS and Llotors. 

Mar. Claud. See, yon's the lady. 

Corh. I will buy up for your ladyship all the 
young cuckoos in the market 

Virgini€k What to do ? 

Corb. O, 'tis the most delicatest dish, PU asoure 
you, and newest in &shion : not a great feast in 
all Rome without a cuckoo. 

Mar. Claud. Virginia, — 

Virginia. Sirl 

Mar. Claud. Mistress, you do not know me, 
Yet we must be acquainted : follow me. 

Virginia. Ton do salute me strangely. Follow 
you I 

Corb. Do you hear, sir? methinks you have 
followers enough. Many gentlemen that I know 
would not have so many tall followers as you have 
for the price of ten huntmg geldings, I'll assure 
you. 

Mar. Claud. Come, will you go t 

Virginici. Whither t by what command ? 

Mar. Claud. By warrant of these men, and 
privilege 
I hold even on thy life. Come, ye proud dame. 
You are not what you seem. 

Virginia, Uncivil sir. 



* eater$\ i.e. caterers. 

t tht name] Mutt<yn was a very common oaut term for 
a prostitute. 



What makes you thus familiar and thus bold f 
Unhand me, villain ! 

Mar. Claud. What, mistress, to your lord ? 
Ho that can set the razor to your throat* 
And punish you as fireely as the gods. 
No man to ask the cause f Thou art my sUve, 
And here I seize what's mine. 

Virginia. Ignoble villain ! 
I am as free as the best king or consul 
Since Romulus. What doet thou mean 1 Unhand 

me. — 
Give notice to my uncle and Idlins 
What violence is offered me. 

Mar. Claud. Do, do. 

Corb. Do you press women for soldiers, or do 
you beg women, instead of other commodities, to 
keep your hands in ure f * By this light* if thou 
hast any ears on thy head, as it is a question. Til 
make my lord pull you out by the ears, though 
you take a castle. [Exit. 

Mar. Claud. Come, will you go along 1 

Nurse. Whither should she go, sir? Here's 
pulling and haling a poor gentlewoman t 

'^ar. Claud. Hold you your prating, reverence : 
the whip 
Stall seize on you for your smooth cozenage. 

Virginia. Are not you servant to Lord Appius 7 

Mar, Claud. Howe'er I am your lord, and will 
I approve it 
a>re all the senate. 
\ Virginia. Thou wilt prove thyself 
'the cursed pander for another's lust; 
4nd this your plot shall burst about your 
(ike thunderbolts. 

Mar. Claud. Hold you that confidence : 
Firat I will seize you by the course of law. 
And then I'll talk with you. 

BUer loiuus and Nnw 

Num. How now, fair cousin 

led. How now, gentlemen ! 
What's the offence of fiur V 
You bend your weapons on usl 

LicL Sir, stand back ; 
Wti fear a rescue. 

IciL There's no need of fear, 
Where there's no cause of ret 
matter f 

Virginia, my Icilius, your in 
Hath quite undone me t I am now no 
Virginius's daughter, bo this villain mgef. 
But publish'd for his bondwoman. 

Num. How's this ? 

* urt] Le. use. 
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Mar. Claud, 'Tis true, my lord, and I will take 
my right 
By course of law. 

leiL Villaina, set her free, 
Or, by the power of all our Koman gods, 
m give that just revenge unto my rage 
Which should be given to justice ! Bondwoman ! 
Mcur, Claud. Sir, we do not come [here] to fight; 
we'll deal 
By course of law. 

BiUer Appius CuLVniua 

My lord, we fear a rescue. 
App. Claud. A rescue I never fear't ; here's 
none in presence 
But civil men.— My lord, I am glad to see you. — 
Noble Icilius, we shall ever love you. — 

_^^2^i R**"^^^'Hf*"i '^"^'* yA"** petitLona. 

IciL My lord, my lord, 

App. C^aud. Worthy Icilius, 
If you have any busiuess, defer t 
Uutil to-morrow or the afteruoou : 
I shall be proud to pleasure you. 

Icil. The fox 
Is earth'd. my l ord ^ou gmpot wind him yet. 

App. Claud. Stools for my noBTe frieiTds !— I 
pray you, sit 

Mew, Claud. May it please your lordship, 

App. Claud. Why, uncivil sir, 
Have I not begg'd forbearance of my best 
Ami dearest friends, and must you trouble me ? 

Mar. Claud. My lord, I mubt be heard, aud will 
be heard: 
Were all the gods in parliament, I'd burst 
Their silence with my importunity. 
But they should hear me. 

App. Claud. The fellow 's mad. — 
We have no leisure now to hear you, sir. 

Mar. Claud. Hast now no leisure to hear just 
complaints 1 
Resign thy place, Appiusi, that some other 
May do me justice, then ! 

App. Claud Well hear 't to-morrow. 

Mar. Claud. my lord. 
Deny me justice absolutely, rather 
Than feed me with delays. 

JciL Good my lord, hear him ; 
And wonder when you hear him, that a case 
So full of vile imposture should desire 
To be unfolded. 

Mtur. Claud. Ay, my lord, 'tis true ; 
The imposture is on their parts. 

App. Claud. Hold your prating. — 
Away with him to prison, clamoroad fellow ! — 
Suspect you our uprightness I 



I 



Mar. Claud, No, my lord ; 

Biit I have mighty enemies, my lord. 

Will overflow my cause. See, here I hold 

My bondwoman, that brags herself to be 

Descended of a noble family. 

My purse b too scant to wage law with them : 

1 am enforc'd be mine own advocate, 

Kot one will plead for me. Now, if your lordship 

Will do me justice, so ; if not, then know 

High hills are safe, when seas poor dales o'erflow. 

App. Claud. Sirrah, I think it fit to let you know. 

Ere you proceed in this your subtle suit, 

What penalty and danger you accrue. 

If you be found to double. Here s a virgin 

Fauiouft by birth, by education noble ; 

Aud dhe, fursooth, haply * but to draw 

Sit me i> ioce of money ftx>m her worthy fhther. 

Must needs be challeng'd for a bondwoman. 

SiTi-hE^ take hee^, anci well bethink yourself: 

I'll uTalr e 3 uu a pi e ued e ut tosll the world, 

IfT Uul flud yuu trippi ng. 

-i^furrVlavdi Co it freely : 

Aud view on that condition these just proofs. 

[Oive* papers to Appius CLAuniua 

App. Claud. Is that the virgin's nurse? ^^^ 

Nurte. Her milch-nurse, my lord : I had a sore 
hand with her for a year and a quarter : I have 
hod somewhat to do with her since, too, for the 
poor gentlewoman hath been so troubled with 
the green sickness. 

IcU. I pray thee, nurse, entreat Sertorius 
To come and speak with me. [Exit Nurse. 

App. Claud. Here is strange circumstance; view 
it, my lord : 
If he should prove this, it would make Virgiuius 
Think he were wrong'd. 

Icil. There is a devilish cunning 
Ezpross'd iu this black forgery. 

App. Claud, Icilius and Virginia, pray oome near. 
Compound with this base fellow : you were better 
Disburse some trifle, than to undergo 
The question of her freedom. 

IciL my lord. 
She were not worth a handful of a bribe^ 
If she did need a bribe I 

App. Claud. Nay, take your course ; 
I only give you my opinion, 
I uek no fee for't — Do you know this follow 1 

Vii-ginia. Tes, my lord ; he's your servant. 

App. Claud. You're i'the right : 
But will you truly know his character ? 
He was at first a petty notary ; 

* hnplif] Even if we substitutu '* hiipt)ily " (urn t>iu wurrl 
was ollon writtcu;^ thu hue still halts. 
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A rellaw that, being tnigtsd with Urge suuii 


A,.],. Claud. A goodly rooaou ! 




Uf botiMC oitiioiis, to be emploj-'d 


Dill you until tbia hour acquaint the lady 






1" tbe trade of luurj.— Ihii gentlsnian, 


With your intended suit) 






Coucbing hi. orsdit lika » tilling-ataff 


Mai: Claud. At severa] times ; 






UMt ounniDKly, it bmfce, and at one courM 


And would have drswn her by soma priTaM 






He no iLWBf nith tbirt; tbouMnd pound : 


course 






Itaturuing to the city hvbd j«r aflCT, 


To have oomponiided for her liberty. 






Hovuig compoundod oltb bia creditors 


rirgiaia. Now, by a virgin's honour and true 






For tbe third molctf. he buya an office 


birth. 






B.louging to our pl«08, tUpeoda oi. u. ; 


'Tie &1se. roy lord 1 I never bad a dream 














BubMb dooe poor sui tore, they have oauie to rus. 


App. Claud. Well, sir, referring my pojtiaular 






And I to pity ; be hath sold hia amilM 


wrong 






For ulver, but bia promiwa for gold ; 








Hia delays have undone meo. 


What is your suit 1 




L 


The plepie that in eome folded cloud remaine. 


Mar. Omid. Hy lord, a upeedy trial 




b 


The bright ann soon diaperaetb ; but obaervo. 


App. Claud. YouahallDbtaio'twithallBOTority: 




1 


When black infaotion in some dungbUl Uea, 


I will not gire you longer time to dream 




1 


Tliere'a work for belli and gravea, if it do rise. 


Upon new sleights to cloak your forgery.— 




h 


^unL H(iwuaniUproptoyDurboiuo.iuy lord. 


Obiervo you tliie chiuneUon, oiy lords, 




^H, 


f App. Claud. 'TUtrue.my lord: but ire that bavo 


111 make l.im cbaugo hi. colour prwently. 




^B 




Nui«. My lord, altbongb the uprightne«i of our 




^H 


Are like to ouokoMa that have riotoua wives; 


cause 




^F 


We are the lut that know it : tbia is it 






' 




Uf old Virginiue, let him be present 






1 Mar. aamL My lord, it »u some sootbiug ejco- 


When we .hall crave a trial. 






App. Claud. Sir, it needs not : 






phant, 


Who stands for father of the innocent, 






Some baae detracting rascal, that bath spread 


I f not the judge ! I'll save tbe poor old man 






Tbia fsJaehood in your ears. 


That needless Imvel. 






Apf, Oiatid. Peace, impudence i 


ri>3.HKi With your favour, air, 






Did I not yesterday, no longer since, 








Surprise thee in thy itudy couDterfoilios 


So needful of bis presence. 






Our band I 


App. Claud. I do protest 






Mar. Clavd. Tis true, my lord. 


you wrong jouraelvea thus to importune it. 






App. Claud. Being aubacrib-d 


Well, let it be lo-morrow : I'll not sleep 






Unto » letter Ell'd with amorous -tuff 


Till I have made this thicket a smooth plain. 






UnW tbia lady 1 


And given jou your true honour back again. 






ifar. CUtud. I hBTe aak'd your purdon. 


led. My lord, the distance 'twiit tlie camp and 






And gave you roasou why I wbs bo bold 


UH 






To use tbat forgery. 


Cnoiiot bo measur-J in so shoH a time ■ 






App. Claud. Did you receijo it) 


Let us have four days' reapite. 






rtrjitnio. I did, my lord, and I can show your 


.4pp. CUud. Too nre unwise ; 






lordihip 


Rumour liy that time will have fully spread 






A packet of such lotteni. 


The scandal, which, being ended in one boor, 






App. Claud. Now, by the gods. 


Will turn to air : to-morrow is the trial : 






I'll make you me it 1 I beseech you, air. 


Iti tl^e inmu time let all contented tbougbli 






Show itiem the reaaoii moY"d you oounterfeil 


Altcnd y<m. 






Oar letter. 


Mar. Claud. My loid, you dcnl uiyustly 




1 




Tims to di.mias her ; this is that they seek for : 




1 


Mar. Claud. Sir, I had no other colour 


Before to-morrow they'll convey her bancs. 




1 


To come to apeak with her. 


Where my claim abaU not seiie her. 




1 


• BurpWcl] Th»sulbnrpnjhiiWrwmlo"iii.pMt." 


but Snno«i wu lie ponoo teat tor hy Icillui ; and ■•• 


f 


f Bn«r SMor-Hi] The old aij-j. "SnUr fnl.Tiw,'' 


U)««n:laU;«cl<!Hoflbi.K.Qe, 
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App, Claud. Cuuuing knave ! 
Tou would have bond for her appearance? say. 

Mdw. Claud. I think the moiiou a honeat 

App, Claud, Veiy good. 
Iciliu3 shall engage his houour'd word 
For her appearance. 

Mar. Claud. As you please, my lord ; 
But it were fitting her old uncle there 
Were jointly bound with him. 

App. Claud. Well, sir, your pleasure 
Shall have satiety. Toull take our word 
For her appearance ; will you not, sir, I pray 1 

Mar, Claud. Most willingly, my lord. 

App, ClamL Then, sir, you have it : 
And i'the mean time I'll take the houour'd huly 
Into my guardianship ; and, by my life, 
m use her in all kindness as my wife. 

IciL NoWy by the gods, you shall not f 

App. Claud, Shall not, whjitr 

IciL Not use her as ytnir wile, sir. 

App. Claud, my lord, 
I spake it from my heart. 

leiL Ay, very likely^ - 
She is a viigin, sir, aad must not ha 
Under amao's fortLoomixtg ; do ycm mark I 
ypit uaiisj y— fftrtht[>ming» U^faerous Aj^os 

App. damd. Mistskr ma DoC, my lonL — Our 



Take bonds for \ha v^ptfonaot of tl«is U^„ — 
And BOW to you, wa : y<n tLsi were ir.y mma^ 
I hers rsshirr jna ; sertr iLaU tLo« sLr<^i4 
Tby TiOaaaes vadcr aar t^J-Xt n^d^ 
Kor aape tbe vk^ or tie lc£ LsbfSBtfft s W»k 
By ■aiijaa t of osr fsr^nr. 
Jf«r. CIndL Sov auy kH, 

t I asB BMK fra» to s«rT* ti« ^ly^ 1 14^ 

! Kov I fciig last j^w mtt' 
^^ or— fiC Ajriyvt;, 
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■.a 


-attmrinjufsm 


•: inC'^^uwiBfJ'mti* vi^^r* 


Tkf^ 


"*F> 


m-M. JLn^muL 


1419 M^m^i 1MISI 


► i^nm 


MtiLrm 


%>'iafiii»t*stmu%. 


.Vs^.tr^nv -li/tn i 


mir.uigmi 


J%a4i 


■* 


^A ^tUOit 


t. X 'a Tr^iitu 





1 prity tht'O, UHe thy ablest lioimoiiiaiishlpi 
Kor it roiiofrns im near. 

Sert. I go, uiy lord. [JKWl. 

IciL Sure, all this Is damuM cunning. 

Virginia. uiy lord, 
Soamon in temposts shun the flattering shore | 
To brar full sails upon 't were danger more t 
8o men o'erborne with greatness still hold drMil 
False seeming frienda that on their bo»oiiti 

spread; 
For this is a safe truth whiob nerer y%r\mt 
He that strikes all his sails seldom mU<«rri4Mt* 

Icil, Must we be slaves both to a tyrant's will/ 
And [to] confounding Ignorance at onoeY 
Where are wel in a mist! or Is this hell t 
I have seen m» great as the proud jiylge have fwll i 
The bending fHllow, yielding to mcU wind. 
Shall keep his rooting Una, wlien the prtmA Ottl^ 
Braving the storm, pretumiDg on his rofH» 
Hhall have bis bo'ly rsoi ftifUi L««4l Ut fo«/t 
Let us expect the worst that may hafaif 
And with A ooblo eonfldeaoe U«f «1L (i^xMMil/ 



SCeVR IILf 



App, CUad, Here, bwr tlik pMlMito 
Aftd primUly ^t^ittrr \: mttka m itm^ itptm4 
Am H thf Utit^ wifut Ammt(A flArn mmp, 
A^ tiMt ^0% wiMt'iA t// toU tU MAttMnkinfAm 

' fkrt, I f //, my V/r-t l/M. 

I App.Ctamd O my twenty CWafti f 
I Mat, C T eewt My 4«iar li»r4, 
; IM SM a^.iri» y vw 4-;-tjiMi» f^v^My^ 
T4*s ]M9»e f«MMi/''l lirtflii w'4)k »y>eeoi<it; yyy 



kutt^TMOiir ^ 



r3 koe^ jvK 

A jftSfft'e juears a«p» 

SMC a iuar'* itnawcta. "^ «dutr loniC 



0** 

Tm 'Wt%An% i»ni«^ -fjMlmi^ I* 4||^4» ^liMi*'/ 44 
jbtr ; -MtbvTCt -Stttr -fl** -ft* vi»7 Ig iw w jMm^ -^^-^ -"^^ 

".00. i^-.r-f Mr vs^MH««wvi n vi*^ «!■>''/ fvMMkM^ m^ir 
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ACT III. 



App. Claud, Much importance. 
Minutius is commanded by that packet 
To hold VirginiuB prisoner in the camp 
On some suspect of treason. 

Mew, Clavd. But, my lord. 
How will you answer this ? 

App. Claud. Tush, any fault 
Or shadow of a crime will be sufficient 
For his committing : thus, when he is absent. 
We shall in a more calm and friendly sea 
Sail to our purpose. 

Mar, Claud. Mercury himself 
Could not direct more safely. 

App. Claud. my Claudius, 
Observe this rule,— one ill must cure another; 
As aconitum,* a strong poison, brings 
A present cure against all serpents' stings. 
In high attempts the soul hath iufinile eyes. 
And 'tis necessity makes men most wise. 
Should I miscarry in this desperate plot, 
This of my fate in aftertimes be spoken, 
I'll break that with my weight on which I am 
broken. [Exeunt, 



SCENE IV.t 

BnUr, from one iidt. Two Serringmen ; from the others 
CSoBBULO, the Clown, miiantholy. 

Firgt Serv. Why, how now, Corbulo ! thou 
wast not wont to be of this sad temper. What's 
the matter now 1 

Corb. Times change, and seasons alter, 
Some men are bom to the bench, and some to 

the halter. 
What do you think now that I am 1 

First Scrv. I think thee to be Virginia's man, 
and Corbulo. 

Corb. No, no such matter: guess again: tell 
me but what I am, or what manner of fellow you 
imagine mo to he. 

First Serv. I take thee to be an honest good 
fellow. 

Corb. Wide of the bow-hand t >till: Corbulo is 
no such man. 

Sec Scrv. What art thou, then 1 

* Ai aconitum, &o.] Compare Ben Jonson, who follows 
Flin. Nat. Hist. xxvU. 2 ; 

" I have heard that aconite. 
Being timely taken, hath a healing might 
Against the scorpion's stroke ; the proof we'll give. 
That, while two poisons wrestle, we may live." 

S^nuSf act iiL so. 8. 
t Scene IV.] Tl»e same. A street 
I wide of the how-handl i. o. considorabij to the left of 
ttie mark ; a inct-ipbor ttikvn from archery. 



Corb. Listen, and I'll describe myself to you : 
I am Homethiog better than a knave, and yet come 
phort of being an honest man ; and though I can 
sing a treble, yet am accounted but as one of the 
base, being, indeed, and, as the case stands with 
me at this present, inferior to a rogue, and three 
degrees worse than a rascaL 

First, Sei'v. How comes this to pass f 

Coib. Only by my service's success. Take heed 
whom you serve, you serving creatures ! for this 
is all I have got by serving my lady Virginia. 

Sec. Serv. Why, what of her ? 

Corb. She is not the woman you take her to 
bo ; for though she have borrowed no money, yet 
she is entered into bonds; and though you muy 
think her a woman not sufficient, yet 'tii vety 
like her bond will be taken. The truth is, she 
is challt^nged to be a bondwoman : now, if she be 
a bondMomnn and a slave, and I her servant and 
vassal, what do* you take me to be? I am an 
ant, a gnat, a worm ; a woodcock amongst birds; 
a hodmondod amongst flies; amongst curs a 
trindle tule, and amongst fishes a pooriper; but, 
amongst serving-men, worse, worse than the man's 
man to the under-yeoman-fewterer.f 

First Serv. But is it possible thy lady is chal- 
lenged to be a slave) • What witness have they? 

Corb, Witness these fountains, these flood- 
gates, these well-springs : the poor gentlewoman 
was arrested in the open market : I offerod, I 
offered to bail her; but (though she was) I could 
not be taken. The grief hath gone so near my 
heart that, until I be made free, I shall never 
be mine own man. The Lord Appius hath com- 
mitted her to vrard, and it is thought she shall 
neither lie on the Knight-side, nor in the Two- 
penny-ward ; t for if he may have his will of her, 
he means to put her in the Hole. His warrant 
hath been out for her ; but how the case stands 
with him, or how matters will be taken up with 
her, 'tis yet uncertain. 

Sec Serv. When shall the trial bef 

Corb. 1 take it to be as soon as the morning k 
brought a-bed of a new ion and heir. 

Sec Serv. And when is thati 

Corb. Why, to-morrow; for every mornings 

• do\ The old copy "did." 

t yeonum-fevterer] Was the pertou immediately under 
the huntsman, who led out and let loose the dogs in tbs 
clituAe. Pewterer is fh>m the French vattrier or vctuftriir. 

X TVropcnHy-warc/] Old copy ** Traphiif Ward," The 
Rutght's Ward, the Master's Ward, the Twopenmf-Ward, 
and the Hole, were the four prison-divisioiis or sides. 
Soo a curious description of Uiem in Fennor's OMKpier^s 
Ci'tnnionwealtht 1617. 
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you know, brings forth a new sun : but they are 
all short-lived ; for every night she drowns them 
in the western sea. But to leave these enigmas 
as too high for your dull apprehensions, shaUl I 
see you at the trial to-morrow ] 

Pirti. Serv, By Jove's help Til be there. 

See, Serv, And I, if I live. 

Oorb. And I, if I die for't: here's my hand, 
ril meet you. It is thought my old master 
will b« there at the bar; for though all the 
timber of his house yet stand, yet my Lord 



Numitorius hath sent one of his posts to the 
camp to bid him spur, cut, and come to the sen- 
tence. O, we have a house at home as heavy as 
if it were covered with lead ! But you will 
remember to be there. 

Fini Serv, And not to falL 

Curb. If I chance to meet you there, and that 
the case go against us, I will give you a quart, 
not of wine, but of tears ; for, instead of a new 
roll, I purpose to break my fsuit with sopa of 
sorrow. [Exeitnt 



ACT IV. 



SCENE !.• 

Snter ViBOiinus like a slave, Numitorius, lauus, Valk- 
Rius, HoBATirs, VisoiifiA like a ttove, Julia, Cal- 
FHUBinA, and Norse. 

Virginiiu, Thanks to my noble friends ; it now 

appears 
That yoti have rather lov'd me than my fortune. 
For that's near shipwreck'd : chance, you see, 

still ranges, 
And this short dance of life is full of changes. 
Appius — how hollow tliat name sounds, how 

dreadful ! 

It is a question whether the proud lecher 

Will view us to our merit ; for they say 

His memory to virtue and good men 

Is still carousiDg Lethe. O the gods ! 

Not with more terror do the souls in hell 

Appear before the seat of Rhadamant 

Than the poor client yonder. 

[Pointing to the tribunal. 

Nwn, Virginius, 
Why do you wear this habit 1 it ill fits 
Tour noble person or this reverend place. 

Virffinitte. That's true, old man; but it well 
fits the oise 
That's now in question. If with form and show 
They prove her slav'd, all freedom I'll forego. 

IcU. Noble yii*ginius. 
Put out a bold and confident defence ; 
Search the imposture, like a cunning trier ; 
False metals bear the touch, but brook not 

fire, — 
Their brittleness betrays them : let your breath 
Discover as much shame in them as death 
Did e'er draw from offenders : let your truth 

* Scene i.] Rome. Before the tribunal of Appins. 



Nobly supported, void of fear or art, 
Welcome whatever comes with a great heart 
Virginius. Now, by the gods, I thank thee, 
noble youth I 
I never fear'd in a besiegM town 
Mines or great engines like yon lawyer's gown. 
Virginia, T"y ^*tftr If^rd aB4fiiHirr ! once you 
gave me 

A tv^K)fl frftftdnm r ^n Ti^ftfc^ it ImA 

W ithout a forfeit ; take the life you gave ine, 
AM Tttflrifirft it rathnr Jin, thft gndfl 
Than to a villain's liml ILiyipT HIA muAi h 
Who, bom m bondage, lives and dies a slsvo^ 
Ami MUH uu lustful projeots bent upon her, 
^d n either' "^aowB- the hlb nor death of 
bonour. 
IciL We have neither justice, no, nor violence, 
Which should reform corruption, sufficient 
To cross their black premeditated doom. 
Appius will seize her : all the fire in hell 
^Ta ipytpM inf^ hiflL bosom. 
Virginius. O you gods. 
Extinguish it with your compassionate tears. 
Although you make a second deluge spread. 
And swell more high than TeneriflTs high head ! 
Have not the wars heap'd snow sufficient 
Upon this agdd head, but they will still 
Pile winter upon winter 1 

Sntrr Appius CLAUDins, Oppivs, Mabcus Claudiui^ Biz 
Senators^ Advocate, and Lictom. 

App. Claud, Is he come, sayl — 

Now, by my life, I'll quit the generaL 

Num. Your reverence to the judge, good 

brother. 
Vvrginiue, Yes, sir, I have learnt my oompli* 

ment thus : 
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Blesa'd tnean cstjites who staud in fear of many, 
Aud great are ciira'd for that they fear not any. 

Ajtp. Ciiud. What, is Virgiuius come? 
Virginias. I am here, my lord. 

App. Claud, Where b your daughter? 

Num. Here, my reverend lord. — 
[7*0 Virginia.] Your habit shows you strangely; 

Virginia. 0, 'tis fit; 
It suits both time and cause. Pray, pardon it. 

App. Claud. Where is your advocate? 

Vtrginiut. I have none, my lord ; 
Truth needs no advocate : the unjust cause 
HuvR up the tongues that travel with applause 
III tliese your throngM courts : I want not any, 
And count him the most wretched that needs 
many. 

A dv. May it please your reverend lordships, — 

App. Claud. What are you, sir? 

Adv. Of counsel with my client, Marcus 
ClaiiiliuM. 

Virgiuius. My lord, I undertake a desperate 
coniliat 
To cope with this most eloquent lawyer: 
I have no skill i'the weapon, good my lord; 
I mean I am not travelVd in your laws : 
My suit is therefoi'e, by your special goodness. 
They be not wrested against m& 

App. Claud. Virgiuius, 
I'ho gods defend * they should ! 

Virginius. Tour humble servant shall everf 
pray for you. 
Thus shall your glory be above your place. 
Or those high titles which you hold in court ; 
For they die bless'd that die in good report. — 
Now, sir. I stand you. 

Adv. Then have at you, sirt — 
May it please your lordships, here is such a case, 
So full of subtlety, and, as it were. 
So far benighted in an ignorant mist. 
That though my reading be sufficient, 
My practice more, I never was entangled 
In the like purse-net:}: Here is one that claims 
Thin woman for his daughter : hero's another 
Affirms she is his bond-slave : now the question 
(VVith favour of the bench) I shall make plain 
In two words only without circumstance. 

App. Claud. Fall to your proofs. 

Adv. Where are our papers) 

Mar. Claud. Here, sir. 

Adv. Where, sir f I vow youVe the most tedious 
client. 

• dfftrn1'\ \. e. forbid. 

t thaUfver] Qy. "«wMo7l'*i 

X purae net] 8«o u<»te *, p. 130. 




Now we come to % my lord. Thus stanils the case 
The law is clear on our sides. — 

Hold your prating. 
[7b Mabous Claudius. 

That honourable lord, Virgiuius, 
Having been married about fifteen year, 
And issueless, this virgin's politic mother. 
Seeing the land was likely to descend 
To Numitorius, — I pray, sir, listen ; 
You, my Lord Numitorius, attend ; 
We are on your side, — old Virginius 
Employ'd in foreign wars, ahftjwuds' iiiii^yo rd 
Shevwas with child ; observe it. If beseech you, 

ietrick of a deceitful woman : 
She in the mean time feigns tlie passions 
Of a great-bellied woman ; counterfeits 
Their passions and their qualms ; and verily 
All Rome held this for no imposturous 8tu£fl 
What's to be done now ? Her e*8 a rumour spread, 
Of a young heir, gods bless it ! and [a] belly 
Bombanted with a cushion : bu ^here wants 
(What wants there?) nnf hWig ^)nt a pretty babe. 
B < niQht i With se m s pi iee e f mon e y , where it skilli 

not. 
To furnish this supposM lying-in. 

Nurse. I pro 
nightcap 
Hath not spoke one true word yet. 

App. Claud. Hold you your prating, woman, 
till you nre cali'd. 

Adv. 'Tis purchas'd. Where? From this mans 
bondwoman ; 
The money paid : — [To Marcub Claddius.] what 
was the sum of money f 

Mar. Claud. A thousand drachmas. 

Adv. Good; a thousand drachmas. 

App. Claud. Where is that bondwoman ? 

Mar. Claud. She's dead, my lord. 

App. Claud. 0, dead; that makes your cause 
suspicious. 

A dv. But here's her deposition on her death-bed. 
With other testimony to confirm 
What we have said is true. Will 't please your 

lorddhip 
Take pains to view these writings? Here, my 

lord: — 
We shall not need to hold your lordships long; 
We'll make short work on't. 

Virginiut. My lord, 

App. Claud. By your favour. — 
If that your claim be just, how happens H 
Tiiat you have discontinu'd it the space 
Of fourteen years ? 

Adv. I shall resolve your lordship. 
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JciL I vow thin is a practiflM dialogue : 
Comes it not rarely off? 

Virginius, Peace : give them leave. 

Adv. 'Tis very true : this gentleman at first 
Thought to conceal this accident, and did so ; 
Only reveal*d his knowledge to the mother 
Of this fair bondwoman, who bought his silence, 
During her lifetime^ with great sums of coin. 

App, Cltntd. Where are your proo& of that ? 

Adv, Here, my good lord, 
With depositions likewise. 

App. Claud. Well, go on. 

Adv. For your question 
Of discontinuance : put case my slave 
Run away from me, dwell in some near city 
The space of twenty years, and there grow rich. 
It is in my discretion, by your favour. 
To seise him when I please. 

App. Claud. That's very true. 

Virginia. Cast not your nobler beams, you 
reverend judges, 
On such a putrefied dunghill. 

App. Claud. By your favour; you shall be 
heard anon. 

Virginius. My lords, believe not this spruce 
orator: 
Had I but fee*d him first, he would have told 
As smooth a tale on our side. 

App. Claud. Give us leave. 

Virginiua. He deals in formal glosses, cunning 
shows, 
And cares not greatly which way the case goes. 
Examine, I beseech you, this old woman. 
Who is the truest witness of her birth. 

App. Claud. Soft, you! is she your only witness? 

Vtrginiut. She is, my lord. 

App. Claud. Why, is it possible 
Such a gi sft fc lady, iu 'trer lime of child-birth. 
Should hafe uo other witness but a nurse? 
Virginjus. For aught X know, the rest are dead, 
my lord, 

App. C%aiuL.Dead ! no, my lord ; belike they 
were of counsel 
With your deceasM lady, and so sham'd 
Twice to give colour to so vile an act. — 
Thou, nurse, observe me : thy offence already 
Doth merit punishment beyond our censure; 
Pull not more whips upon thee. 

Nurse. I defy your whips, my lord. 

App. Claud. Command her silence, Lictors. 
Virginius. injustice f 
Tou frown away my witness : is this law? 
Is this uprightness t 

App. Claud. Have you view'd the writings? 
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This JB R trick to pia ke our slaves our heirs 

Virginius. Appius, wilt thou hear me? 
Tou have slander'd a sweet lady that now sleeps 
In a most noble monument. Observe me, 
I would have ta*en her simple word to gage 
Before his soul or thine. 

App. Claud. That makes thee wretched. 
Old man, I am sorry for thee that thy love 
By custom is gprown natural, which by nature 
Should be an absolute loathing : note the sparrow, 
That having hatch'd a cuckoo, when it sees 
Her brood a monster to her proper kind. 
Forsakes it, and with more fear shuns the nest. 
Than she had care i' the spring to have it dress'd. 
Cast thy affection, then, behind thy back. 
And think 

Adv. Be wise; take counsel of your friends. 
You have many soldiers in their time of service 
Father strange children. 

Virginius. True ; and pleaders too. 
When they are sent to visit provinces. 
Tou, my most neat and cunning orator, 
Whose tongue is quicksilver, pray thee, good 

Janus, 
Look not so many several ways at once, 
But go to the point. 

Adv. I will ; and keep you out 
At point's end, though I am no soldier. 

App. Claud. First, the oath of the deceasM 
bondwoman, — 

Adv. A very virtuous matron. 

App. Claud, Join'd with the testimony of 
Claudius, — 

Adv. A most approvM honest gentleman. 

App» Claud, Besides, six other honest gentle- 
men, — 

Adv. All knights ; and there's no question but 
their oaths 
Will go for current. 

App. Claud. See, my reverend lords» 
And wonder at a case so evident. 

Virginius* My lord, I knew it 

Adv. Observe, my lord, how their own policy 
Confounds them. Had your lordship yesterday 
Proceeded, as 'twas fit, to a just sentence, 
The apparel and the jewels that she wore. 
More worth than all her tribe, *had then been due 

* The appartl and the jewds thai ike wcTtf 
More worth than all her tribel Reads like arecoUectaon 
of Shakespeare ; 

"Whose hand 
Like the base Indian, threw a pearl away, 
Richer than all his tribe." 

Othdlo, act V. 80. 8. 
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1 


Unto our client ; DOw, to eorjin bim 


Our im(*rfcctioH« rasbly ; for wo wot 


p 


Of auch a forfeit, tet. tLey hriug tUc midd 


The riCBce of justice is porvoilod quilu, 






Id ber moat prD|iar hibtc, bouiklavo-like, 


Wben one thief bangs another. • 






Aud tbe; wi! 1 uve b; tlie huud loo.— Plauw ;our 


Km Sen, You ara too bold. 






lardshipe. 


Jpp. Claud. Lictors, take charge of bim. 








(TV».u.Iti»ta. 






Virgmi,.^ Appi^i,- 


ImL 'Tia very good. 






Tirffiaiii. Mj lord, — 


Will no man view theee papers T What,aotoQe1 




L 


/rit. Lurd AppiuB,— 


Jove, tbou haat found a rival upon earth : — 




1 


Tirginitu. Nov, hy the gods, hen's Juf^liog 1 


Hia Dud Btrifcea all men dnmb.— Mj duty to you 1 




1 


ffmit. Who cuiaot oQunterfeit s dead tumi's 


The oas Uiat carried Ms on bis bock 




1 


bftud! 






P 


TiiSiniBt, Or hire Bome villaiiiB to swear 






> 


fuTgeriea ) 


If thou Uiink'at so. proud judge, I let tbee see 






leiL Claudius was brought up sd your houae. 


I bend low to thy gown, but not to thee. 






my lord. 










youth. 






Ifum. How is t probable 


Fetters grace one, being worn for speaking truth : 






Tli«t our wife babg present at tbe child-birth. 


ni lie with thee, I awt'or, though inadungeon.— 






■\Vhoni tli. did neurest oonoero, should ne'er 


[To Aev.) The injurios yo» do ua we shall pordon ; 






revealitl 


But it iajuat tbe wrongs which we fur^VQ, 








Tbe gods are chaig'd therewith to ace reveng'd, 






hspeit 


App. Claud. Come, you're a proud plebeian. 






Ker policy, sa you tf rm it, did not ather 








Provide nn ibbub undo to cbcor the fathorl 


Proud iu the glory of my aneoalora, 






Adv. 1 11 nnawer each pwticular. 


VTbo have cotitinu'd these eight bundi'ed years : 






App. Claud. It needs not; 








Bore's witueai, most siifficient witDaae.— 


months 






Tliinlt jou, my lord, our lawa are writ in anow. 


App. Ctaud. Your roadnraa wrongs you: by 






Aud that jour breath can molt them ! 


my aoul, 1 love you. 






FuytBim. No, my loid. 








We liavo not auch hot livers ' : mark you that 


0. tiiy opinion, old Pjlhagoraa 1— 






VirgiMO. Romembor yet the gods, AppiuB, 


Whither, 0, whither ahould thy black BOul fly! 






■Wbo hare no part in tliia 1 Thy violant lust 


Into what ranenous buTl or beaat most vilej 






Bhall, like the bilmg of tbe envenora'd aapic, 


Only into a weeping crocodile. 






Steal thee to haiL So aubtle are thy enla. 


Love mo ! 






In life they'll mem good angela, in dunlb devila. 


Thou lov'at me, Appius, aa the earth love* win; 






App. Claud. Obaen-e you not this louidal ! 


Thou fain wuuldst awulluw mo. 






Idl. Sir. -ti> none; 


A pj.. Cta«d. Know you the pUco you speak b ( 






ni ahow thy lotten full of violaut luat 


VirgmiM. I'U Bpcak freely. 






Sent to this lady. 


Good man, too much trusting their innocence, 






A,^. CUud. Wilt thou breathe s lie 








Fure Bneb a reverend audience 


Which gods and nature gave them; but even 






IciL That plsce 


wink 






Is ~aii«tuary to thee. Lie 1 see, here tbcy are. 


In tlio black tempest, and bo fondly t sink. 






App. aaud. My lords, these ore but iliktoiy 


App. Claud. Let us proceed to seulcucB. 






abifts,— 


rirginitu. En Jou speak. 


^ 




Sirmh, I kaow you to the very heart, 


One parting farewell let me borrow of you 


M 




And I'll observe you. 


To lake ot my Virginia. 




k 


IcU. Do. but do it with justice. 
Clear thywlf first, Appius. ere thou judge 


App. Cinud. Now, my lords. 


1 


■ ni qDtn «f juiiw to pffwinl (;«jn. 








1 


■ w*A<xl.'w.] "Liallualmlo the lu.t(ul motive by 


IV Dtchai (tP" «"(ll. p- DO- Hero tho old eoi^r baa by 




I 


wlieb Appius vru iDOuenccd : Uie IKsr baiug chsti tup- 


B.l.uk. "Ihe Offl" ■>( n Juatloa." *«. 








1 >«»»] 1. a. foollahly. 
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We shall haye £Edr confeasion of the truth. — 
Pray, take your oourse. 

Ftf^tnutf. Farewell, my Bweet Virginia: never, 
never 
Shall I taste fruit of the most bleasM hope 
I had in thee. Let me forget the thought 
Of thy most pretty in&ncy ; when first 
Returning from the wars, I took delight 
To rock thee in my target ; when my girl 
Would kiss her father in his buiganet 
Of glittering steel bung 'bout his armM neck. 
And, viewing the bright metal, smile to see 
Another fair Viiginia smile on thee ; 
When I first taught thee how to go, to s] 
And when my wounds have smarted, I have\sung 
With an unskilful, yet a willing voice, 
To bring my girl asleepi my Virginia, 
When we begun to be, begun our woes, 

sing still, as d^^i^JUQ&jtilL^ZQSSJ' 
A^, t'Euml TAlu UdiousnesB doth much offend 
the court. 
Silence ! attend her sentence. 

Yirginiui, Hold I without sentence 111 resign 
her freely, 
Since you will prove her to be none of mine. 

/A^. Claud. See, see, how evidently truth 
appears. — 
tReceive her, Claudius. 

Virginiut, Thus I surrender her into the court 

qf»n Am pnil. knA Mtk ^ pmnH \ppin«, «ft^ 

Altihonflh ant justly, J ^•^'^ "lOfin hnr free : 

And if t\^y Iwit with this act be not fed. 

Bury he];4nthy bowel^ now 8he*s dead. 

Omnet, OEorrid act I " "'. ^^ ' ^ 

App. Claud. Lay hand upon the murderer I 

Virginiut. for a ring of pikes to circle me ! 

What, have I stood the brunt of thousand 

enemies, 

Here to be slain by hangmen 1 Ko ; Fll fly 

To safety in the camp. [Exit. 

App. Claud. Some pursue the villain, I 

Others take up the body. Madness and rage / 

Are still the attendants of old doting age. ! 

{Sxeunt. 



SCENE n.» 

Enter Two Soldiers. 
Finl Sold, Is our hut swept clean t 
See. Sold. As I can make it. 

FirtL Sold. 'Tis betwixt us two ; 

• ■-- - ' 

* Scene //.] The camp before Algidum. 



But how mauy, think'st thou, bred of Roman 
blood, J ^^ 

Did lodge with us last night 1 J ^ 

See. Sold. More, I think, than the camp hath 
enemies ; 
They are not to be number'd. 

Firtt Sold. Comrague,* I feat 
Appius will doom us to Acteon's death. 
To be worried by the cattle that we feed. 
How goes the day t 

Sec Sold. My stomach has struck twelve. 

Firtt Sold, Come, see what provant our knap- 
sack yields. 
This is our store, gut gamer. 

See. Sold. A small pittance. 

Firtt Sold. Feeds Appius thus? Is this a city 
feast] 
This crust doth taste like date-stones; and this 

thing, 
If I knew what to call it^ 

Sec. Sold. I can tell you ; 
Cheese struck in years. 

Firtt Sold. I do not think but this same crust 
was bak'd, 
And this cheese frighted out of milk and whey, 
Before we two were soldiers : though it be old, 
I see 't can crawl : what living things be these 
That walk so freely 'tween the rind and pith! 
For liere's no sap left. 

Sec. Sold. They call them gentles. 

Firtt Sold. Therefore 'tis thought fit 
That soldiers, by profession gentlemen. 
Should thus be fed with gentles. I am stomach- 
sick; 
I must have some strong water. 

Sec Sold. Where will you have 't ? 

Fir^ Sold. In yon green ditch, a place which 
none can pass 
But he must stop his nose : thou know'st it well ; 
There where the two dead dogs lie. 

Sec Sold. Tes, I know't 

Firtt Sold, Andsee the cat^ that lies a distance ofl^ 



cT- 



i^^ 



r^ 



* C&mroffw] The Rditor of 1818, and Nares (Oloti. In v. 
ComrcffueX incUne to think this word a misprint, neither 
of them having met with it, except in the present paasage. 
I had, however, noted down more than one example of 
its use, but have mislaid them all except the follow- 
ing:— 

"Nay, rest by me. 
Good Motglay, my eoniroffve and bed-fellow." 

Heywood and Brome's Lameashirt Witehet, 1834, Big. K. 
Qtmraffut has the same sense as, and perhaps is a cor- 
ruption of; eomradtf which used to be accented on the 
last syllable, — 

"And his amradet, that daffthe world aside." 
Shakespeare's Firtt PaH of Henry /F., act IV. so. I. 
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Be Raj'd for (upper : though we (tine tiKli; 
At Dutchmen fesd their M>!<1ien, we will lup 
BnTalj like Rotdud JeajfUertfrs. 

8<c. Suld. Sir. tbfl gcnetil. 

Fir^ Said. We'll give him plwo : 
But tell Dons of our duoCiea, leat w« have 
TuD Dunj ipieata to lapjiar. [£nwi( 



SoUr HDVnOB naJf»t a 



■r, inix oawti 



Jfin. Most nire 'tis to, it caniioL oUierwlu be 

EtU;or Virginiiu in degcnenkte 
rum the auuimt virtuea be wiu iroat U> boast, 
If in lome «truige diipleuure with the sennta : 
l\\j nLouiJ thi.'M letlwa «!»« from Appius 
CoiiBae him ■ dune priaoorr to the cua]i \ 
Aud. whiuli confirau hia guilt, why ahuulil lie fly 
Heedi. theo, miut I incur (ome high displeusi 
For uegligeuca. to let him thus Faa^jie: 
Which to eieuM, and thnt it may nppeu* 

tie no hud with him. but am of fiLCtion 
Oppoa'd in nil thing* to the Icut miuleed, 
t will onihier him, antl hia tribuncehip 
Beatow upon some oubls gentleman 
BrloDi^itig to the camp. — Baldiers and frieada. 
You that beooath Virglniu^ aoloun morah'd. 
By Btriot command fmm the Decemvimto 
Wa tuks you from the cliarge of him Ule fled, 
And hia authority, eomniimd, aod houoor 
Wa give thia worthy Roman. Kuow bia coiouia, 
Ami prove bis faithful soldiera. 

JtawMn. Wnrlika geneml. 
Hy oourage aud my fom-ardnuB tu battle 
Shull pliriul how well I can deaerre the til 
To be a Roman tribune. ,, , 




■t Soldier { 



af.'n. Now. theoewsl -^ >, ^ . 

Fin' Sold. VirginiuB, in a Ltran^ ihape %f 

Enter* the camp, and at hia heefa^ fi%ioii 
Of all eKtateo, growths, ag«, aod di^reea. 
With brealhleaa jiooea dog hia frighted atcpa. 
'■ UDpeopIed with a tnun 
That, either fur some miachief doDC, punue him. 
Or to attend Home uncouth uovolty. 
Jfin. Some wander our fear proniiaea. — Worthj 
■oldian. 
Harabal yoniBalvea, and entertain this novel 
Within a riog of steel : wall in this portent 
With mea and linruesa*, be it ne'er ao dreiidfuL 
He's entersd, by the clamour of Iho cainp, 
That entertoiuB him wilb those cahoiug ahauts. 

• AuTiKD] I a. annoHr. 



a al! thia popnlou* aairmblj 
ra that hnve prot'd Virgiaius' valour, 
iH Lot him come thrill * biapartiarm 
;aiiiHt thia breast, that through a large wide 

mighty aoul might rush out of thi* prison, 
6} mure freely to yon cryataJ palnc«. 

■d. W hat, no frleodl 
great multitude, then, yield aa euainy 
That hate* my life) Here let him seiae it freely. 
What, no man striKal am I ao well belov'df— 
Minutiua, then to thoe : if in this cnmp 
.0 ju.t t. 



orlhy hand 



8u cbariluble to rede 
A MTBtched aoldisr, ( 
I beif a death. 

Jfin. What means Virginiual 

Yirginiui, Orif thogenernraheaFt 
To nu old begging aoldicr. have I b( 
No lioiieiit legionary of miue own ti 
At H'hope bold hand and sword, if i 
1 mny command a death I 

F-ril. SiM. Alia, good captain I 

ifi'n. Virgioius, you have no command at all\ 
eUewhere u 
R-m^i,,^ ir«J»^ ^ ^l.nii^ [jo"attty yoi^, here. 







<^ 



[ni-,^ Fii'jriftitM. Oeneral, th"^ 
"^ • F-r tlimihrit done aa 



Aa 1 begg'dtrom thei r weapoua ; tliou liaat tilTU^ 

^ with a living death. 

Mil,. Beai^el.Tcbm^you 
To Bpeuk what means thia ugly ^a of blood 
You put on your diBtrsotionst Wbat'a the reoaon 
All Homo purauea jou, covering tijoaa high hill*, 
Aa if they dogg'd yuu for some damn^ ant I 
What bare you dune t 

Virginitu. I havo play'd the parricide; 



■ rliiSlI] L a. hurt.— an uniianal an 



yu 
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These rude hands ripp'd hor, and her iunuceut 

blood 
Flow'd above my elbows. 
Min, Kill'dherwUlinglyt 
Virginiui. Willingly, with adyice, premedita- 
tioo. 
And settled purpose ; and see, still I wear 
Her crimson colours, and these wither'd arms 
Are dy'd in her heart-blood. 
Min. Most wretched villain 1 
Virffiniwi. But how I lov'd her life 1 Lend me 
amongst you 
One speaking organ to discourse her death : 
It is too harsh an imposition 
To lay upon a father. — my Virginia 1 
Min, How agrees thisi Love her, and murder 

herl 
Virffiniui Tes : give me but a little leave to 
drain 
A few red tears, for soldiers should weep blood. 
And ni agree them well. Attend me all. 
AIaS| might I have kept her chaste and free, 
This life, so oft gag'd * for ingratefiil Rome, 
Lay in her bosom : but when I saw her puU'd 
By Appius' Lictors to be olaim'd a slave, 

Divorc'ct from her fo j»i»pqtiBa]a with Icilius, 

^jgd~ma3e a bond woman, 
Enf orc'd by violence from her father* s arms 
j:o be a prostitute and p iu-amflllP ' ^^ 

Tn **^^ '"'^"' *liininf" Q^ ^ lecheroy^ j^dge* 
^yhen, ^^pn fi Hriiiii fiHl'ir*", (ru not deny it, 
For 'twas mine honour, my paternal pity, 
And the sole act for which I love my life,) 
T kan l^ ^^fiil Appius, he that swaya the la nd. 
Slew poor Vii yinJA bv thia fath er'a hand. 
^^Plr$t Sol 

Sec Sol^ U noble virgmius^ 

you are my sen- 
'^tencers : 
»ius right, or poor Virginius wrong 1 
^ntence my fiiot with a free general tongue. 
Pint Sold. Appius is the parridde. 
Sec Sold. YixgiQius guiltless of his dapght-ei's 

Min. If this^D»-4rue,Virginius (as the moan 
Of all the Roman fry that follows you 
Confirms at lai^ge), this cause is to be pitied, 
And should not die revengeless. 

Virginiui. Noble Minutius, 
Thou hast a daughter, thou hast a wife too ; 
So most of yon have, soldiers : why might not this 

• ^flV'ci] The old copy "ingof^d." 



Have happened youl Which of you all, dear 

friends. 
But now, even now, may have your wives de- 

flower'd, 
Your daughters slav'd, and made a Lictor s prey 1 
Think them not safe in Rome, for mine Lv'd 
there. 

Roman.* It is a common cause. 

Pint Sold. Appius shall die for't. 

Sec. Sold. Let's make Virginius general 

Omnee. A general I 
A general t let's make Virginius general I 

Min. It shall be so. — ^Virginius, take my charge : 
The wrongs are thine, so violent and so weighty. 
That tt^B B Ijm h e that lu e d 






176 



a child 

Kno ws now ry py^iah. HyTTifl gQf^* "^ Rome, 
MgJPJJ'g.jihftUjMfift'tfid my full rflmmaiid. 
Virginiui. What's honoiir unto me, — a weak 
old man, 
Weary of life, and covetous of a gravel ^ - 

I am a dead man, now Virginia lives^iot; 
The self-same hand that d§[jd to saTO from shame 

A child, dares ia tke father act the same. 

[Qff'^tokiahifMtlf. 

Firtt Sold. Stay, noble general ! 
Min. Tou much forget revenge, Virginius. 
Who, if you die, will take your cause in hand. 
And proscribe Appius, should you perish thustj 
Virginiui, Thou ought'st, Minutius: — soldie 
so ought you. 
I'm out of fear : my noble wife's expired ; 
My daughter of bless'd memory, the object 
Of Appius' lust, lives *mongst the Elysian vestals; 
My house yields none fit for his Liotors' spoil. 
Yuu that have wives lodg'd in yon prison, Rome, 
Have lands unrifled, houses yet unseis'd. 
Your freebom daughters yet unstrumpeted. 
Prevent these mischiefs yet while you^ have 
time. 
Firit Sold. We will by you, our noble genend. 
Sec. Sold. He that was deetin'd to preserve great 

Rome. 
Virginiui. I accept your choice, in hope to guard 
you all 
From my inhuman sufferings. Be't my pride 
That I have bred a daughter, whose chaste blood 
Was spilt for you and for Rome's lasting good. 

[BxewU. 



* Roman] I.e., the oflScer who was to sucoeod Virginius 
in hia command (see p. 174). Occaaionally our old dra- 
matints neglect, awkwardly enough, to give names to 
Inferior speakerB : so in Shakespeare's Richard thr Second^ 
act. IV. sc. I. Aumerle is defied to combat by Fitjs- 
walter, Percy, and a Lord. 
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ACT V. 



SCENE I .♦ 
Enter Ofpiub, a Senator, atid the Advocato. 

Opp, Is AppiuR, then, committed ? 

Sen. So 'tis nimour'd. 

Qpp. How will you bear you in this turbulent 
state 1 
Tou are a member of that wretched fnctiun : 
I wonder how you scape imprisonment. 

Adv, Let me alone: I have learnt with the wise 
hedgehog, 
To atop my cave that way the tempest drives. 
Never did bear-whelp, tumbling down a hill, 
With more art shrink his head betwixt his 

claws 
Than I will work my safety. Appiua 
Is in the sand already up to the chin ; 
And shall I hazard landing on that shelf? 
H6*s a wise friend that first befriends himself. 

Opp, What is your course of safety! 

Adv. Marry, this : 
Virginius, with his troops, is entering Rome, 
And it is like that in the market-place 
My Lord Icilius and himself shall meet : 
Now to encounter the^e, two such great armies, 
Where lies my court of giiard ? 

Sen. Why, in your heels : 
There are strange dogs uncoupled. 

Adv. You are deceiv'd : 
I have studied a most eloquent oration. 
That shall applaud their fortune, and distaste 
The cruelty of Appiua. 

Senk Very good, sir : 
It seems, then, you will rail upon your lord, 
Your late good benefactor ? 

Ad/v, By the way, sir. 

Sen. Protest Virginia was no bondwoman, 
And read her noble pedigree 1 

Adv. By the way, air. 

Opp, Could you not, by the way too, find occa- 
sion 
To beg Lord Appiua* lands t 

Adv, And by the way 
Pt>rohance I will ; for I will gull them all 
Most palpably. 

0pp. Indeed, you have the art 
Of flatteiy. 



Adv. Of rhetoric, you would aay : 
And I'll begin my smooth oration thua : — 
*• Most leomM captains," 

Sen. Fie, fie, that's horrible! moat of your 
captains 
Are utterly unleamM. 

Adv. Yet, I assure you, 
Moat of them know arithmetic so well, 
That in a muster, to preset ve dead pays,* 
They '11 make twelve stand for twenty. 

0pp. Very good. 

Adv. Then I proceed: — 
" I do applaud your fortunes, and commend 
In this your observation, noble shake-rags : 
The helmet shall no more harbour the spider, 
But it shall serve to carouse sack and cider." — 
The rest within I'll study. [ExiL 

0pp. Farewell, Proteus : 
And I shall wish thy eloquent bravado 
May shield thee firom the whip and bastinado. 
Now in this furious iempeat let ua glide, 
With folded aaila, at pleasure of the tide. 



* Seme 7.1 Rome. A street. 



SCENE ILt 

RUer, from, <me tide, Icnjus, Hobatius, Yaubuus, Numx- 
TOBiUB, with Soldiers; finm the other, ViBonrxui^ 
UiiruTius, and othen, 

IcU. Stand ! 

Vir^nUu. Make a stand I 

JeiL A parley with Virginiua. 

Min, We will not iruat our general 'twixt the 
armies, 
But upon terms of hostage. 

Nwn, Welladvia'd: 
Nor we our general Whofor the leaguer t$ 

Min, Ouraelf. 

Virginiua. Who for the city? 

Jcil. Numitoriua. 

[MiKXTTTOs and NuMrroBivs med^ euAre^ sobift 
the ffeneraie. 

Num. How is it with your aoirow, noble brother t 
Virgtniiu. I am foraaken of the goda^ old num. 

* deadpaya] Le., pay continued to soldlen who wera 
really dead, which officers of Webster's days scrupled not 
sometimes to take for themselves. 

t Sctne 11.] The same. The Forum. 

J Itagwr] i, e. camp. 
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Nwn. Preach \koi that wretched doctrine to 
yourself; 
It will beget despair. 

Virginiut. What do you call 
A bumiug fever t is not that a devil! 
It shakes me like an earthquake. Wilt a, wilt a 
Give me some wine ? 
Num, 0, it is hurtful for you. 
Virginiut, Why so are all things that the 
appetite 
Of man doth covet in his perfect'st health : 
Whatever art or nature have invented 
To make the boundless wish of man contented, 
Are all his poison. — Give me the wine there ! 

when 1* 
Do you grudge me a poor cup of drink ? Say, say. 
Now, by the gods, I'll leave enough behind me 
To pay my debts ; and for the rest» no mutter 
Who scrambles for 'i, 

Num. Here, my noble brother. 
Alas, your hand shakes : I will guide it to you. 
Virginiut, Tis true, it trembles. — Welcome, 
thou just palsy I 
'Twere pity this should do me longer service. 
Now it hath slain my daughter. — So, I thank you. 
Now I have lost all comforts in the world. 
It seems I must a little longer live, 
Be 't but to serve my belly. 

Min. my lord. 
This violent fever took him late last night : 
Since when, the cruelty of the disease 
Hath drawn him into simdry passions. 
Beyond his wonted temper. 

IciL 'Tis the gods 
Have pour'd their justice on him. 

Virginiut. Tou are sadly met^ my lord. 
IciL Would we had met 
In a cold grave together two months since ! 
I should not then have ours'd you. 
Virginiut. Ha ! what's that] 
IcU. Old man, thou hast showed thyself a noble 
Roman, 
But an unnatural fieither : thou hast turn d 
My bridal to a funeraL What devil 
Did arm thy fury with the lion's paw, 
The dragon's tail, with the bull's double horn 
The cormorant's beak, the cockatrice's eyes, 
Tixe scorpion's teeth, — and all these by a father 
To be employ'd upon his innocent child ? 

Virginiut. Toung man, I love thy true descrip- 
tion : 
I am happy now that one beside myself 

* whm\ See note*, p. 68. 



Doth tax* me for this act. Tet» were I pleas'd, 
I could approve the deed most just and noble ; 
And. sure, posterity, which truly renders 
To' each man his desert, shall praise me for't. 
^ IciL Come, 'twas uu m^tup^l «ni^ i^«m».a^)p^ 

Virginivit. Tou need not interrupt me : here's 
a fury 
Will do it for you. You are a Roman knight : 
What was your oath when you receiv'd your 

knighthood 1 
A parcel of it is, as I remember, 
" Rather to die with honour than to live 
In servitude." Had my poor girl been ravish'd. 
In her dishonour and in my sad grief 
Tour love and pity quickly had ta'en end : 
Qreat men's misfortunes thus have ever stood, — 
They touch none nearly, but their nearest blood. 
What do you mean to do ? It seems, my lord. 
Now you have caught the sword within your hand. 
Like a madman you will draw it to offend 
Those that best love you ; and perhaps the counsel 
Of some loose unthrifts and vile malcontents 
Hearten you to it : go to ; take your course. 
My &ction shall not give the least advantage 
To murderers, to banquerouts,t or thieves, 
To fleece the commonwealth. 

IciL Do you term us so t 
Shall I reprove your rage, or is't your malice? 
He that would tame a lion doth not use 
The goad or wir^d whip, but a sweet voice, 
A fearful stroking, and with food in hand 
Must ply his wanton hunger. 

Virginiut. Want of sleep 
Will do it better than all these, my lord. 
I would not have you wake for others' ruin. 
Lest you turn mad with watching. 

IcU. you gods I 
Tou are now a general : learn to know your place. 
And use your noble calling modestly. 
Better had Appius been an upright judge 
And yet an evil man, than honest man 
And yet a dissolute judge ; for all disgrace 
Lights less upon the person than the place. 
Tou are i'the city now, where if you raise 
But the least uproar, even your father's house 
Shall not be free from ransack. Piteous fires. 
That chance in towers of stone, are not so fear'd 
As those that light in flax-shops ; for there's food 
For eminent ruin. 

Min, my noble lord. 
Let not your passion bring a fatal end 



if 

^1 



• fa*] The old copy "teach." 

t hanqtuTouUi\ Hure for the sake of the metre I have 
let the old spelling stand. 

N 
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APPIDS AND VIRGINIA. 



To nuib • good banning. All the world 
Sball ItoDoar that deed* in hjm, nhicb Srat 
Qnv to a recancilemant. 

leiL Come, mj lord, 
I love your frieudahip ; yes, in ■ooth, I do ; 
But wUI UDt leal it with that bloody hand. 
Join we our anuies. No GmUstic copy 
Or borrow'd precedent will I uaume 
Id my rovonge. Tliopo'» bope yet you may live 
To outwear this sorrow. 

Virgiaiiu. 0, iuipoadblo I 
A nuDDte'B joy to me would quite cross oature ; 
Ai Ihon that long have dwelt ia noisome rooma 
Swoon presently, if tbey but soeut perfumes. 

Icil. To the senate I Come, no more of this 
■sd tale; 
F.if Buoh a tall-tale rany we term our grief, 
AnJ doth, as 'twere, so ILiteu to her own wore 
KnviouB of others' sleep, because she walcos. 
I ever would oonvereo with a griev'd persoa 
In a long journey to beguile the day, 



'■'^"•* 'nt "■""■'. fHll that way he p^w 



SCENE IIL 

Amus CuDDins amf lUuitra CUDimrs dlKdiml t 

pruoH, fiitiraJ anit yyvtd. 

App. Claad. The world is cbaog'd now. A] 

Seise on tbe hydra-headed multitude, 
That on]y gape for inooTation I 
0, who would trust a people? 

Mar. Claud. Nay, who would not, 
Rather than one reor'd on a popular sufiru^. 
Whose station's built on btsi and applnu'el 
There 's no firm structure on these «rj banea : 
Oj Be upon such greatnesa I 

Jpp. Otaud. The same hands 
That jeaterday, to bear me oonscioiiate 
1 oratorize, rung shrill plaudits forth 
In sign of grsiCQ, now in oouteujpt arid acoi a 
Hurry me to thia plaee of darkness. 

Mar, Claud. Could Dot their poiiOBS nitbei 
spend tbomaclves 
On the judge fullj.t but must it needs stretch 
To me his servaut, and sweep Cue along I 
Curse on tbe ioconatiuit rabble 1 

App. Clavd. Orieves it thee 
To impart^ my sod dieastwt 



a furtune 



.ilh u 



mygre. 



I hai'd Ihoa after wbeo I olomb • my state ; 
Aud shrink'at thou at my ruin ) 

Mar. Claud. I lov'd your gPButness, 
And would havB trao'd you in the golden path 
Of sweet promotion : but this your deoliue 
Soula all these hopM sweets. 

App. Claud. Tis tbe world right : 
Such gratitude a great man etill sball have 
That troaU unto a temporising nlave. 

Mar. Oaitd. Slare I good. Which of ua two 
In our dejeotioD is basest F I am most sure 
Your loathsome dungeon is as dark aa mine : 
Tour cousciance, for a thousand sentences 
Wrongly denounc'd, much mora oppreni'd (ha 



Then' 



is them 



It slave 



'bilst 



jlpp. Claud. dnuble bascueas, 
To bear a drudge thus with his Uird 
Great meu disgrac'd alnvea to tbdr i 



T11T8. Valerius Ofpiiir nilk SoMlcn 
Ftr^'iHiu, Soldiers, keep a strong guar 



Our sentenc'd prisoners : and from this deep 

Keep off that great concourse, whose Tiolent hacdi 
Would ruin this stone-building, and drug hence 
This impioua judge, piecemeal to tear bis limba 
Before the law convince f him. 

fcU. See, these monsters, 
^\'hi)se fronts the fur Virginia's innckccnt blood 
Hath visarded with euch blark uglinesi. 
That they are lo.itbsume to all good men's souls I — 
Speak, damnfid judge I how canst tliou purge 
thyself 



I 



From 



d bloD 



App. Claud. 1 do coufess myself -^^^ 

Quilty of both -. yet bear me, noble Romans. 
VirgiuiuB, thou dost but supply my place, 
I thine: fortune hsth lift thee to my cbiur. 
And thrown mo licndlong to thy pleading W. 
If in loine eminenoe I was stem to thee. 
Shunning my rigour, likewise ebuu my fall; 
And, boing mild where I show'd cruelty, 
fiatablisb stitl thy grostness. M«ke some usi 
Of tbis my bondage. With indifference 
Survey me, and compare my yesterday j- 

■ cJamb) The old copy "dirti," 
I doneiHcr] 1. a. egIlvio^ 



SClsuVE III. 



APProS AND VIRGINIA, 
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With this Bad- hour, my height with my decline. 
And give them equal balance. 

Virffinitu, Uncertain fiite 1 but yesterday his 
breath 
AjjrM Rome, and hia least torvdd* frown was 

death : 

I cannot choose but pity and lament, 
So high a rise should have such low descent 

IciL He 's ready to forget his injury : 
too relenting age ! — Thinks not Virginius, 
If he should pardon Appius this black deed, 
And set him once more in the ivory chair. 
He would be wary to avoid the like, 
Become a new man, a more upright judge. 
And deserve better of the commonweal ? 

Virginius. Tis like he would. 

Icil. Nay, if you thus begin, 
ril fetch that shall anatomize his sin. [ExU. 

Num. Virginius, you are too remiss to punish 
Deeds of this nature : you must £uhion now 
Your actions to your place, not to your passion : 
Severity to such acts is as necessary 
As pity to the tears of innocence. 

Min. He speaks but law and justice. 
Make good the streets with your best men-at-arms. 

[A tkovt within. 

Valerius and Horatius, know the reason 

Of this loud uproar and confused noise. 

[Exeunt Vaju and HOR. 

Although my heart be melting at the fall 
Of men in place and office, we'll be just 
To punish murderous acts, and censure lust. 

Re-enter Valerius and Horatius. 

VaL Icilius, worthy lord, bears through the 
street 
The body of Virginia towards this prison ; 
Which, when it was discover'd to the people, 
Mov'd such a mournful clamour, that their cries 
Pierc'd heaven, and forc'd tears from their sorrow- 
ing eyes. 
Hot. Here comes Icilius. 

Re-enter Iciuus trith the body o/Yirgimia. 
leiL Where was thy pity, when thou slew'st thid 



T^rm wniil/iQf a^¥^nA i^ /pri)M^ Pity ! See 
H er wound s still bleedinjg_at_theJbonid. presence 
or yon stem murderer,t till she find revenge I 
Nor will these dropsjr^&ochr-oi: these springs be 
dry, 

• torrid] i. e. stem. 

t Her wound* still bleeding at the horrid pretence 
Of yon item murderer] According to the belief of the 
time wlien this play was written. 




Till theirs be set a-blceding. Shall her soul, 
O^ H iiu m M W iiiiiii II H uinn M i n i p^pfi l^ v«^« i" ♦>i« blood.) 
StillJflb^ w r witliUUtY est? Will old Virginius 
Murder her once again in this delay ? 

Virginius. Pause there, Icilius. 
This sight hath stiffened all my operant powcix^ 
Ic'd all my blood, benumb'd my motion quiteT 
I'll pour my soul into my daughter's belly, 
And with a soldier^s tears embalm her woimdsw^;;^ 
My only dear Virginia! 

App. Claud. Leave this passion ; 
Proceed to your just sentence. 

Virginius, We will. — Give me two swords. — 
Appius, grasp this; 
Tou Claudius, that : you shall be your own hang- 
men ;f 
Do justice on yourselves. Tou made Virginius 

S luice his own blo6d, l6 dgJLJ^'M'^'"^^8^'tc>'« 

__bi:fiast; " '*<^^^^ 

Which your own hands shall act upon yourselves, "j 
If you be Romans, and retain their ISpnite^ .^ 

Hedeem a base life'wiCha noSle death, >/ 



Agd^tbrougli your lust^burnt veins confine t your 
breathe 
App. Claud. Virginius is a noble justicer : 
Had I my crookdd paths levell'd by thine, 
I had not sway'd the balance. Think not, lord^. 
But he that had the spirit to oppose the godi«, 
Dares likewise suffer what their powers inflict. 
I have not dreaded famine, fire, nor strage,§ 
Their common vengeance ; poison in my cup, 
Nor dagger in my bosom, — the revenge 
Of private men for private injuries ; 

* my operant powers] So in Shakespeare's Hamlet, net 
iii. 8C. 2,— 
" My operant powers their ftinctions leave to do," *c 
t Jiangmen] i. e. executioners. 

t conjlne] L e. drive out, banish. I subjoin several 
passages where the word is used in the same sense : it is 
somewhat remarkable that they are all from Heywood : 
" Lycaon's once more fled, we by the hclpe 
Of these his people have conflned him hence." 

The OoUlen Age, 161], Sig. b. 
*' Thy sensuall eyes are flxt u{ion Uiat wall 
Thon uere shall enter, Rome eot\fines you nil." 

The Rape of Luereee^ ed. 1630, Sig. I S 
" King. Accept what we most precious hold, thy Life. 
JfarsAoU. Which as your gift lie keepe, till Heaven 

and Nature 
Confine it hence." 

The RoyaU King, and the Loyall Subject, 1637, Sig. K 2. 

"Instead of cof^n'd, had his doome beene to have been 

ooffin'd, there had beene some comfort, he might have 

still kept his country, but in plains Porteuguise and 

Spanish both, banish t" 

A Chailenge/or Beautie. 1636, Sig. B 2 
" All that's good and honest I confine " 

The Broun Age, 1613, Sig. E 2. 
S slrage] i. o. slaughter. 

K 2 
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APPIUS AND VUIGINIA. 



ACT V. 



^ 



JNay, more than these, not fear'd to commit evil ; — 
And shall I tremble at the punishment t 
Now, with as much resolvM constancy 
As I offended, will I pay the mulct, 
•And this black stain laid on my family 
j(Tban which a nobler hath not pLice in Rome) 
Wash with my blood away. — Learn of me, 

Claudius; 
ril teach thee what thou never studied'st yet. 
That's bravely how to die. — Judges are term'd 
The gods on earth : and such as are corrupt 
Read me in this my ruin ; those that succeed me 
That so offend, thus punish. This the sum of all, — 
Appius that sinn'd by Appius* hanSfAndHkll. 



Virginiui. H# 4ied as boldl y as he basely err'd ; 
And so should every true-bred itoman do : ^^- 
And he whose life was odious, thus expiring, 
lu his death forceth pity. — Claudius, thou 
Wast follower of his fortunes in his being ; 
Therefore in his not being imitate 
His fair example. 

Mar. CloMd. Death is terrible 
Unto a conscience that 's oppressed with guilt 
They say there is Elysium and hell ; 
The first I have forfeited, the latter fear : 
My skin is not sword-prool 

IciL Why dost thou pause 1 

Mar. Claud, For mercy ; mercy I entreat you 
all 
Is 't not sufficient for Virginia slain 
That Appius suffer d ? one of noble blood 
And eminence in place for a plebeian t 
Besides, he was my lord, and might command me : 
If I did aught, 'twas by compulsion, lords ; 
And therefore I crave meroj. 

IciL Shall I doom him I 



FtrgrtntiM. Do, good Icilius. 

IcU, Then I sentence thus. 
Thou hadst a mercy, most unmeriting slave, 
Of which thy base birth was not capable ; 
Which we take off by taking thence thy sword. 
And note the difference 'twixt a noble strain 
And one bred from the rabble : both alike 
Dar^d to transgress, but» see, thdr odds in death : 
Appius died like a Roman gentleman, 
And a man both ways knowing ; but this slave 
Is only sensible of vicious living. 
Not apprehensive of a noble death : 
Therefore as a base malefactor we 
And timorous slave give him, as he deserves^ 
Unto the common hangman. 

Mar. CZaiMi. What, no mercy t 

IciL Stop 's mouth : 
Away with him 1 [Mar. Claud, it removed. 

The life of the Decemviri 
Expires in them. Rome, thou at length art free, 
Restor d unto thine ancient liberty I 

Min, Of oonsuls; which bold Junius Brutus 
first 
Begun in Tarqain's fall. — Virginius, you 
And young Icilius shall his place succeed ; 
So by the people's suffirage 'tis decreed. 

VyrginiuM, We marshal, then, our soldiers in 
that name 
Of consuls, houour'd with these golden bays. 
Two fldr, but ladies most infortunate, 
Have in their ruins rais'd declining Rome, 
Lucretia and Virgiaia, both renown'd 
For chastity. — Soldiers and noble Romans, 
To grace her death, whose life hath freed great 

Rome, 
March with her corse to her sad funeral tomb. 



77u Panunu History of Sir TKomag Wifai. WUk the Coronation of Qvuen Mary, and the coming in qf King Philip. 
A* it wot plaied bjf the Qwtent Maiettia Seruant*. Written 6.tf Tfiomas Dlekfre and John IVebsler. London. Printed by 
S. A. for Thomae Archer, and are to be MoUle at hi$ shop in the I^pi*$-head PaUace : nere the AoyaU Exchange. 1607. 4to. 

T%e Pamove Bittory of &r Thomoi Wyat. With Ute (htrontUion of Queen Mary and the comming in of King Ph Uip. 
At it VM* plaied by the Queem Maietties Seruant*. Written by Tfionuu Deeken, and John Webeter. London Printed for 
J%omat Archer, and are to be $oUU at kis thop in the Popes head PaUace^ neere the RoyaU Exchange. 1012. 4to. 

When I formerly edited the worlcB of Webster, I was not aware that there existed more than one edition of this 
play : since that time, a copy of the second quarto has come into my possession (ftx>m the sale of Mr. Heber's books). 

There can be no doubt that l%e Pamout Hittory of Sir Thomai Wyatt consists merely of firagments of two plays, 
~-or rather, a play in Two Parts,— called Lady Jane, ooncemiug which we tind the following entoies in The JHary qf 
HensloKe ; 

"Lent imto John Tharo, the 15 of octobr 1602, to geve imto harey chettell, Thomas Deckers, 
Thomas Uewode, and Mr. Smyth, and Mr. Webeter, in eameste of a playo called Ladoy Jane, 
the some of 1* 

"Lent unto Tiiomas Howode, the 21 of octobr 1602, to payo unto Mr. Dickers, chettell, 

Bmy tlie, Wtbester and Hewode, in fulle payment of ther playu of ladye Jane, the some of . v" x' 

''Lent unto John Ducke, the 27 of octobr 1602, to geve unto Tliomas Deckers, in eameete of 

the 2 pt of Ladye Jane, the some of v> ** 

Pp. 242-8, ed. Shakespeare Soe. 

Whether the present abridgment of Lndy Jane was made by Dekker and Webster (see its title-pageX or by some 
other play-wright, cannot be determined : that it has suflured cruelly from the hands of the traoscribOT or printer, 
is certain. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



DUKK or NOBTHXJMBBRLAKD. 

Guildford Dudlet, ) ^^^ ^^^ 
Ajibross Dudley, ) 
DuKB or SurroLK. 

DUKB or NORPOLK. 

Earl or Arundcu 
Bari. or Pembroke. 

RaRL or HUNTDrODON. 

B18HOP or Winchester. 

Lord Treasurer. 

Sir Thomas Wyatt. 

Sir Uenbt BEDiKoriEiJ). 

Sir Qrobob Harper. 

Sir Henrt Iselt. 

Sir Robert Bodstok. 

Captain Brett. 

Norroy. 

Preacher. 

Doctor. 

Coitnt Eomoht. 

RooeB. 

HOMBSw 

Porter. 
Clown. 
Headaouui, Sheriff, Heralds, Offioen^ Ac 

Queen Hart. 
Lady Jane Dudley. 
Country Ifaid. 
Ladies. 
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SnUr NoBTHUMBERLAXD and SurrouL* 

Suff, How fares tho king, my lord ? speaks he 
cheerly 1 

North, Even as a dying man, whose life's f like to 
Quick lightning, 
Which is no sooner seen but is extinct. 

Suff. Is the king's will confirm'd 1 

North, Ay, that's the point that we level at : 
But, 0, the confirmation of that will, 
'Tis all, 'tis aU I 

Suff, That will confirm my daughter queen. 

North. Right ; and my son is married to your 
daughter. 
My lord, in in even plain way I will 
Derive the crown unto your daughter's head. 
What though the king hath loft behind 
Two sisters, lawful and immediate heirs, 
To succeed him in his throne t 
Lies it not in our powers to contradiot it I 
Have we not the king and council's hands unto it ? 
Tut, we stand high 
la man's opinion and the world's broad eye. 

Sftff, Here comes Sir Thomas Wyatt. 

Bnter Wtatt. 
North. Sir Thomas, 
Booted and spurr'd ! whither away so fast 1 

WycUt. It boots me not to stay, 
When in this land rebellion bears such sway. 
Qod's will, a oourt ! 'tis changed 
Since noble Henry's days. Tou have set your 

hands 
Unto a will ; a will you well may call it : 
So wills Northumberland, so wills great Suffolk, 
Against Qod's will, to wrong those princely 
maids. 

* Bnter Northumberland, dto.] Scene. A room in the 
palace at Qreenwioh. 
t life's] The old oopiea ** life.'* 



North, Will you not subscribe 
Your hand with other of the lords 1 Not with me, 
That in my hands surprise * the sovereignty ? 
WyaU, ril damnf my soul for no man, no, for 

no man. 
Who at doomsday must answer for my sin ? 
Not you, nor you, my lords. 
Who nam'd Queen Jane in noble Henry's days ? 
Which of you all durst once displace his issue t 
My lords, my lords, you whet your knives so sharp 
To carve your meat, that they will cut your 

fingers: 
The strength is weakness that you build upon. 
The king is sick, — Gk>d mend him, ay, Gk>d mend 

him! — 

But were his soul from his pale body free. 

Adieu, my lords, the court no oourt for me. 

North. Farewell ; I fear thee not. — 

[BxU Wtatt. 

The fly is angry, but he wants a sting. 

Of t all the council, only this perverse 

And peevish lord hath denied his hand 

To the invesUng of your princely daughter. 

He^s idle, and wants power : 

Our ooean shall these petty brooks devour. — 

Here comes his highness' doctor. 

Alter Doctor. 
Suff. How fares his highness ? 
Doct. His body is past help : 



" ntrprUe] May be right : but qy. ? 
t damn] The old copies '* damb'd,'* 
X 0/ <Ul the eottneilt only tkit perverae 
And jMevith lord Kath denied hU hand] 
The old copies have, 

*' And all the OocuMell : cmely this peruerse 
And peeuiah Lord, hath ondy deny*d his hand." 
The Rev. J. Mitford {Oent. Mag. for June 1833. p. 401) 
would read the second line thus,— 

*' And peevish lord denied hath his hand." 
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Wo have left our practice to the divines. 
That they may cure his soul. 
Sujf. * Past physic's help ! why, then, past 
hope of life. — 
Here comes his highness' preacher. 

Enter Preacher. 
Life, reverent man 7 f 
Preach, Life, life, though death his body do 
disseyer; 
Our king liyes with the King of Heaveu for ever. 
North. Dead ! — Send for heralds, call me pur- 
suivants ; 
Where's the King-at*arms ? 
In every market-town proclaim Queen Jane. 
Suff. Best to take the opinion of the council. 
Noiih. Tou are too timorous ; we in ourselves 
Are power sufficient : the king being dead, 
This hand shall place the crown on Queen Jane's 

head. 
Trumpets and drums, with your notes resound 

Her royal name, that must in state be crown'd ! 

[Exeunt. 
Enter QuiLDroRD and Jaks.} 

OwUd, Our cousin king is dead. 

Jam. Alas, how small an urn contains a king I 
He. that rul'd all even with his princely breath. 
Is forc'd to stoop now to the stroke of death. 
Heard you not the proclamation 1 

Ouild. I hear of it, and I give credit to it : 
What great men fear to be, their fears make § 

greater. 
Our fathers grow ambitious. 
And would force us sail in mighty teuipests, 
And are not lords of what they do po.'«8ess. 
Are not thy thoughts as great ? 

Jane. I have no thoughts so rank, so grown to 
As are our fathers' pride. [head. 

Troth, I do enjoy a kingdom, having thee ; 
And 80 my pain be prosperous in that. 
What care I though a sheep-cote be my palace 
Or fairest roof of honour ? 

CfuUd. See, how thy blood 
Keeps course with mine 1 Thou must be a queen; 

ay me, 
A queen 1 The flattering bells, that shrilly sound 
At the king's funeral, with hollow hearts 
Will cowardly call thee sovereign ; for, indeed, 
Thou wouldst prove but an usurper. 

• Storl The old copies *• Aru.** 

t I4f*t reverent man f] Here the old copies have no 
interrogation : — something seems wanting. 

t Enter OuiU^ord and Jane] Scene. A room in Sion 
Hoose. 

I iiiat«]Tho old copies "grow" (an error occasioned hy 
that word in the next lineji 



Jane. Who would wear fetters, 
Though they were all of gold, or to be sick, 
Tliough his faint brows for a wearing nightcap 
Wore a crown ? Thou must assume a title 
That goes on many feet ; but 'tis an office 
Wherein the hearts of scholars and of soldiers 
Will depend upon thy hearse. Were this rightly 

scann'd. 
We scarce should find a king in any land. 

Enter Aruhdkl.. 

Arun. Honour and happy reign 
Attend the new majesty of England ! 

Jane. To whom, my lord, bends this your ave? 

Arun. To your grace, dread sovereign ; 
Tou are, by the king^s will and the consent 
Of all the lords, chosen for our queen. 

Jane. God I meihinks you sing my death in 
parts 
Of music's loudness : 'tis not my turn to rise. 

Enter NoBTHUXBKRUkirD, Suffolk tBith thepurte and the 

tnace, and othert. 

North. The voice of the whole land speaks in 
my tongue : 
It is concluded your migesty must ride 
From hence unto the Tower, there to stay 
Until your coronation. 

Jane. God! 

. Suff. Why sighs your miyeety ? 

Jane. My lord and fietther, 
I pray, tell me, — was your father's fiither 
E'er a king I 

Suff. Never, an it like your grace. 

Jane. Would I might still continue of his line. 
Not travel in the clouds I It is often seen. 
The heated blood, that oovets to be royal, 
Leaves off ere it be noble. — 
My learned, careful king, what, must we go ? 

Cfuild. We must 

Jane, Then it must be so. 

North. Set forward, then. 

[A dead march, and pom rownd the eiage, and 
Ouiu>FOHD tpeaJti.* 

OuUd. The Tower will be a place of ample state : 
Some lodgings in it will, like dead men's sculls, 
Remember us of frailty. 

Jane.f We are led 
With pomp to prison. O prophetic soul t 
Lo, we ascend into our chairs of state, 
Like several t coffins, in some funeral pomp. 

* They ore now tuppoeed to have reached the Tower. 
(The hirtoric fiftct is, that Jane was conveyed fh>m Sion 
House to the Tower by water. ) 

t Jam] The old copies "GuL** 

t eeverat] The old coides **fmeratL** The reading, 
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Descending to their graves ! But we must on. 

How can we fiure well to keep our court 

Where prisoners keep their cave ? 

lA fawrith. Exeunt. 

BfUer QoKE!^ Makt/ with a prayer-book in Jier hand. 

Wee a nun, 

Mary. Thus like a nun, not like a princess bom, 
Descended from the royal Henry's loins, 
Live I euviron'd in a house of stone. 
My brother Edward lives in pomp and state ; 
I in a mansion here all ruinate. 
Their rich attire, delicious banquetting, 
Their several pleasures, all their pride and honour, 
I have forsaken for a rich prayer-book. 
The golden mines of wealthy India 
Are all as dross compared to thy sweetness : 
Thou art the joy and comfort of the poor ; 
The everlasting blios in thee we find. 
This little volume, enclosM in this hand. 
Is richer than the empire of this land. 

Enter Sir Hekrt Bedi no field. 
Beding. Pardon me, madam, that so boldly I 
press 
Into your chamber : I salute your highness 
With the high style of queen. 

Mary, Queen ! may it be ? 
Or jest you at my lowering misery 1 

Beding, Your brother king is dead, 
Aud you the Catholic queen must now succeed 
Mary. I see my Qod at length hath heard my 
prayer. 
You, Sir Harry, for your glad tidings, 
Shall be held in honour and due regard. 

EnJttr Wyatt. 

WyatU Health to the Lady Mary ! 

Mary, And why not queen, Sir Thomas? 

Wyatt, Ask that of Suffolk['B] duke, and great 
Northumberland, 
Who in your stead have crown'd another. 

Mary, Another queen, Sur Thomas, we alive, 
The true immediate heiress of our dread &ther ! 

WyaU, Nothing more true than that, 
Nothing more true than you are the true heir. 
Come, leave this cloister, and be seen abroad : 
Your very sight will stu* the people's hearts. 
And make them cheerly for Queen Mary cry. 
One comfort I can tell you : the tenants 

" MTcmi " (and it ia at least a probable emendation j wa« 
proposed by Mr. Collier {Preface to CoUridge't Seven 
Lectures, Ac, p. cv,). 

• Enter Queen Mary, Ac] Scene. An apartment in the 
Castle of Framlingham. 



Of the Dukes Northumberland and Suffolk 
Denied their aid in these unlawful arms ; 
To all the council I denied my hand. 
And for Kitjg Henry's issue still will stand. 
Mary, Your counsel, good Sir Thomas, is so 

pithy, 
That I am won to like it. 

WyaU, Come, let us straight 
From hence, from Framliugham. Cheer your 

spirits, 
ril to the dukes at Cambridge, and discharge 
Them all. — Prosper me, Ood, in these afifairs ! 
I lov'd the father well, I lov'd the son. 
And for the daughter I through death will run. 

iBxeunt. 

Enter Nobthumbsblanc, Surrouc, Arundel, Brett, 

and Soldiers.* 

North, Where's Captain Brett t 

Brett. Here, my lord. 

Suff. Are all our numbers full t 

Bi-ett, They are, my lord. 

Suff. See them arraign'd : 1 1 will set forward 
straight. 

North. Honourable friends, and native peers, 
Tliat have chosen me to be the leader 
Of these martial troops, to march against 
The sister of our late dead sovereign ; 
Bear witness of my much unwillingness 
In furthering these attempts. I rather joy 
To think upon our ancient victories 
Against the French and Spaniard, whose high pride 
We levell'd with the waves of British shore. 
Dying the haven of Britain^ with guilty blood. 
Till all the harbour seem'd a sanguine pooL 
Or we desire these arms were now to war 
'Gkkinbt the perfidious northern enemy. 
Who, trembling at our first shock, voice, and sight. 
Like cowards turn'd their backs with shameful 

flight. 
But those rich spoils are past : we are now to go, 
Being native friends, against a native foe. 
In your hands we leave the queen elected : 
She hath seizure of the Tower. If you 
Be confident, as you have sworn yourselves. 
True liegemen to her highness, she no doubt 
With royal fiivour will remunerate 
The least of your deserts. 



* Enter Northumberland, iic] Scene. London, or in its 
neighbourhood f 

t arraiffn'd] i. e. ananged: Shakespeare, Spenser, and 
other old writers, have darraign, in the same sense. 

: Britain] The old copies " Jri«.•^— The Rev. J. Mitfoni 
(Oent. Mag. for June 1833, p. 491) would read *' Brute,"— 
which helps the metre somewhat, but does not improve 
the sense. 
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FpirewBll j my to»ra into your bowmu full ; 


iW«- Asusnai, 




With one ambisco I do locludB you «]L 


Ann. Portor, did the lord treanirer pas thia 






.IrKH-Hylord mostloT'd.witbwliitatuoumiDg 


wayf 






heart 


Parttr. But now, my gracious lord. 






I Uka your farewell, lei tUe uflar-eigUB 


Arun. Ungmcioaa villain, foUow, bring hin> 






Of my cmploymEnt witness. I proteat. 


back again; 






Did not the mcred perwu of my quean, 


Knot by fair meaoe, bring bira back by force, 






\YbMO woal I tBoder m my gourn d.iot bliw, 


And boar you, sirrah, aa you go, will* the lord 






Drga ray aljode, I would not think it Bhame 


mayor, 






To trail n pike where you were geneml. 


And some alderman of bia brethren, 






But wiihfls are in vain ; I ua bound to atay, 


And Bome pspecLiI cithudns of note, 






And urgent buBincai calls your grace away: 


To attend our further pleasures proaently. 






Soo, on my kueea I humbly Uke my toave, 


The trBOsnror Bed ; the duke ja hut newly arrested ; 






And steep my words with tears. 


Some purpoaa, on my life, to croaa their plots : 


M 




Korlk. KiDd Anmdel, 


We'll let strong vratchea, see gates and walla well 


■ 




1 hiuil thee to my love : ouce Lnore, farewell 


maim'd. 


f 




AnM. HeavoDB give your grace racceaa t 








Commend us to the queen and to your bod ; 


Ib these itrange turmoila' wisest violence. 






Within one week I hope war will be done. [EjiC 
Brett Come, my lords, shall ub oiaich? 
Nortli. Ay, ay, for God's s^ke, on : 

Til more than time, my friotKk, that we wero 


tJ(««/. 












Arm. Though your attempt, lord treaaui«r, bo 






gone. [E«mU. 


That hath DO colour in these troublous times 






autr Trtuurer end Portsr.' 








TVfra. What, bo, porter 1 open the gate. 


From the deceae'd king's will and our decree. 






Porler. I beaBflch your honour to pardoD me ; 


Yet, for you are a councillor of note. 








One of our number, and of high degree. 






any 


Before we any way preaumo to judge, 






Slmll pBsa thie way. 


Wo give you leave to apeak in your behsIE 


jM 




Ty«u. Why, you idle fellow. 


Treat. My lord, the busin™ of these IroulloUi 


■ 




Am I not eent upon the queen'a afFnini, 


times. 


1 




Commanded by the lords? ani know yuu not 


Binding us aU etill to respect the good 






That I am treasurer 1 Come, open tlic gate: 


Of commonweal, yet doth it not debar 






You do you know not what. 


Private regard of us and of our own. 






Poter. Well, my lord, I do adventure, on your 


The general weal is treaaur'd iu your breast. 






word, 


And all my ablest powers have been employ 'd 


^^1 






To stir them there ; yet have I bome a part, ^^H 




Beaidea may be my heavy eneuiica ; 






But go, o' God's name 1 I the worst will prove. 


Hy overaigbt in parting without leave ^^^1 




And it I die, I die for hi.n I leva. 






Treat. I thank thee.and will wammttheefrom 


To order homeaffiiira, that none of mine 1 ^H 




death. 


In these nice times should unto factjon climb. 1 ^H 




Is nif horse ready! 


Arun. Niiy, my good lord, be plain with db, 1 t^^| 




Porter. It U, my lord. 


^^M 




Treat. Then wQl 1 fly thie fearful eouncU-board. 


Are you not griev'd that ne have given consent ^^H 




[fc« 


To Lady Jane-a eleetioul j^H 




Porta; My heart misgives me, I have done 


Tr^. My lords, I am not. j^H 




amiss; 






Yet b.ing a councillor, one of tlic number, 


Are you not discontent 1 j^^H 




Nothing oan prove amisA Now shall I know 


Tnat. Troth, to be plain, ^H 




Tfae worst ; here oomes my Lord of Arundel. 


I am not pleaa'd that two inch princely maidi. 


■ 


• Sun- Trannr a-J i\M.rJ Bene. Court o( the 


*>rilI]Le.deilr<. 


■ 


ta 


Tower. 


( IFiarAciKr, 4c,] Soone, i nam In tha Tower. 


I 






1 
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Lineally descended from our royal king, 

And by his testimony confirm'd heir[B], 

If that their brother dying issuelesSi* 

And one that never dream'd it, never desir'd 

The rule of sovereignty, 

But with yirgin's tears hath oft bewaiPd her 

misery, 
Shonld politicly by us be nam'd a queen, 
iinuk You have said nobly : sit and take your 

place. 

Aif<r Porter. 

Porter. My lords, Sir Thomas Wyatt craves 
access 
Unto your honours. 
AruH. Let him come near. 
Porter, Room for Sir Thomas Wyatt I 

Bnter Wtatt. 

WjftUt, A divine spirit teach your honours truth, 
Open your eyes of judgment to behold 
The true legitimate Mary, your undoubted 

sovereign I 
Arun, Arise, Sir Thomas; sit and take your 

place. — 
Now to our former business : 
The obligation wherein we all stood bound 
To the deceas*d late king's will and our decree, 
Hii cousin Jane and the two absent dukes. 
Cannot be oonceal'd without great reproach 
To us and to our issue. We have sworn. 
In prMenoe of the sacred host of heaven. 
Unto our late young lord, to both the dukes. 
That no impeachment should divert our heai^ 
From the election of the Lady Jane.f 
To this end we have seiz*d her in the Tower, 
By public proclamation made her queen ; 
To this end we have arm'd the duke[s] with power, 



* There ia msnifently a line or lines wanting here, 
t That no impeadimmt tkomUL dheri cur MtarU 

From the ^teUon cf thi Lady Jant} The old oopiee 
have, — 

*' From the imptaekfuaU of the Lady Jane.**— > 
the word *' imptaehment ** havhii^ been repeated flrom the 
preoeding line by a mistake of the tranacriberor printer. 
That the first *'impeacAm<n<,"— Lo. hindrance, let, ini- 
pediment, — ia rights there can be no doubt; and that 
in the aecond line "tftetum" ia the author's word, seems 
equally certain ; compare what Arundel has said a little 
before, — 

*' Are you not grleVd that we have given consent 

ToLadgJanUtdectiimt* 
(The reading of this passage proposed by the Rev. J. 
Mitford ((Tflit. Mag. for June 1888, p. 40S),— 

" That no impediment should divert our hearts 

From the imptaehment of the Lady Jane," — 
alters the right word in the first Une, and leaves the 
wrong one in the second.) 



Given them commissitm under our own hands 

To pass against the lady, yea, perform* 

In hostile manner ; and no doubt the spleen 

Of the undaunted spirit of Northumber's earl 

Will not be call'd with writings of repeal. 

Advice in this I hold it better far, 

To keep the course we run, than, seeking change, 

Hazard our lives, our heirs, and the reulm.*)* 

Wyatt. In actions roving from the bent of truth 
We have no precedent thus to persist 
But the bare name of worldly policy. 
If others have ground from justice and the law. 
As well divine as politic agreeing. 
They are for no cause to be disinherited. 
If you not seven years since to that effect 
Swore to the fitther to maintain his seed, 
What dispensation hath acquitted you 
From your first sacred vowsl You'll say, the will 
Extorted from a child. 0, let mine eyes, 
In naming that sweet youth, observe their part. 
Pouring down tears, sent from my swelling heart 
Qod's mother, I turn 4: child 1 but I'll go on. 
Say that the will were his, forc'd by no trick, 
But for religion's love his simple act. 
Yet note how much you err. You were sworn 

before 
To a man's will, and not a will alone. 
But strengthen'd by an act of parlliment. 
Besides this sacred proof, the princely maids, 
Had they no will nor act to prove their right, — 
Have birthrights no privilege, being aplea so strong 
As cannot be refell'd but by plain wrong 1 
Now were you touch'd. The lady in [the] Tower, 
Alas, she's imiocent of any § claim : 
Trust me, she 'd think it a most happy life. 
To leave a queen's and keep a lady's name. 
And for the dukes, your warrants sent them forth; 
Let the same^warrants call them back again : 
If they refuse to oome^ the realm, not they. 
Must be regarded. Be strong and bold. 
We are the people's factors. Save our sons 
From killing one another; be afraid 
To tempt both heaven and earth. So, I have said. 

Arun, Why, then, give order that she shall l>e 
queen. 
Send for the mayor. Her errors well foi^et, 
Hoping she will forgive. 

* thi lady, yea, per/mrm] The old copies " the Lady. Ton 
pe»/omM."— As the pasMige now stands, **the lady" 
means Mary. But qy. t **To pan a{faiiut the lady's foes 
perforce,** to., — "the lady's^" meaning (A« LadyJan^»1 

t the realm] The old copies " the rtabnei ** (which, though 
sense, is at variance with ** IA< reofoi " in the next spoecb ) 

t turn] The old copies "tearme." 

I aiiif] TThe old copies " my.** 
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WyaU. Never make doubt : 
Setting her cereioonious order by, 
She is pure within, and mildly chaste without 

Arun, Give order to keep fast the Lady Jane. 
Dissolve the council. Let us leave the Tower, 
And in the city hold our audience. 

Wyatt. You have advis'd well, honourable 
lords: 
So will the citizens be wholly ours ; 
And if the dukes be cross, we'll cross their powers. 

[BxewU, 

Enttr Brett, Clown, and Soldiera.* 

Br€tt. LancepersadOft quarter, quarter. 

Chten. What shall we quarter, captain ? 

Brett. Why, the soldiers. 

Cloton. Why, they are not hanged nor drawn 
yet 

Brett. Sir, I mean quarter them, that the of- 
fended multitude may pass in safety. 

Clown. May we not take tolls of the pies and 
the apple-women 1 

Brett. Not in any sort; the duke's pleasure will 
pass free.t 

Clown. The commons shall be used with all 
common courtesy, that go in rank like beans, 
and cheesecakes on their heads instead of caps. 

Brett, Sirrah, this is a famous university, 
And those scholars; those lofty buildings and 

goodly houses 
Founded by noble patrons. But, no more : 
Set a strong watch ; that be your chiefest care. 



* BnUr Srdtf Ac] ScAne. A street in Cambridge. 

t Laneq>er$aio\ Written also lancepriMdo, lanerpaado, 
laneepaade, or Utneepuata; (ItaL laneia tpezzata,) the 
lowest officer of foot, one who is under the corporal. 

"He ia a gentleman of no ancient standing in the 
militia, for he draws his pedigree firom the time of the 
wars between Franda I. and his son, Henry II. , kings of 
France, on the one part ; and the Emperor Charles V., 
and hia brother-in-law, the Duke of Savoy, on the other 
part. In those wars, when a gentleman of a troop of 
horse, in any akirmiah, battle, or rencounter, had broke 
hia lance on the enemy, and lost hia horae in the icufflo, 
he was entertained (under the name of a broken lance) 
by a captain of a foot company as hia oomerade, till he 
was again mounted. But as all good orders fifdl soon 
from their primitive institution, so in a abort time our 
Monsieur LanoepesataCfor so he ^i^ called) was forced to 
descend from being the captain's comerade, and become 
the caporal*8 companion, and assisted him in the exer- 
cise of hia charge, and therefore was sometimes called by 
the French, aid* eaporaL But when the ci^poral grew 
weary of the comeradeship of Ida lancepesata, he made 
him officiate under him, and for that had some allowance 
of pay more than the common souldier.** — ^Turner's PaUoi 
Armala, p. 210— <as quoted by Orose, MiL Ant., v. L, 
p. 262.) 

t tpiU paufim] Qy. " wOZ have them past /Tee *' f 



Enter a Countryman and a Moid. 
Count. What's here? soldiers! 
Brett Fear not good speech. These rude arms 
I bear 
Are not to fright sweet gentle peace awoy,* 
But to succour your lives. Pass peaceably away. 
Clown. Cry " Ood save the queen,** as you go, and 
Qod send you a good market ! 

Count. God save the queen ! what queen? there 
lies the seuse : 
When wo have none, it can be no offence. 

Clown. Wliat carry you there in your basket ? 
Maid. Eggs, forsooth. 

Clown. Well, cry ** Ood save Queen Jane," as you 
go, and God send you a good market I 

Maid. Is the right queen call'd June ? alack fur 
woe, 

[That] at the first she was not cliristen'd so ! 

[Exeunt Countryman and Maid. 

BretL Thus old and young still descant on her 

name. 
Nor lend no ear when we her style proclaim. 
I fear, I fear, — Fear, Brett ! what shouldst thou 

fear? 

Thou I last a breast composed of adamant. 

Fall what ill betide, 

My anchor is cast, and I in harbour ride. 

{Exeunt. 

Enter Nobthttmberland, Huvtingdok, Wtatt, and 

Soldiers.! 

Wyatt, My lord, 'tis true, you sent unto the 
council 
For fresh supplies: what succour, what supplies t 
Happy is he can draw his neck out of the collar. 
And make his peace with Mary. 

North. How stands the treasurer addicted to 
us? 

Wyatt, I had forgot : when we were at council, 
He stole away, and went home to his house. 
And by much entreaty was won to return : 
In brief, they all incline to Queen Mary. 
My lord, farewell : 
Each hasty hour will colder tidings tell. [ExiL 

North. Come they in thunder, we will meet with 
them : 
In the loudest language that their ordnance speaks. 
Ours shall answer theirs. — Call me a herald, 

* Are not to fright need ffentle peaee amy] In the old 
copies thus : — 

"let not to fight t Stoeet, gentle Peace awap. ** 
The " awiy " at the end of the next line is very question- 
able: qy. •* along ••? 

i Enter Northumberland, tc] Scene. Another part of 
the same town. 
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And in the market-place proclaim Queen Jane. 

[A Herald coZ^ in. 
The streets are full, the town is populous, 
The people gape for novelty. — Trumpets, speak 

to them, 
That they may answer with an echoing cry, 

" Qod save Queen Jane, Qod save her majesty ! '* 
[A trumpH mnindt^ and no annMr. The Herald 
sound* a parley, and none antwers. 

Ha ! a hare report of trumpets I 

Are the slaves hoarse, or wont they art to 

speak] 
O me ! This town consists on fiimous collegf^s, 
Such as know both how, and what, and when to 

speak. 
Well, yet we will proceed. 
And smother what close envy hath decreed. 

Enter Ambrosk Dudlkv. 
Ambrose, my son, what news ? 

Amb. my thrice-honour'd father I 

North. Boy, speak the worst : 
That which sounds deadliest, let me hear that first. 

AnU>. ThiB lords have all revolted from your fac- 
tion. 

North, We in ourselves are strong. 

Amb. In Baynard*s Castle was a council hold. 
Whither the mayor and sherifis did resort. 
And 'twas concluded to proclaim Queen Mary. 

North, Then they revolt the allegiance from my 
daughter, 
And give it to another? 

Amb, True, my thrice-honour*d father: 
Besides, my brother Quildford and his wife. 
Where she was proclaim'd queen, are now close 

prisoners. 
Namely in the Tower. 

North. God take them to his mercy I they had 
need 
Of grace and patience, for they both must bleed. 
Poor innocent souls, they both from guilt are free I 

Amb. my thrice-honour'd &ther, might I ad- 
vise you. 
Fly to your manor, there study for your siifety. 

North. Boy, thou say'st well : 
And since the lords have all revolted from roe. 
Myself will now revolt against myself. 
Call me a herald to fill their empty ears : — 
Assist me, son : — my good Lord Huntingdon, 
Even in this market-town proclaim Queen Mary. 

A trumpet tovndi a parley, ike Herald proelaime. 
Her. Mary, by the grace of God, Queen of Eng- 
land, France, and Ireland, defendress of the faith. 
Amen I [Wiihir^ a tikoui and a fiowrith. 



North. Amen ! I bear a part ; 
Ay, with my tongue, — I do not with my heart. 
Now they can cry, now they can bawl and yell : 
Base-minded slaves, sink may your souls to hell I 

BnUr RoosK wUk letten. 

Roote. My honour'd lord, the council greets you 
with 
These letters. 

North. Stay, Master Roose; ere you depart, 
receive 
An answer and reward. [He rtadeth the letter. 
" In the tovereign name of Mary our queen, you 
ifuUl, upon the tight hereof aureeaae your armt, 
discharge your toldiert, and presently repair unto 
the court, oreUetobe held a» an arch traitor*' 

'Tis short and sharp. 

Master Roose, we do obey your warrant: 

But, I pray, tell me, how do all our friends at 

court? 
Is there not a great mortality amongst them ? 
Is there not a number of them dead of late, 
Since I came thence ? 

Eoote, My gracious lord, not any. 

North, Master Roose, it cannot be : I will 
assure you. 
At my departure thence I left living there at least 
Five hundred friends, and now I have not one. 
Simply, not one: firiends! ha, ha, ha I Commission, 
Thou must be my friend, 
And stand betwixt me and the stroke of death ; 
Were thy date out, my life's date were but short ; 
They are cold friends that kill their friends in 
sport 

A mh. Here comes your honour'd friend, the Earl 
of ArundeL 

Bnter Aruvdku 
North. My honour'd friend,- 



Arun. I am no friend to traitors : 
In my most high and princely sovereign's name, 
I do arrest your honour of high treason. 

North, A traitor, Arundel I 
Have I not your hand in my commission f 
Let me peruse it : as I take 't, 'tis here ; 
And by your warrant have [I] so strict proceeded : 
Are the limits of my warrant broke ? answer me. 

Arun. It may be that it hath pleau'd her 
majesty 
To pardon us, and for to punish you ; 
I know no other reason : this I must ; 
I am commanded, and the act is just. 

North, And I obey you. When we parted lant, 
My lord of Arundel, our farewell was 
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Better than our greeting now : tben yoa cried, 

"Godspeed"; 
Now you come on me, ere you say, ** Take beed " ; 
Tlien you did owe me your best bloods, nay, griev'd 
Tou could not spend tbem in my St*rTioe ; 0, tben 
It was a double deutb to »tay bebiud ! 
But I am overtook, and you are kind, 
I am, besbrow you else : but I submit ; 
My crime is great, and I must answer it. 
ArutL You must, with your three aooi^ be 

guarded safe 
Unto the Tower; with you those lords and 

knights 
That in this faction did associate you : 
For so I am enjoin'd. 

Then peaceably let us conduct you thither. 
North, my children, my soul weeps endless 

tears for you I 

0, at the general sessions, when all souls 
Stand at the bar of justice, and hold up 
Their new-immortalizM bands, 0, then 
Let the remembrance of their tragic ends 
Be rae'd out of the bead-roll of my sins ! 
Whene'er the black book of my crime 's unclasp'd. 
Let not these scarlet letters be found there ; 

Of all the rest only that page be clear I 

But come, to my arraignment, then to death. 

The queen and you have long aim'd at this head : 

If to my children she sweet grace extend, 

My soul hath peace, and I embrace my end. 

{RjenaU. 

BtUer SunouL* 

Stiff, Three days are past, Monday, Tuesday, and 
Wednesday too, 
Tet my protesting servant is not come : 
Himself conducted me to this hard lodging, 
A simple cabin for so great a prince ; 
And then he swore, but oaths you see are vain, 
That he would hourly come and visit me. 

1, that was wont to surfeit in estate, 
Am now through hunger almost desolate. 

BiUer HoKES^ nHoting, vitk boUU and bag. 
ffofMi. My lord, — 
8vff» Ned Homes, speak, hast thou brought me 

meatt 
Homea. With much ado, my lord, meat, bread, 
and wine : 
While you refresh yourself, I will record 
The cause of my long stay. 

* Bfdtr 8v^oUe\ If tho author intended here to follow 
history, the soene Is now the Duke's manor of Astley, a 
few miles flrom Coventry ; for he wss apprehended in 
AsUey park : see HoUnahed's Cktvu. voL iv. 14, ed. 1S08. 



Saff. I prithee, do : 
Need bids me eat, need bids me hear thee toa 

Hornet, The night I left you in the hollow tree. 
My house was Bearch*d. 

Saff, Qo on, go on. 

Hornet. And I no sooner entei'd but attacbM ; 
Threatened the rack, an if I did not yield 
Tour gracious self into their graceless hands. 

Suff. And thou hast done 't, thou hast betrayed 
me I 

Hornet. Done it I O, betray you I 0, no ! 
First would I see my lovM wife and chiblren 
Murdered and toss'd on spears, before I woubl 
Deliver your grace unto their hands ; for they 
Intend your death, — 

Suff. Qo on, go on. 

HomeL And offered 
A thousand crowns to him that can bring news 
Of your abode : 'twas offer*d in my hands, 
Which I beseech may stop my vital breath, 
When I am fee'd with gold to work your death. 

BnUr Sheriff and Officers. 
Sher. See, yonder sits the duke. 
Suff. 1 kiss thee in requital of this love. 
Hornet. And, in requital of so great a grace, 
I kiss your hand that deign'st* to kiss my face. 
Sher, So Judas kiss'd his master. — Seise the 

duke. 
Suff. Ah me ! Ned Homes, we are undone; both 
thou 
Andlbetra/d! 
Sher. My lord, late Duke of Suffolk, in her 
hij^hness' 
Name, I do arrest you of high treason. 

Suff. I do obey, and only crave this kindness. 
You would be good unto my servant Homes, 
Whof in relieving me hath but perform'd 
The duty of a servant to his lord. 
Sher. Tou are deoeiv'd, sir, in your servant* 
much; 
He is the man that did betray you. — 
Here, Master Homes^ towards your thousand 

pounds, 
Here is a hundred marks; 
Come to the Exchequer, you shall have the rest. 
Suff. Hast thou betray'd me f yet with such a 
tongue. 
So smoothly oil'd, slight off my danger's fear? 
0, break, my heart I this grief's too great to bear. 

* ytmr hand that dtigtCit, Ae.] L e. the hand of thee 
that deign*8t» Ac— The old copies have "your hand th:it 
darttf** iui.,-^"dart§** beinff evidently a mtoprint for 
** davM»,**-~daiH»t (deifmetiy. 

t WKo\ Tht old oo]^ot** When.*' 
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Uome$. Pardon me, my lord. 

Suff. Qod pardon thee, 
And lay not to thy bouI this grievous sin I 
Farewell ; and when thou spend'st this ill-got gold, 
Remember how thy master a life was sold : 
Thy lord that gave thee lordships, made thee great, 
Tet thou betray'd'st him as he sat at meat. — 
On to my grave I 'tis time that I were dead, 
When he that held my heart betrays my head. 

[ExewU SurroLK, Sheriff, and Offioers. 

ffamu. O Qod, Qod, that ever I was bom 1 

This deed hath made me slave to abject scorn. 

[BxU, 

Bnter thi Clown, 

Clown, O poor shrimp, how art thou fallen away 

for want of mouching 1 O, colon * cries out most 

tyrannically ! the liitle gut hath no mercy. — 

What's here? victuals! rare, good! 

Feed chops, drink throat ; good victuals make 

good blood. 

Re-mUr Homes, with a haUer about hii nedt. 
But stay, who's here? more sheriffii, more search- 
ers 1 O, no, this is Homes, that betrayed his 
honest master : how, with a halter about his neck ! 
I hope he doth not mean to hang himself. Til 
step aside. 

Hornet. This is the place where I betray'd my 
lord; 
This is the place where oft I have relieved, 
And villain I betray'd him to the jaws of death. 
But here before I further will proceed, 
Here will I bury this enticing gold : 
Lie there, damn'd fiend, never serve humanf more ! 

Clown. This is rare : now in this mood if he 
would hang himself, 'twere excellent. 

Hornet. Shall I ask mercy ? no, it is too late ; 
Heaven will not hear, and I am desperate. 

[Stnmgla Hnueif. 

down. So, so, a very good ending : would all 

false servants might drink of the same sauce ! 

Qold, you are firat mine : you must hel p [me] to shift 

myself into some counterfeit suit of apparel, and 

then to London. If my old master be hanged, 

why, so : if not, why, rustic and lustic. Tet, before 

I go, I do not care if I throw this dog in a ditch. 

— Come away, dissembler. — This cannot choose 

but be a hundred pound, it weighs so heavy. 

[Exit vith the body of Hoksb. 

* eofon] A word firequontly in the mouth of hungry 
perBOiMges in our old dramM : it Is the largest of the 
human intestines, not *'the Uttb gutk** as the Clown here 
calls it. 

t Aittnan] Our diotioxUkries, I helieve, do not aoknow- 
ledge this word as a substantive : but Chapmnn uses it 
firequently as such. 



Bnivr QuBKN Mary,* Winchesteb, Norfolk. Pxbcbbokx, 
Wyatt, Abukdel, a-ad Attendants. 

Q. Mary, By Qod's assistance and the power of 
heaven. 
After our troubles, we are safely set 
In our inheritance : for which we do subscribe 
The praise and benefit to Qod; next, thanks 
To you, my lords. Now shall the sanctuary, 
And the house of the Most High, be newly built ; 
The ancient honoure due unto the church. 
Buried within the ruin'df monasteries. 
Shall lift their stately heads and rise again. 
To astonish the destroyers' wondering eyes. 
2Seal shall be deck'd in gold: religion. 
Not like a virgin robb*d of all her pomp. 
But bravely t shining in her gems of state. 
Like a fidr bride be ofiTer'd to the Lord. 
To build § large houses^ pull no churchee down. 
Rather enrich the temple with our crown : 
Better a poor queen than the subjects poor. 

Win. Bfay it please your grace to give release 
unto 
Such ancient bishops that have lost their bonoun 
In the churoh-affiurs. 

Q. Moiry, We have given order 
To the Duke of Norfolk to release them, 

iinwk Your sacred highness will no doubt be 
mindful 
Of the late oath you took at Framlingham. 

Q. Mary. O, my lord of Arundel, we remember 
that: 
But shall a subject force his prince to swear 
Contrary to her conscience, and the law f 
We here release unto our faithful people 
One entire subsidy, due unto the crown 
In our dead brother's days. The commonalty 
Shall not be overburden'd in our reign : 
Let them be liberal in religion. 
And we will spare their treasure to themselves. 
Better a poor prince than the nation poor : 
The subjects' treasure is the sovereign's store. 

Arwn. What is your highness* pleasure about 
the rebels t 

Q. Mary. The queen-like rebel,|| mean you not, 
Queen Jane 1 

Arwn. Quildford, and Jane^ with great Northum- 
berland, 
And haughty Suffolk's duke. 

" IStdtr ^K«m Jfaty] Scene. London. A room in the 
ptJiice. 

t rutn'd] The old copies *' JZninc." 

X hravdy\ The old copies ** frri^^y.** 

I To buUdf Ac] Something that preceded this has 
dropt out. 

H rebd\ The old copies ** ROd*." 
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4 Mary- ThB Doko of Suffolk 


Wyort. Ood ! 


r 


Ii not jst apprehendod : tberefon:, my loids, 


la she a beggar, a foruken mni^ 






Some of you most de«r to u» in lo»o 


That she bath need of grace from foreign prinosal 






Ba oareful of Ihal obarga ; tho reat we'll leave 


By God'adear mother,— O.Ood pardon' Bweult— 






For trial of tho other prieoners. 


Methioka aha is n fair uiil lovely prinoe ; 






Wgall. TliB L».ly Jane, most miglity BormiEn, 


Har only beauty, were aha of mean Wrtb, 






Allied to you in blood.- 








For BbB-i the dnuKhter of your full.er'g sistor, 


Ay, the great emperor of the mighty CluMn. 














Tour niec*, your noit of bLiod except your 


Thau Spanish Philip's like to inherit towna. 






tiater.— 


To come and lay hia soeptrr at bar fcet. 






DeBBrvoa Bome pity ; bo .Jolh youthful Guildfoiil. 


And to eutreat ber to vouchaafo the graw 






Wm. Suoli jrity lu li.a law aUowa to tniilo™. 


To toko him and bis kingdom to har mercy. 






Narf. Tbey wera [nialcd by their ambitious 


m* Wyatt, you are too liot- 






fat!,™. 


W^alt. And you too pmud. 




k 


Wilt. Whut .on to obey UU fatbar proTea D 

traitor. 


Vouchsafe I 0, base 1 I hnpe she'll not Touchaafo 
To lake tha emperor's eoa to her dear meroy. 




1 




Q, Mary. Prooeed, my lord of Wincbesler. I 




1 


Wgatl. M; lord of WmcLoater atill thinti for 


pmy. 




f 


blood. 


Win. Then still I aay w« have cause to ihnnk 




r 


Q. Jfofy. Wyatt. DO moro; the la- abiUI be 


our Ood 






their jodga: 


That suoh a mighty prince will look ao low 






Hercy to meui oBbaden well ogtend, 


Aa to rcspeat this islaod and our queen. 






Not unto gush that dare usurp our crown. 


Wgatt. Pardon ma, madam ; he respects* your 








ialand 






Spain. 


More thau your parson : think of that, 






Attends your bighnou' answer 'boat* thoao 


ifor/. Wyatt, you wrong the affootion of the 






latten 


prince; 






Sent from the emperor m hra son's behalf. 


For he deaires no fortreaaea nor towns, 






Q. Staiy. Id the behalf of lovely, princely Philip, 


Nor to bear auy office, rule, or atnta, 






WhoBO paraon wo have abrinM in our heart, 








At the first Bight of hia delightful picture! 


Nur 3'ot himself to be a cuuncillor 






That pictura ahould have power to kindlot lovo 


lu our affitire. 






In royal breaaU : tho dnrta of love are words. 


Wgatt. What nceil he, noble lords, 






PicturBa,eouceiti ho will prerai! by any. 


To ask the fruit, when ho demands the lrea1 






Vour oounael, lorda, about this foreign buaineaa. 


I4o ClUtle, fortrosaes, nor towen of atraugth 1 






Arwt. 1 Bay, no it like your royal loajosly, 


It bonta not, wliCQ the chiefoat tower of all. 






A royal treaty, nod to be coufirm'd ; 


Tha key that opeua unto all the loud, 






And 1 allow the matih. 








Win. Allow it, lords '. we have cause to tliank 


But he will boar no office in the land) 






our God 


And yet wUl marry with the quaen of all 






That auoh a mighty prince as Philip ia. 


Nor be of council in the realma aflhi™ ! 






Sod to the emperor, heir to wealthy Spaiu 


And yet tha fiueen oncloaid b hia armi. 






And many HpRCioaa kingdoms, will louchagfe 


1 do not like this stranga marriage : 






Wgitll. Vouchufo, my lord of Winchester! 


Tha foi >B subtle, and his head onca in. 






pray, what? 


Tho slender body easily will follow. 






Win. To grace our mighty aovereign with his 


I gnuit ho offura ynu, in name of dower. 






hoDOurabls title. 








Wj/a'l. To marry with our queau, moan you 


Baiides the aeteuteen famous provinces. 






notao) 








Win. Ido; what then) 


Sl.all bare the sovereign rule of both the realma ; 
What, shall thU move your higbDoss to the matcbl 




■ '*nHl]TllO(.ld(iOpiM"6™.(F'l(." 






f H«tol Tho old oap1« "liHcft- 


• rrtiirrti] One of Ito olii cojilcs " nrpnl." 
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Spftin is too far for England to inherit. 

Bat England near enough for Spain to woo. 

Q, Mary.* Have not the kings of EIngland, good 

Sir Thomas, 

Espons'd the daughters of our neighbour kings ? 

Wyatt. 1 grant, your predecessors oft have sought 

Their qaeen[8] from France, and sometimes too from 

Spain; 

But never could I hear that England yet 

Has been so base to seek a king from either. 

'Tis policy, dear queen, no love at all. 

Win. *Tvi love, great queen, no policy at all. 

WycUt. Which of you all dares justify this match. 

And not be touch*d in conscience with an oath t 

Remember, O, remember, I beseech you. 

King Henry's last will and his act at court ! 

I mean that royal actf of parliament 

That does prohibit Spaniards from the land. 

That will and act to which you all are sworn ; 

And do not damn your souls with perjury. 

Q. Mary. But that we know thee, Wyatt> to be 

true 

Unto the crown of England and to us. 

Thy over-boldness should be paid with denjbh : 

But cease, for fear your liberal X tongue offend. — 

With one consent, my lords, you like this match? 

Omne»t except Wyatt. We do, great sovereign. 

Q. Mary. Call in Count Egmont> honourable 

lords. 

Snter Egmokt. 

We have determined of your embassy, 

And thus I plight our love to Philip's heart. 

Embark you straight ; the wind blows wondrous 

£ur: 

Till he shall land in England Fm all cnre. 

[BxfyaU all except Wyatt. 

Wyait, And ere he land in England, I will offer 

My loyal breast for him to tread upon. 

O, who so forward, Wyatt, as thyself 

To raise this troublesome queen in this her thronel 

Philip is a Spaniard, a proud nation, 

Whom naturally our countrymen abhor. 

Assist me, gracious heavens, and you shall see 

What hate I bear unto their slavery I 

m into Kent, there muster up my friends, 

To save this countxy, and this realm defend. 

{BxU. 
BUtr OoiLDVOBD^ Jaks, and Lieutenant § 

OwUd, Qood morrow to the partner j| of my woe. 

• Q. Mary.] Th6 old copies "Win." 
t act] The old copies " Omrt " (an error oocodonad by 
"court'* in tbe preceding line). 
t W)tra[\ i. e. Uoenttooely free. 
I StiUr OuUifML, Ac] A room in the Tower. 
I partner] TThe old copies ** Patron.** (Compare Shake- 



Jane. Qood morrow to my lord, my lovely Dudley: 
Why do you look so sad, my dearest lord ? 

Ouild. Nay, why doth Jane thus with a heavy ey^ 
And a defected look, salute the day ? 
Sorrow doth ill become thy silver brow : 
Sad grief lies dead, so long as thou liv'st fair ; 
In my Jane's joy I do not care for care. 

Jane. My looks, my love, are sorted with my 
heart: 
The sun himself doth scantly show his face. 
Out of this firm grate you may perceive 
The Tower-hill throng'd with store of people. 
As if they gap'd for some strange novelty. 

Ouild. Though sleep do seldom dwell in men 
of care, 
Tet I did this night sleep, and this night dream'd 
My princely father, great Northumberland, 
Was married to a stately bride ; 
And then methought, just on his bridal day, 
A poison'd draught did take his life away. 

Jane. Let not fond* visions so appal my love; 
For dreams do oftentimes contriiry prove. 

Guild. The nights are tedious, and the days 
are sad: 
And see you how the people stand in heaps. 
Each man sad-looking on his oppos'd object, 
As if a general passion possess'd them ? 
Their eyes do seem as dropping as the moon. 
As if preparM for a tragedy ; 
For never swarms of people there do tread, 
But to rob life and to enrich the dead. 
And show they wept,+ 

Lieut. My lord, they did so, for I was there. 

Ouild I pray, resolve us, good Master liieu tenant, 
Who was it yonder that tendered up his life 
To nature's death t 

LieuL Pardon me, my lord ; 
*Tis felony to acquaint you with [the] death 
Of any prisoner; yet, to resolve your grace, 
It was your father, great Northumberland, 
That this day lost his head. 

Ouild. Peace rest his soul I 
His sins be buried in his grave. 
And not remember'd in his epitaph f^ — 
But who comes here t 

■peare's Firtt Part <tf Henry VI., act UL sc. S; ** And will 
be partner ofyowt weal or woe.**) 

* fol^^ L e. fooUsh, vain. 

\ And thaw tkejf wept] Either something which preceded 
these words has dropt ont, or else they are corrupted. 

} Hie rine be buried in kit grave. 
And not remember'd in hie epitaph] From Shakespeare ; 

*' Thy ignomy sleep with thee in the grave. 
But not remember'd in thy epitaph." 

Firtt Part tf Henry IV., act v. sc. iv. 
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Jofu. Mj btber pruonw I 

Sulir BurroLE, fuantnt/ordt. 

Suf. Jaiie,DownaughtbutfoBr! thy title and 

Tby itate thou now miut laare far a auinll grave. 

BmA I been EontsQlcd to Im' been great, I lutd 

But now my rUiog i* pull'd dawn vitb blood. 
Fiwwell ! — Point me mj bouse of pmyscB. 

Jane. la grief 
So short ] TwM woat to be fall of wards, 'taa 

But now death's leaion bids > oold adiou. 
Fuswell I Thus frianda □□ doBperate joumeyB 

Breaking off words with teort, tbst swell t)ie 
heort, [Erii Sofron jfvarded. 

Lieut. 'TiH the pleHsoni of the queen that you 
part lodgingH 
1SI1 jour arraignroont, whiuU must ba to-morrow. 
JatK. CFood' Uaater Lieutemuit, let us pray to- 
gether. 
I-itiU, Fnrdon me, madun, I may nnt; the; 
that owe you, sway me. 

OuUd. Entreat not, Jane : tbou^ she our 
bo^es part, 
Our souts shall meat : farewell, m j lore ! 
/one. Uy Dudley, my own heart I [SreutU. 

filiUr WiiTT, BiEFD, IiuT. RaoaTcn, and Soldlen* 
Wyatt. Hold, drum 1 Stand, g«ntlemes ! Qive 

tbe word along ! 
Sotdiert. Stand, stand I 
Wj/aU, Masters, Mends, soldiers, and therefore 

Some of you wear warm purses lin'd with gold ; 
To tbem I speak not ; but to suoh lean kuavee 
That cannot put up crosaeit thus I say, — 
Figbt Taliactly, and. by the Vary Ood, 
You that have nil your life-time silver laok'd. 
Shall now get crowoa, — marry, they muit be 

Fvit Sold. No matter; we'll ohange tbem for 
wbito money. 

Wj/nU. But it muat needs ba so, dear country- 

For BoHieni aie the masters of Wat's mhit ; 
Blows are the stamps tboy let upon with bullets, 
Aod hi-okcn pates are when the braina lie spilt. 
These light arowns that with blood are double-gilt. 



• BiUrr Wgaa, *o.] Boone, A Bsld Mar 
plDon el ■oaur~ (oiujr pieces baring a 



But that's not all thatyom-atont hearts shall eai 
Stick to this glorious quarrel, and your names 
Shall sland in chronicloe, rank'd even with kings, 
you free your country from base Spanish thrall. 
From ignominious slATsry: who can 
Digest* a Spnninrd that's a true BnglisbmsD 1 
Piril Sold. Would be might choke that digests 

Wytttt. He that loTea A^edom and his country 

"A Wyatt!" be that will not, with my heart, 
Let him stand forth, shake hands, and we^l 

SoWiera A Wyott, a Wyatt, a Wyatt I 



Harp. Forbear, or with the breath Ihj tr 



spei 



mde 






Tlib aball let forth Ihy soul. 

A'dtdi/. I am a herald, 
Aud cballengeaafoty by thelaw of onoa 

Harp. So shalt thou when thou art lawfully 

Wgatl. What loud knave's that) 

Norroy. "Sa knave, Sir Thomas ; I am a true 

To my queen, to whum thou art a traitor. 

Soldieri, Knock bim down. 

Wj/ait. Knock him down I He, no ; 
Well handle bim, he shall sound before he go, 

^arp. Be cornea from Norfulk oud those 
fawning lords. 
In Mary's oanio, woigbing out llfo to thorn 
That will with boaoucBa buy t it : soiw oa him 
As a pernioioua onomy. 

Wyatt. Sir Oeorgo, 
B« rul'd ; uoce wo profosa the art of war. 
Let's not bo hias'd at for our iguomuce : 
He shall pass and repass, juggle the best be can. — 
Lesd him into the city. — Norroy. set forth. 
Set forth thy brazen throat, and call all Rochester 
About thee ; do thy office ; 
Fill their light heads witb proclaniatiaaa, do, 
Catoh fools with lime-twigs dipt witb pardons — 
But, Sic Qeorge, and good Sir Han? Jsley, 
If this gallant open bis mouth too wide. 
Powder the vorlol, pistol him. Era tbe roof 
That's o'er his mouth. 

He cravoe the law of arms, and he shall ha't : 
Teach bim our Ian, to cut's throat if be ptatu. — 
If louder reach thy procUmatioD, 
The Lord have mere; upon thee 1 
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Ncrmy, Sir Thomas, I must do my office. 
Harp, Come, well do oun too. 
Wyatt, Ay, ay, do, blow thyself hence. 

[Bxewii Habpbb» Islxt, and Korroy. 

Whoraon, proud herald, because he can give arms, 
He thinks to cut us off by the elbows. — 
Masters, and fellow soldiers, say will you leave 
OldTom Wyatt? 

Onmet. No, no, na 

WyaU. A march 1 'tis Norfolk's drum, upon my 

life. 

I pray, see what drum it is. 

{Acrytritkin, "Arm." 

Bod. The word is given ; "arm, arm" flies through 
the camp. 
As loud, though not so fiill of dread, as thunder: 
For no man's cheeks look pale, but every £EU}e 
Is lifted up above his foreman's head. 
And every soldier does on tiptoe stand, 
Shaking a drawn sword in his threatening hand. 

WycUU At whom, at whose drum ? 

Hod. At Norfolk, Norfolk's drum. 
With him comes Artmdel. You may behold 
The silken faces of their ensigns show 
Nothing but wrinkles straggling in the wind : 
Norfolk rides foremostly, his crest well known ; 
Proud as if all our heads were now his own. 

WycUL Soft ! he shall pay more for them. 
Sir Robert Rodston, bring our musketeers 
To flank our pikes ; let all our archery fiedl off 
In wings of shot a-both sides of the van, 
To gall the first horse of the enemy 
That shall come fiercely on our cannoneers : 
Bid them to charge :— charge, my hearts 1 

Omnet, Chai^ge, charge 1 

WyaU. Samt Geoxge for England ! Wyatt for 
poor Kent 1 
Blood lost in country's quarrel is nobly spent 

Se-enUrlsLar. 

Idqf. Base slave, hard-hearted fugitive, 
He that you sent with Norroy, false Sir Qeoige, 
Is fled to Norfolk. 

Jtod. Sir Qeorge Harper fled 1 

WyaU. I ne'er thought better of a oounterfiBit : 
His name was Harper, was it not f let him go : 
Henceforth all harpers*, for his sake, whall stand 

* Ntnetforth ait harpen^ for hit «aJk«, ikail deutd 
But for plain ninepfnet] " Tbo burp first apponred 
upon the IrUlh monoy in hib [Henry the Eighth's] reign.** 
— Ruding's Ooiinagt, voL iL p. 448, ed. 1819. By a procla- 
mation, set forth in 1<KM^ it was declared, " that every of 
the said Harp SkiUinffs should have and bear the name 
and value only of twelve Fence Irish, according to the 
old standard of that realm ; being In true vidue no more 
thManitul^netBngluk.'* A(. voL iii. p US. 



But for plain ninepenoe throughout all the land. 
They come : no man give ground in those hot 



Be Englishmen, and beard them to their fitces. 

BnUr NoaroLX, Asxjkdwl, Bam, down, and Soldiers.* 

Norf, Tender the traitor marcheth with a 
steel-bow 
Bent on his sovereign and herf kingdom's peace. 
To wave him to us with a flag of truce. 
And tender him soft mercy, were to call 
Our right in question. Therefore put in act 
Your resolute intendments : if rebellion 
Be suffered to take head, she lives too long ; 
Treason doth swarm, therefore give signal to the 
fight 

BreU, 'Tis good, 'tis good, my lord. 

Norf. Where's Captain Brett 1 

BreU. Here, my lord. 

Norf. To do honour 
To. you, and those five hundred Londoners 
That march after your colours, you shall charge 
The traitor in the vanguard, whilst myself 
With noble Arundel and stout Jemingham, 
Second you in the main. 

Qod and Saint (George this day fight on our nde. 
While thus we tsme a desperate rebel's pride I 
[Bxttmt aU except Brktt, Clown, ami torn* Soldiers. 

BreU. Countrymen and friends, and you the 
most valiant sword-and-buckler-men of London, 
the Duke of Norfolk in honour has promoted 
you to the Tanguard ; and why to the vanguard, 
but because he knows you to be eager men, 
martial men, men of good stomachs, very hot 
shots, very actions 1^ for valour, such as scorn to 
shrink for a wetting, who will bear off any thing 
with head and shoulders? 

Omnei. Well, forwards, good commander, for- 
wards! 

Brett, I am to lead you ; and whither t to fight; 
and with whomi with Wyatt; and what is Wyatt? 
a most&mous and arch-traitor — [aiide] to nobody, 
by this hand, that I know. 

Omnet. Nay, speak out, good captain. 

Brett. I say again, — Is worthy Norfolk gonel 

Omnet. Ay, ay, gone, gone. 

Brett. I say again, that Wyatt for rising thus 
iu arms, with the Kentish men dangling thus at 

* Enter Norfolk, &c.] Another part of the field. 

t her} The old oojiies "hit." 

X actume] So Warner ; 

** With diuers here not catolog'd, and for a eheefest take 

AU-acfiotu Candish, and of tlieee etemall pen-worlce 

make.** 

Albion*$ BnoUmd, p. 204, ed. 1018. 
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his tail, is worthy to be htiuged— [aside] like a 
jewel in the kingdom's ear. — Say I well, my ladst 

Omnei. Forwards, forwards ! 

BreU. And whosoever cuts off his head shall 
have for his labour — 

Chwn. What shall I havet 111 do't 

BreU. The pox, the plague, and all the diseaBee 
the spittle-houses and hospitals can throw upon 
him. 

Clown. I'll not do% that's flat. 

BreU. And wherefore is Wyatt up ? 

Ctown, Because he cannot keep his bed. 

Brett. No, Wyatt is up to keep the Spaniards 
down, to keep King Philip out> whose coming in 
will give the land such a fillip, 'twill make it reel 
again. 

Clvwn. 'A would it were come to that, we would ; 
we would leave off fillips and fall to hot-cockles. 

Brett. Philip is a Spaniard; and wliat is a 
Spaniard 1 

Clown. A Spaniard is no Englishman, thai I know. 

BreU, Right, a Spaniard is a Camocho, a Call- 
manco; nay, which is worse, a Dondego, — and 
what is a Dondego 1 

Clovm. A Dondego is a kind of Spanish stock- 
fish or poor^ohn. 

BreU. No, a Dondego is a desperate Yiliago, 
a very Castilian ; Gk>d bless us. There came but 
one Dondego* into England, and he made all 
Paul's stink again : what shall a whole army of 
Dondegoes do, my sweet countrymen f 

CZoKra. Harry, they will make us all smell 
abominably : he comes not here, that* s flat 

BreU. A Spaniard is called so because he's a 
Span-yard, his yard is but a span. 

OUnon. That's the reason our Engliihwomen 
love them not. 

Brett. Right, for he carries not the Englishman's 
yard about him. If you deal with him, look for 
hard measure : if you give an inch, he'll take an 
ell ; if yout give an ell, he'll take an inch : there- 
fore, my fine, spruce, dapper, finical fellows, if you 
are now, as you have always been counted, politic 
Londoners to fly to the stronger side, leave 
Arundel, leave. Norfolk, and love Brett 

Clown* Well fling our flat-caps at them. 

* Dcndrgo, fto.] I. e. Don Diego.— 43o Hey wood; 
*' But for those Spaniards, now }f<m Don PUffoei, 
You that nuuU Paula to ttinke," 

Fair Maid cfthe WtA, 1081, Part Ist, p. 61. 
Various other writers allude to the nasty feat of this Don 
Diego in Ht. Paul's Cathedral ; and it is very plainly told 
In a letter among the Oottonian If SS. (/ui. C. iii.), which 
must have boon written about the beginning of 1507. 
t yottl the old copies "he." 



BreU, Wear your own neat's-leather shoes; 
scorn Spanish leather; cry, "A fig for the 
Spaniard!" Sud I well, buUies) 

Omnee. Ay, ay, ay. 

BrtfJU Why, then, fiat, fiat! 
And every man die at his foot that cries not "A 
Wyatt, a Wyatt I" 

Oaisiea A Wyatt, a Wyatt, a Wyatt I 

Ate* Wtatt. 
WyoXt. Sweet music, gallant fellow-Londoners! 
CUmn. I 'fitith, we are the madcaps, we are the 
lickpennies. 

W}IqU. Tou shall be all Lord Mayors at least 
\RuMmt Wyatt, Barrr. Clown, and Soldiers. 

Alarum §ound$, amd nder Wtatt, Barrr, RoDerov, Islct, 
Clown, and Scildiers, offoin.* 

WycUL Those eight brass pieces shall do service 

now 
Against their masters, Norfolk and Arundel : 
They may thank their heels 
More than their hands for saving of their lives. 
When soldiers turn surveyors, and measure huids, 
God help poor farmers. Soldiers and friends, let 

us all 
Play nimble blood-hounds and hunt them stop 

by step. 
We hear 

The lawyers plead in armour 'stead of gownv 
If they fall out about the case they jar, 
Then they may cuff each other firom the bar. — 
Soft I this is Ludgate : stand aloof; I'U knock. 

Ht knocki ; enter Fmmbbokm upon the waUi. 

Pern. Who knocks ? 

WyaU. A Wyatt, a true friend. 
Opeu your gates, you lowering citizens; 
I bring you freedom from a foreign prince : 
The queen has heard your suit, and 'tis her 

pleasm*e 
The city<igate8 stand open to receive us. 

Pern. Avauut, thou traitor! think'at thou by 
foi^ry 
To enter London with rebelliouB arms! 
Know that these gates are barred agaiiMt tl^ 

entrance; 
And it shall cost the lives 
Of twenty thousand true subjects to the queen 
Before a traitor enters. 

Omnet. Shoot him through. 

WpaU. Stay, let's know him fint 

(Xawn. Kill him; then let's know him afterw 
wards. 



* andenter . 



agaiHjBoeiao. London,— Ludgate. 
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PwL Look on my fiice, and bluahing see with 
ahame 
Thy ireaaons charaoiei^d. 

BrtU, Tia the Lord Pembroke. 

WyaU, What have we to do with the Lord 
Pembroke t 
Where's the queen's lieutenant ? 

Pern, I am lieutenant of the city now. 

WyaU. Are you Lord Mayor? 

Peau The greatest lord that breathes enters 
not here 
Without express command from my dear queen. 

WyotL She commands by us. 

Pem. I do command thee, in her highness* 
name. 
To leave the city-gates, or, by my honour, 
A piece of ordnance shall be straight diacharg'd 
To be thy deathVman and shoot thee to thy 
grare. 

WyaiU Then here's no entrance? 

Pern. No, none. [ExU, 

BrttL What should we do following Wyatt any 
longer 1 

WyaJtL London, London, thou perfidious 
town 1 
Why hast thou broke thy promise to thy friend. 
That for thy sake, and for the * general sake, 
Hath thrust myself into the mouth of danger ? — 
March back to Fleet<treet. — If that Wyatt die, 
London, unjustly, buyf thy treachery! 

BrtU. Would I could steal away from Wyatt ! 
it should be the first thing that I would do. 

[Htrt they all tUal away from WrATt, and Uave 
kimaloTie, 

WyatL Where's all my soldiers ? what^ all gone. 
And left my drum and colours without guard ! 
infelicity of careful men I 
Yet will I sell my honoured blood as dear 
As e'er did faithful subject to his prince. [Exit, 
Bnttr NoRTOLKaiMt Islet, t 
hley. Pembroke rerolts and flies to Wyatt's 

side. 
Norf, He's damn'd in hell that speaks it. 

Enter TLjLBrKBu 
Harper.% my good lord, 'tis spread 
That Pembroke and Count Arundel both are 
fled! 

Bffder Fxmbbokb and Abuitdeu 
Pern. 'Sfoot, who said so? what devil dares 
stir my patience? 

• the] The old copies " thy.'* 

f 6Ky] ie. pay dearly for. (Qy. •* 'by,** i.e. abv?) 

X Enter Nor/oUt and l*Uy] Scene. A. fttreot in London. 

I Harjxr] The old copies *' AL" 



Zounds, I was talking with a crew of vagabonds 
That lagg'd at Wyatf s tail ; and am I thus 
Paid for my paios ? 

Noff. And there being miss'd. 
Some villain, finding you out of sights hath rais'd 
This slander on you : but^ come, my lord. 

Pm. m not fight 

Norf. Nay, sweet earl, — 

Pern, Zounds, fight^ and hear my name dis- 
honoured I 

Arwk Wyatt is march'd down Fleet^treet: 
after him 1 

PeoL Why do not you, and yon, pursue him t 

Norf, If I stake 4Mie Uow, may my hand fall 
off! 

Pem, And if I do, by this 

Noff. Come, leave your swearing: did not 
country's care 
Urge me to this quarrel, fbr my part, 
I would not strike a blow. 

Pem, No more would I : 
m eat no wrongs : let's all die, and FU die. 

Enter If eoseDger. 
Mes$, Stand on your guard. 
For this way Wyatt is pursu'd amain. 

A grtat furite vithki, BUerWYATT^withhiitvord drawn, 

beingwoundtd. 

[Within.'] Follow, follow 1 

Norf. Stand, traitor, stand, or thou shalt ne'er 
stand more. 

WyaU. Lords, I yield : 
An easy conquest 'tis to win the field 
After all*s lost. I am wounded : let me have 
A suigeon, that I may go sound unto my grave. 
'Tie not the name of traitor 
'Pals me, nor plucks my weapon from my hand : 
Use me how you can, 
Though you say traitor, I am a gentleman. 
Your dreadful shaking me, which I defy, 
Is a poor loss of life ; I wish to die : 
Death frights my spirit no more than can my bed. 
Nor will I change one hair, losing this head. 

Pem. Come, guard him, guard him. 

WyaU. No matter where : 

I hope for nothing, therefore nothing fear. 

iBxeuMt. 

Enter Wikchbbteb, Nortolx, Abundex^ Pembroki^ vUh 

other lords,* 

Wirk My Lord of Norfolk, will it please you sit? 
By you, the noble Lord of ArundeL 
Since it hath pleas'd her sacred majesty 

* Enter WmckaUr^ kc.^ Scene. A room in the Tower. 
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To nominate us here commisBioners, 
Let us, without all partiality, 
Be opea-ear'd to what they can allege. — 
Where's the Lieutenant of the Tower 1 

Brdtr Lieutetumt. 
Lieui. Hero, my good lord. 
Win. Fetch forth the prisoners. [Exit Lieut 

Enter OuiLDroRD and J awe, vitk Lieutenant. 
Place them seTerally in chairs of state. — 
Clerk of the crown, proceed as law requirea 

CUrh. Guildford Dudley, hold up thy hand at 
the bar. 

Qaild, Here at the bar of death I hold it up ; 
And would to God, this hand, heav'd to the law. 
Might have advanced itself in bettor place. 
For England's good and for my sovereign's weal ! 

CUrh. Jane Gray, Lady Jane Gray, hold up 
thy hand at the bar. 

Jane. A hand as pure from treasonous offence* 
As the white livery 
Worn by the angels in their Maker's sight ! 

Clerk. You are here indicted by the names of 
Guildford Dudley, Lord Dudley, June Gray, Lady 
Jane Gray, of capital and high treason against our 
most sovereign lady the queen s majesty. That 
is to say, that you, Guildford Dudley, and Lady 
Jane Gray, have, by all possible means, sought 
to procure unto yourselves the royalty of the 
crown of England, to the disinheriting of our now 
sovereign lady the queen's majesty, the true and 
lawful issue to that famous king Henry the 
Eighth ; and have manifestly adorned your- 
selves with the state's garland impeiial, and have 
granted warrants, oommissions, and such-like, 
for levying of men and soldiers to be sent against 
the suid majesty : what answer you to this 
indictment, — ^guilty, or not guilty f 

Cfuild, Our answer shall be several like f)ur- 
selves: 
Tet, noble earl, we confess the indictment 
May we not make some apology unto the court ? 

Noif. It is against the order of the law ; 
Therefore directly plead unto the indictment, 
And then you shall be heard. 

OuUd. Against the law 1 
Words utter'd, then, as good unspoken were; 
For, whatsoe'er you say, you know your form, 
And you will follow it unto our deaths. 

Notf, Speak, are you guilty of these crimes or 
nol 

Jane. I'll answer first ; — I am, and I am not: 
But should we stand unto the last unguilty, 

• trwKmwi off'enet'] Tho old copies "Treasons Innocence. " 



You have large-conscience jurors to besmear 
The fairest brow with style of treachery. 

Norf. The barona of the land shall be your 
jury. 

Jane. An honourable and worthy trial ; 
And God forbid so many noblemen 
Should be made guilty of our timeless deaths ! 

Arun. Youll answer to the indictment^ will 
you not f 

Cfuild. My lord, I will : I am 

Norf. What 1 are you guilty or no 1 

Cfuild. I say unguilty still ; yet I am guilty. 

Jane. Slander not thyself : 
If there be any guilty, it was I ; 
I was proclaim'd queen, I tho crown should wear. 

Guild, Because I was thy husband, I stand here. 

Jane. Our loves we sought ourselves, but not 
our pride : 
And shall our fathers* faults our lives divide ? * 

Guild. It was my father that made thee distrest. 

Jane. O, but for mine, my Guildford had been 
blest. 

Otrild, My Jane had been as fortunate as fair. 

Jane. My Guildford free from this soul-grieving 
care. 

Guild. If we be guilty, 'tis no feuilt of ours ; 
And shall we die for what's not in our powers ) 
We sought no kingdom, we desir'd no crown : 
It was impoe'd upon us by constraint. 
Like golden fruit hung on a barren tree ; 
And will you count such forcement treachery f 
Then make the silver Thames as black as Styx, 
Because it was constrain'd to bear the barksf 
Whose battering ordnance should have been em- 
ployed 
Against the hinderers of our royalty. 

Win. You talk of senseless things. 

ChUld. Do trees want sense, 
That by the power of music have been drawn 
To dance a pleasing measure t 
We'll come, then, nearer unto living things: 
Say we usurp'd the English royalty, 
Wos't not by your consents ? 
I tell you, lords, I have your hands to show, 
Subscrib'd to the commission of my fiither. 
By which you did authorise him to wage arms. 
If tliey were rebellious against your sovereign, 
Who cried so loud as you, **Qad save Queen 

Jane"? 
And come you now your sovereign to arnugn f 
Come down, come down here, at a prisoner's bar: 



• divUU] The quarto of 161S "dgrtde." 
t barks] The old copies *'banka.** 
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Botior do so than judge yourselves amiss ; 
For look, what sentouce on our heads you Iny, 
Upon your own may light another day. 
Win, The queen hath pardon'd them. 
QuUd, And we must die 
For a less fault, — partiality ! 
Jane, Patience, my Guildford; it was ever 
known, 
They that Binn*d least, iho puniithment have 
borne. 
Ouild. True, my fair queen: oft sorrow truly 
speaks.* 
Great men, like great flies,f through law's cob- 
webs break, 

j But the thinn'st frame the prison of the weak. 
I Norf, Now trust me, Arundel, it doth grieve me 
much 
To sit in judgment of these harmless [souls]. 
Arufu 1 help'd to attach the father; but the 
son — 
O, through my blood I feel compassion run t 
My lords, well be humble suitors to the queen 
To save these innocent creatures from their deaths. 
Notf, Let's break up court: if Norfolk long 
should stay. 
In tears and passion I should melt away. 

Win. Sit still : 
What, will you take compassion upon sucht 
They are heretics. 
Jane. We are Christians : leave our conscience 
to ourselves ; 
We stand not here about religious causes, 
But are accus'd of capital treason. 

Win, Then you confess the indictment ? 
OuiUL Even what you will : 
Yet save my Jane, although my blood you spilL 
Jane. If I muat die, save princely Guildford's life. 
Nutf. Who is not mov'd to see this loving strife! 
Arun, Pray, pardon me : do what you will to- 

day> 

* q/t $orrow tmljf QMoAf] Tho old copies **qf iorrovre 
truely «29eeU% ** 

t Great men, like ffrwt JUei, kc] It may be tugged that 
Dek kor wrote thi% as the foUowing pasM^ oocori in one 
of bis plays :— 
** JovintllL Yoa must hang up the lawea. 
Octavio. like oob-webbe in owlo roomsi^ thxvugh 

which great flies 
Breako through, the lease being oangfat bith wing 
there dies." 
IfthUbenota goodplay (A« dna itinUf 1612, Big. D 8. 
Bui the simile is derived from ancient wisdom : — "One 
of the Beyen was wont to say, that laws were like cob- 
wubs ; where the small flies were caught, and the great 
brake through.** Bacon's ApopkUuffnu, No. S84. 
Beo, too, what Delio says in TU Dwhm t(f MallJL / 
" Then the law- to him,** Aa pu 61. 



And I'll approve it, though it be my death. 
Win. Then hear the speedy sentence of your 
deaths : 
You shall be carried to the place from whence you 

came, 
From thence imto the place of execution. 
Through Loudon to be drawn on hurdles. 
Where thou, Jane Gray, shalt suffer death by fire, 
Thou, Guildford Dudley, hang'd and quak-terdd : 
So, Lord have mercy upon you 1 

OuUd. Why, this is well. 
Since we must die, that we must die together. 

Win. Stay, and hear the mercy of the queen : 
Because you are of noble parentage^ 
Although the crime of your offence be great, 

She is only pleas'd that yoy shall 

BiAh, Will she pardon ust 
Win, Only, I say, that you shall lose your heads 
Upon the Tower-hilL— So, convey them hence: 
Lieutenant, strictly look unto your charge. 
Chuid. Our dooms are known, our lives have 
play'd their part — 
Farewell, my Jane I 
Jane. My Dudley, mine own heart ! 
ChiM, Fain would I take a ceremonious leave; 
But that's to die a hundred thousand *i<»ftth^ 
Jane. I cannot speak, for tears. 
LieuL My lord, come* 

QuM. Lesst griefs speak louder, when the great 
are dumb.* [RcewiU, 

BnUr Wtatt, in Ou Tirwtt. 
WyaU, The sad aspect this prison doth afford 
Jumps t with the measure that my heart duth 

keep; 
And this endoeure here, of naught but stone, 
Yields fiur more comfort than the stony hearts 
Of them that wrong'd their country and their 

friend: 
Here are no peijur*d councillors X to swear \ 

A sacred oath, and then forswear the same ; 
No innovators here do harbour keep : 
A stedfast silence doth possess the place : 
In this the Tower is noble, being base. 

MkUt Nobtolx, Wikghsbtsb, AxfjHDKL, and Officer^ to 

Wtatt. 

Narf. Sur Thomas Wyatt,— 

WifoU. That's my name^ indeed. 



* iMttgri^s tptak Umdtr, tOm the great art d%mb\ The 
old copies have, 

*' Ortat griefes speake loader 
When the UaM are domb'd.*' 
Bat compare The Whiu JkvU, p. 16, and note *. 
t Jvmpe] L e. agrees, 
t co¥$ieUlori] i. o. mombers <^ the coondL 
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IFiK. Tou ihaald nj traitor, 
ffyaft TTOlpr, and WjiU't name. 
Differ as fv u WinchesMt and bunour. 
Win. I aiBk pillar of tli« mothsr cliurali. 
Wgall. And what am II 
Win. One Oiat aubvarla ths eUla. 
Wyait Insult not too muob o'er tb' ooforlu- 

I have no biahop's roolict to doclare 

Kj iunomio;. Tbii ii m; erou. 

Ttut euuseloia I idubC buSbt my heid'i lost : 

When that hour cumu nliereiu my blood lh apUli 

H; ctoaa will look u bright as joun tvke-gilt. 

f/orf. Uere'i for that purpose. 

n'yalt. Is your grace so ahortt 
Bolike you come to make my death a aport. 

Wm. Waoome to briDgyou toyour execution; 
Tou mu*t be baog'd and quarter'd iuatautly : 
At the Piirk-conier ia a gailowa set ; 
Wliitber m»ku haite to tender natura'a debt. 

Wgalt. Thea here's tho end of Wyatt'i rlibg 
up:* 
I to keep Spaniarda from the Iimd was Bwom : 
Right nitliogi; 1 yiild myseir to death ; 
Out ttoTTj luoh should have my place of birth. 
Hnd London kept his word, Wyatt had etood ; 
But now King lliilip eaten through luy blood. 
l&eaM Oaovn >nU Wrin. 

Win. Where's ths Lieutenant of the Tower) 



Lidtl. Hare, my lord. 
iPin. Fstch forth your utber prisoners. 
LUiU. Hy lord, 1 will ; 
Here hes young Guildford, here the Lady Jane. 
Ni/rf. CoDiiuct them forth. [Eiil Lieut. 

Quiid. Oood morrow once more to my lovely 

Jane. The last good-morrow, my sweet iove, to 
thee. 

Oitild. What vers you reading? 

/one. On a praysr-book. 

Gnild. Tnutme.aowaal; wehsdneod topray, 
For, Boe, the ministers of death draw uear. 

Jtuu. To a prepared mind death is n ploosuro : 
I long in soul till t have spent my breath. 

GuHd. Mytordhighcbanoellor.youare welcome 
hither : 
What, come you to behold 
Aud, my Lord Arundel, thrice 



IT tragedy! 



To attach our father; con 
The black ooncluaion oT t 

Wim. Wb come to do oi 

a-iid. 8odo ws; 
Our offlcs ii to die, yours to look on : 
We are beholding nato such beholders. 
The timfi was, lords, when you did Bock amun 
To see her crowo'd ; but uow to kill my Jane. 
The world like to a sickle bends Itaelf: 
Men run their course of lives as in a niau : 
Our office ia to die, yourd but to gaze. 

Jane. Patteoce, my Ouildford. 

Qitild. Palience. luy lovely Jane I 
Putieace has blnuch'd thy aoul ai white as snow 
But who aliall answer for thy death I Thi* 

know, 
An innooeut to die, what is it leea 
But to add angels Co beaveu'a bappiaen I 
The guilty dying ds applaud the law : 
But whso the innocent creature stoops his neck 
To an unjust doom, upoa the judge they check. 
Lives are, like souls, lequir'd of thtdr negleciorai 
Then ours of you that should be our protectota 

Wit%. Rail not against the law. 

Ouild. No, God forbid t 
My Lord of Winchester is* mads of law. 
And ahould 1 rail agBiust it, 'twers 'gainst you. 
If I forget Dot, you rejoic'd to see 
Tho fail of Cromwell : joy you now at me ! 
Oft dying men are fill'd with pmpbeoies; 
But I'll not bo a prophet ot your ill. — 
Yet know, my lords, they that behold us now 
May to the aie of juatice one day bow. 
And in that plot of ground, where »e must die. 
Sprinkle their blooda, though I know no cause 
why. 

JVor/. Speak you to mo. Lord Guildford' 

Ouild. Norfolk, no : 

Norf. To whom 1 

Ouild. Alas, 1 do not know. 

Which of us two dies flrstl 
H'ln. The better part. 
Oiiild. 0, rather kill the wonti 
Jane. Tis I, sweet love, that first most kias ths 

block. 
Oitiid. I am a man ; men better brook the 

Of threatening death : your sex are over weak ; 
The thoughts of death a wotmui's heart will break. 
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Death to the unwilling doth his presenoe give : 
He dares not look the bold man in the face. 
But on the fearful lays his killing mace. 

Win. It is the pleasure of the queen 
That the Lady Jane must first suffer death. 

Jane, I thank her highness, 
That I shall first depart this hapless world. 
And not survive to see my dear love dead. 

Child, She dying first, I three times lose my 
hoad. 

BnUr the Hoadsman and Ladios. 

Beadi, Forgive me^ lady, I pray, your death. 

OmUL Ha 1 hast thou the heart to kill a face 
so fairl 

Win. It is her headsman. 

Chtild, And demands a pardon 
Only of her for taking off her head f 

Jane. Ay, gentle Quildford, and I pardon him. 

Guild, But I'll not pardon him : thou art my 
wife. 
And he shall ask mo pardon for thy life. 

Heads. Pardon me, my lord. 

Oiiild. Rise, do not kneel ; 
Though thou submitt'st, thou hast a lowering steel, 
Whose fatal declination brings our death : 
Qood man of eartii, make haste to make us earth. 

Heads, Pleaseth the Lady Jane, Fll help her off 
With her night-gown. 

Jane. Thanks^ gentle friend ; but I 
Have other waiting-women to attend me. — 
Qood Mistress EUleo,* lend me a helping hand 
To strip me of these f worldly ornaments : 
Off with these robes, 0, tear them firom my side ! 
Such silken covers are the gilt of pride, 
lustead of gowns, my coverture be earth. 
My worldly death a new celestial birth ! X-^ 
What, is it off ) 

First Lady. Madam, almost. 

/an€. Not yet 1 God, 
How hardly can we shake off this world's pomp, 
That cleaves unto us like our body's skin ! 
Tet thus, Ood, shake off thy servant's sin ! 

First Lady. Here is a scarf to blind your eyes. 

Jane. From all the world but from my Quild- 
furd's sight : 
Before I fasten this beneath my brow, 

« Good Mi$tre$» JfUm, fto.] "Then kneftUng downe, she 
odd the itwlme of Miflerere mel Dwb, in Bnglish, and 
then stood Tp snd gsoo hhr maid (ealUd ntislrtme JBUin) 
hor gLones and handkercher/ Ao. Holinahed'a Cknm. 
▼oL It. 2S, ed. 1808. 

i these] The old copies " this." 

t a new ctUstUU birth] The old copies " or new Celestiall 
breath." 



Let me behold him with a constant look. 

Ouild, 0, do not kill me with that piteous eye I 
Jane, 'Tis my lost farewell, take it patiently : 
My dearest Quildford, let us kiss and part- 
Now blind mine eyes never to see the sky : 
Blindfold thus lead me to the block to die. 

[Rett vith Hesdsmaa and Ladies. 

Guild. 1 [Falli in a trance. 

Norf. How fiures my lord 1 

Arwn, He's fall'n into a trance. 

Norf, Wake him not until he wake himaelL — 
hi4>py Ghiildford, if thou die in this, 
Thy soul will be the first in heavenly bliss I 

Win, Here comee the headwman with the head 
of Janei 
Rs-mler Headsmau, with Jaxs's head. 

Guild, Who spake of Jane! who nam'd my 
lovely Jane I 

Win, Behold her head. 

Guild, 0, 1 shall fiunt again 1 
Tet let me bear this sight unto my grave, 
My sweet Jane's head :— 
Look, Norfolk, Arundel, Winchester, 
Do malefitctors look thus when they die^— 
A ruddy lip, a dear refieoting eye^ 
Cheeks purer than the maiden orient pesrl. 
That sprinkle* bsahfnlness through the clouds 1 
Her innocence has given her this look : 
The like for me to show so well, being dead. 
How willingly would Quildford lose his head ! 

Win. My lorJ, the time runs on. 

GuUd, So does our death : 
Here's one has run so fost, she's out of breath. 
But the time goes on, and my fiur Jame's white 

soul 
Will be in heaven before me, if I do stay. 
Stay, gentle wife, thy Quildford follows thee : 
Though on the earth we part by adverse &te, 
Our souls shall knock together at heaven's gate. 
The sky is calm, our deaths have a fair day. 
And we shall pass the smoother on our way. 
My lords, farewell, ay, once farewell to all : 
The fathers* pride has caus'd the children's fiiU. 

[BxU Guhdvobd to deaih.^ 

• That sprinMSf ftc] Comipted, of couree. (The old 
copies havo " JTuit sprinckles,'* Ac.) 

t Dudley, as every reader of history knows, was pat to 
death before his wife. 

Warner, in describing the end of this unhappy pair, 
adheres more doeely to &ct : — 

" Come was the day, the tragicke day, wherein they both 

should die; 
When either, pasring to their end, ech other did eepie^ 
Shoe in her lodging waiting death, prepared her that 

day. 
And he in being lead thereto, her lodging in his way. 
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Norf, Thai have we seen her highness' will 
perform'd : 
And now their heads and bodies shall be join'd 
And buried in one grave, as fits their loves. 



AMending and diaaanding signea then fly and &11 

apace. 
And each bemonea the other more than mindea their 

private cace. 
Their eiea, that looked kme ore while, now looke their 

laatadew. 
And ataine their Ikces, (knltlea ere this diamaU enter- 



Thelr earea, earat Uatning ioiea, are deafb, unleaae to 

aighea profound ; 
Their tonga, earat talking ioiea, thoae looka and aigfaea 

did now confound : 
What part aoere of them had felt or taated ioyea ere 

thia, 
Weare aenoelea now of any ioy, saue hope of heauenly 

blia. 



Thus muoh I'll say in their behalfs now dead. 
Their fathers' pride their lives hath severM. 

[BxeuM. 

Whilat either thus for earthly pompe no longer time 

did looke. 
He paaaeth to the fetidl blocke, ahe praying on her 

booke: 
Whence (hauing made a godly end) he waa returo'd, 

whilat ahee 
Prepard for like, and of her lord the aeneelea trtmke 

didaee; 
A eight more deathfUl than her death that ahould 

cOaort him atraite. 
And for Uie which her fearelea eiea did euery moment 

waite. 
She vnabaahed, mounting now the akaflbld, theare 

attenda 
The fetall atroke, and ynte God her better parte oom« 

menda, 
And aa ahe liu'd a vertuoua life, ao vertuoudy ahe ends " 

AUfum'i BngUmd, p. IM, ed. 1613. 
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Wedvard Hot. Am it hoik hum diuers timet Acted by the CkVdren of PoMlet. Written by The : Decker, and Jottn 
Webtler. Prinled at Lomlon, and to be told by John HodgeU dtoeUinff m PatUeM Churchyard. 1607. 4to. 

I haTe met with ooo copy of this comedy, which differs slightly in some pawnsgoH from the copy I possess. Bee 
the prefatory matter to The White JkvH, p. 2. 

The title of Westieard Ho, that of the play which comes next in the present collection, Northtoard Ho, as wdl as 
that of the comedy by Chapman, Jonson, and Bfarston, EaMvard Ho, appear to have been derived from the 
exclamations of the watermen who plied on the Thames : 

**[Makeanoi$e, Westward Ho/ 
Queen Elinor. Woman, what noise is this I hear? 
Potter' » Wife. An like yotir grace, Uiethe itatermen that call for peueenffcrs to go vettvard nou>.** 

Peele's Sdvard let.— Work*, toL i. p. 182. sec ed. 

Compare; 

" There lies your way, due west. 

. Then veetward, ho/** 

Shakespeare's Twdfth-Night, act iiL sc. L 

" A stranger? the better welcome : comes liee hadward. Westward, cr Northward hoe f " 

Day's Ide of OuOe, 1606, Big. A S. 

" Tea? and will you to the southward y fkith? will you to the confines of Italy, my gallants? Take heed how 
yee goe Northwards ; 'tis a dangerous coast, jest not with t in winter ; therefore goe Southwards, my gallants^ 
Southwardi hoe/** Sharpham's Fleire, 1615, Sig. D 4 

Eastward Ho was printed in 1606 : the Prologue to it shows that Westward Ho was then on the stage; 

** Not out of euvy, for ther's no effect 
Where there's no cause, nor out of imitation, 
For we haue euermore been imitated ; 
Nor out of our contention to doe better 
Then that which is opposde to ours in title ; 
For that was good, and better cannot be : 
And for the tiUo, if it seeme affected. 
We might as well have calde it, Ood you good even .• 
Only that eastward, westwards still exoeedes. 
Honour the sunnos fkiro rising, not his setting^'* Ac 
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* Mittrtu HoneynteHe. -i In the old copy (which has no list of dramatis personie) the Christian names of these 

MxMtren Tenterhook. >- ladies are generally prefixed to their respectiTe speeches,— /luiit/i to Mistress Honey- 

MigtrtM Wafer. 9 suckle's; MM^ or Clare, to Mistress Tenterhook's; and Mabel to Mistress Wafer's. 

When our poets make Mistress Tenterhook be addressed "sweet Clare,** in the latter part of the play, they must 

have furgotten that she had been tenned "little MoU** in an eariier scene. The name of Mistress Justiniano is 

MoU. 



WESTWARD HO. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I.* 
StUer M1STBX88 BiBDLncx and Tailor. 

Bird. Stay, tailor, this is the house : pray thee, 
look the gown be not ruffled ; as for the jewels 
and precious stones, I know where to find them 
ready presently. She that must wear this gown, 
if she will receive it, \b Blaster Justiniano's wife, 
the Italian merchant: my good old lord and 
master, that hath been a tilter this twenty year, 
hath sent it. Mum, tailor; you are a kind of 
bawd. Tailor, if this gentlewoman's husband 
should chance to be in the way now, yoa shall 
tell him that I keep a hot-house tin Gunpowder- 
alley, near Crutohed -Friars, and that I have 
brought home his wife's foul linen ; and, to colour 
my knavery the better, I have here three or four 
kiuds of complexion, which I will make show of 
to sell unto her : the young gentlewoman hath a 
good city wit, X can tell you ; she hath read in 
The Italian Courtier t that it is a special ornament 
to gentlewomen to have skill in painting. 

Tailor. Is my lord acquainted with herl 

Bird. 0, ay. 

Tailor. Faith, Mistress Birdlime, I do not 
commend my lord's choice so well : now, methinks 
he were better to set up a dairy, and to keep 



* Scene /.] London. A street: before the house of 
Justiuiano. 

i I keep a hol-houft^ ftc.] A hct-houM meant properly a 
ba^o ; but it also meant a brothel ; for brothels were 
often kept tmder the pretence of their being kot-houte». 
— " He, sir I a tapster, sir ; porcel-bawd ; one that serves 
a bod woman ; whose house, sir, was, as they say, 
plucked down in the suburbs ; and now she professes a 
hot-hmtM, which, I think, is a very ill house too." 
Shakespeare's Mea*ure/or Meature, act iL sc. L 

t The Italian Omrtier] Thomas Hoby's translation of 
CostigUone's famous OowHer ^>peared in 4to. in IMl. 



half a score of Ivsty, wholesome, honest, comxtiy 
wenches. 

Bird, Honest country wenches 1 in what 
hundred shall a man find two of that simple 
virtue? 

Tailor. Or to love some lady; there were 
equality and coherence. 

Bird. Tailor, yoa talk like an ass : I tell thee 
there is equality enough between a lady and a 
city dame, if their hair be but of a colour. Name 
you any one thing that your citizen's wife comes 
short of to your lady : they have as pure linen, 
as choice painting, lore green-geese in spring, 
mallard and teal in the fall, and woodcock in 
winter. Tour citizen's wife learns nothing but 
fopperies of your lady ; but your lady or justioe- 
o'-peaoe madam carries high wit from the city, — 
namely, to receive all and pay all, to awe their 
husbands, to check their husbands, to control 
their husbands ; nay, they have the trick on*t to 
be sick for a new gown, or a carcanet,* or a 
diamond, or so; and I wisf this is better wit 
than to learn how to wear a Scotch farthingale ; 
nay, more, — Here comes one of the servants : you 
remember, tailor, that I am deaf; observe that 

TaUor, Ay, thou art in that like one of our 
young gulls, that will not understand any wrong 
is done him, because he dares not answer it 

BfUer Prentice. 
Bird. By your leave, bachelor ; is the gentle- 
woman, your mistress, stirring f 
Prent. Tes, she is moying. 
Bird. What says he 1 
Tailor. She is up. 



* eareaneti i.e., ntektaee. 

t trit] Some copies of the eld ed. 
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Bir€L Where's the gentlemani your masteri 
pray you 1 

Pren, Where many women desire to have their 
husbands, — abroad. 

Bird. I am very thick of hearing. 

Pren. Why, abroad : — [cuide] you smell of the 
bawd. 

Bird, I pray you, tell her here *8 an old gentle- 
woman would speak with her. 

Pren. So. [Exit. 

Tailor. What, will you be deaf to the gentle- 
woman when she comes too t 

Bird. 0, no; she's acquainted well enough 
with my knavery. — She oomes. 

SnUr MisntzaB Jurtiniano. 
How do you, sweet lady ? 

Mitt. Just. Lady I 

Bird. By Qod's me, I hope to call you lady 
ere you die. What, mLstress, do you sleep well 
on nights? 

Miit. Jutt. Sleep ! ay, as quietly as a client 
having great business with lawyers. 

Bird. Come, I am come to you about the old 
suit : my good lord and master hath sent you a 
velvet gown here : do you like the colour ? three- 
pile, a pretty fantastical trimming ! I would God 
you would say it, by my troth. I dreamed last 
night you looked so prettily, so sweetly, 
methought so like the wisest lady of them all, 
in a velvet gown. 

Mitt. Jutt. Whafs the forepart? 

Bird. A very pretty stuff: I know not the 
name of your forepart, but 'tis of a hair-colour. 

Mist. Juit. That it was my hard fortune, being 
so well brought up, having so great a portion to 
my marriage, to match so unluckily 1 Why, my 
husband and his whole credit is not worth my 
apparel : well, I shall undergo a strange report in 
leaving my husband. 

Bird. Tush, if you respect your credit, never 
think of that; for beauty covets rich apparel, 
choice diet, excellent physic. No Qerman clock,* 
nor mathematical engine whatsoever, requires so 
much reparation as a woman's face; and what 
means hnth your husband to allow sweet Doctor 
OHsterpipe his pension? I have heard that you 
have threeftcore smocks that cost three pounds a 
smock : will these smocks ever hold out with 

• No German, clock, &c.] Some oopios of the old ed. 
" Nor." — See the notes of the coraroentators on— 
" A woman, that {b like a Ocrman clock. 
Still a-repairing.*' 
Shakespeare's Love'$ Labour'$ Lost, act ill. tc. 1. 



your husband ? no, your linen and your apparel 
must turn over a new leaf, I can tell you. 

Tailor, \atide\ admirable bawd ! excellent 
Birdlime ! 

Bird. I have heard he loved you, before you 
were married, entirely : what uf that ? I have ever 
found it most true in mine own experience, that 
they which are most violent dotards before their 
marriage are most voluntary cuckolds after. 
Many are honest, either because they have not 
wit,* or because they have not opportunity, to 
be dishonest; and this Italian, your husband's 
countryman, holds it impossible any of their 
ladies should be excellent witty, and not make 
the uttermost use of their beauty : will you be a 
fool, then ? 

Mitt. Jutt. Thou dost persuade me to ill very 
well. 

Bird. You are nice and peevish :+ how long 
will you hold out, think youl not so long as 
Ostend.:t 

BnUr JcBTnnAKO. 
Passion of me, your husband I Remember that 
I am deaf, and that I come to sell you complexion : 
— ^truly, mistress, I will deal very reasonably with 
you. 

Jutt. What are you, say ye ? 

Bird. Ay, forsooth. 

Jutt. What, my most happy wife ! 

Mitt. Jutt. Why, your jealousy. 

Jutt. Jealouny ! in faith, I do not fear to lose 
That I have lost already. — What are you 7 

Bird, Please your good worship, I am a poor 
gentlewoman that cast away myself upon an 
unthrifty captain that lives now in Ireland : I am 
fain to pick out a poor living with selling com- 
plexion, to keep the frailty, w they say, honest 

Jutt. What 8 he?§ — Complexion too! you are 
a bawd. 

Bird. I thank your good worship for it. 

Jutt. Do not I know these tricks t 
That which thou mak*st a colour for thy sin 
Hath been thy first undoing, — painting, {minting. 

Bird. I have of all sorts, forsooth : here is the 



* wiY] Some copies of the old ed. " «m«e,*' other copies 
"mmM." (Compare what follows.) 

t nice and puvxtk] i.e. scrupiilous and foolish. 

X wAm long a* Oftend] After a si* g» of three years and 
(on weeks, this place surreudei^ to (he Marquis of 
Spinola, on the twelfth of Septemher, 1604. In the 
same year appeared at London A Trm Rittorie qf iht 
MemorabU 8i^ qf OtUnd, and vhat pataed on eithtr Hda 
from the beginning of the Sie^ unto the yeddimg iqt ef tkt 
Tovne, Ac. Tranelaied out <if French into Bngliek. B$ 
Edward Orinugton, 

i he} If right, means the Tsilor: bat qy. ''hen"? 
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burned powder of a hog's jaw-bone^ to be laid 
with the oil of white poppy, an excellent fncus to 
kill morphew, weed out freckles, and a most 
excelleut groundwork for painting; here is 
ginimony likewise burned and pulyeriEsed, to be 
mingled with the juice of lemons, sublimate 
mercury, and two spoonfuls of the flowera of 
brimstone, a most excellent receipt to cure the 
flushing in the face. 

Just. Do you hear, if you have any business to 
despatch with that deaf goodness there, pray 
you, take leav^^-opportunity, that which most of 
you long for (though you never be with child), 
opportunity : 1*11 find some idle business in the 
mean time ; I will, I will, in truth ; you shall not 
need fear me : or you may speak French ; most 
of your kinds can understand French. God 
b'wi'you ! — 

Being certain thou art false, sleep, sleep, my 
brain; 

For doabt was only that which fed my pain. 

[ExU. 

Mitt. Jutt, Tou see what a hell I live in : I am 
rMolved to leave him. 

Bird. the most fortunate gentlewoman, that 
will bo so wise, and so, so provident ! the caroche 
shall come. 

Mitt. Jtut. At'what hourl 

Bird. Just when women and vintners are a- 

conjuring, at midnight the entertainment 

my lord will make you, — sweet wines, lusty 

diet, perfumed linen, soft beds! most 

fortunate gentlewoman 1 

[BxewU BixtDUMK and Tailor. 

JU-tnter Jubtikiano. 

Jtut. Have you done] have you despatched? 
'tis well : and, in troth, what was the motion ? 

Mitt. Jutt. Motion ! what motion ? 

Jutt. Motion ! why, like the motion in law 
that stnys for a day of hearing, yours for a night 
of heariug. Ck)me, let 's not have April in your 
eyes, I pray you: it shows a wanton month 
follows your weeping. Love a woman for her 
tears ! Let a man love oysters for their water : 
for women, though they should weep liquor 
enough to serve a dyer or a brewer, yet they 
may be as stale as wenches that travel every 
second tide between Qraveeend and Billingsgate. 

Mitt. Jutt. This madness shows very well. 

Jutt. Why, look you, I am wondrous merry : 
can any man discern by my face that I am a 
cuckold t I have known many suspected for 
men of this misfortune, when they have walked 



thorough the streets, wear their hats o'er their 
eyebrows, like politic penthouses,* which com- 
monly make the shop of a mercer or a linen- 
draper as dark as a room in Bedlam ; hia cloak 
shrouding his face, as if he were a Neo|>olitan 
that had lost his beard in April ; and if he walk 
through the street, or any other narrow road 
(as 'tis rare to meet a cuckold), he ducks at the 
penthouses, like an ancienti' that dares not 
flourish at the oath-taking of the pretor^ for 
fear of the sign-posts. Wife, wife, do I any of 
these t Come, what news from his lordship 1 has 
not his lordship's virtue once gone against the 
hair, and coveted comers t 

Mitt. Jutt. Sir, by my soul, I will be plain with 
you. 

Jtut Except the forehead, dear wife, except 
the forehead. 

Mitt. Jutt, The gentleman you spake of hath 
often solicited my love, and hath received from 
me most chaste denials. 

JutL Ay, ay, provoking resistanoe: 'tis as if 
you come to buy wares in the city, bid money 
for't; your mercer or goldsmith says, "Truly, I 
cannot take it," lets his customer pass his stall, 
next, nay, perhaps two or three ; but if he find 
he is not prone to return of himself, he calls him 
back, and - back, and takes his money : so you, 
my dear wife, — the policy of women and 
tradesmen ! they'll bite at any thing. 

Mitt. Jutt. What would you have me do t 
all your plate, and most part of your jewels, are 
at pawn ; besides, I hear you have made over all 
your estate to men in the town here. What 
would you have me do ? would you have me turn 
common sinner, or sell my apparel to my waist- 
coat, and become a laundress ? 

Jutt, No laundress, dear wife, though your 
credit would go far with gentlemen for takiug up 
of linen ; no laundress. 

Mitt. Jutt Come, come, I will speak as my 



« Wte politie perUhou$u, Ac.] Our old writers have 
frequent allusions toUhe roguery of tradesmen iu darken- 
ing their shops, that customers might bo unable to 
detect the badness of their goods. Bo Brome ; '* What 
should the city do with honesty T . . . Why are your 
wares gummed, your skopt dark,** Ac. The City WU, act 
I. sc. 1. And Middleton ; 

"though yoiu* shop-wares you vent 
With ycur deceiving lif^" Ac 

Any thing for a quiH Ufet act ii. so. Z^—Workt, 
iv. 442, ed. Dyce. 
t aneiien/'\ i.e. flag, standard. (So afterwards, act ii. 
sc. I, " I'm as limber as an ancient that has Jlouriehed in 
the rain," drc.) 
t the pretor] i.e. the Lord Mayor. 
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miafortune prompts me. Jealousy hath uudoiie 
many a citizen; it hath undone you and me. 
Tou married me from the service of an honourable 
lady, and you knew what matches I mought 
have had. What would you have me to do? I 
would I had never seen your eyes, your eyea. 

Ju9t, Vei-y good, very good. 

Mist. Jmt. Your prodigality, your dicing, your 
riding abroad, your consorting yourself with 
noblemen, your building a summer-house, hath 
undone us, hath undone us. What would you 
have me dol 

J%M, Any thing. I have sold my house and 
the wares in't; I am going for Stode* next tide: 
what will you do now, wife ? 

Miit. Just, Have you indeed ? 

Just. Ay, by this light, all's one : I have done 
aa some citizens at thirty, and most heirs at ihree- 
and-twenty, made all away. Why do you not ask 
me now what you shall do 1 

Mist. Juit. I have no counsel in your voyage, 
neither shall you have any in mine. 

Juat. To his lordship, — will you not, wife 1 

Mid, Jxut. Even whither my misfortune leads 
me. 

Juat, Qo ; no longer will I make my care thy 
prison. 

Mi$t. Jutt. my £Eite! Well, sir, you shall 
answer fur this sin which you force me to. Fare 
you well : let not the world condemn me, if I 
seek for mine own maintenance. 

Just. So, 80. 

Mist. Just, Do not send me any letters ; do not 
seek any reconcilement ; by this light, I'll receive 
none : if you will send me my apparel, so ; if 
not, choose. I hope we shall ne'er meet more. 

[BxU. 

Juat, So, farewell the acquaintance of all the 
mad devils that haunt jealousy ! Why should a 
man be such an ass to play the antic for his wife's 
appetite? Imagine that I, or any other great 
man, have on a velvet night-cap, and put case 
that this nightroap be too little for my ears or 
forehead, can any man tell me where my night- 
cap wrings me, except I be such an ass to proclaim 
iti Well, I do play the fool with my misfortune 
very handsomely. I am glad that I am certain 
of my wife's dishonesty ; for a secret strumpet is 
like mines prepared to ruin goodly buildinga 
Fai-ewell my cai*e 1 I have told my wife I am 



* lam going for Stode next tidel By Btodt, I suppose, we 
arc to understand Stode. — Here the spelling of the old 
od. is " Btoad " ; but in act ill. m. 8, it has " Stode," 



going for Stode: that's not my course; for I 
resolve to take some shape upon me, and to live 
disguised here in the city. They say, for one 
cuckold to know that his friend is in the like 
head -ache, and to give him counsel, is as if there 
wei-e two partners, the one to be arrested, the 
other to bail him. My estate is made over to 
my friends, that do verily believe I mean to leave 
England. Have amongst you, city dames 1 you 
that are indeed the fittest and most proper 
persons for a comedy : nor let the world lay any 
miputatiou upon my disguise; for court, city, 
and country, are merely as masks one to the 
other, envied of some, laughed at of others : and 
BO, to my comical business. [Exit, 



SCENE II.* 

SnUr Tkktbrhook, Mistress TzNTEanooK, Monofolt, 
a Scrivener, oftd a Casliier. 

Ten, Moll,— 

Mist, Ten. What would, heart] 

Ten, Where's my cashier? are the sums right 1 
are the bonds sealed 1 

Cash, Tea, sir. 

Ten, Will you have the bags sealed f 

Mon, 0, no, sir, I must disburse instantly ; we 
that be courtiers have more places to send money 
to than the devil hath to send his spirits. There's 
a great deal of light gold. 

Ten, 0, sir, 'twill away in play: an you will 
stay till to-morrow, you shall have it all in new 
sovereigns. 

Mon. No, in troth, 'tis no matter, 'twill away 
in play. Let me see the bond, let me see vihen 
thia money is to be paid [looks at the bond] : the 
tenth of August, the first day that I must tender 
this money, is the first of dog-days. 

Scriv, I fear 'twill be hot staying for you in 
London then. 

Ten, Scrivener, take home the bond with you. 

[BxU Scrivener. 
Will you stay to dinner, sir! — Have you any 
partridge, Molll 

Mist, Ten. No, in troth, heart ; but an excellent 
pickled goose, a new service. — Pray you, stay. 

Mon, Sooth, I cannot — By this light, I am so 
infinitely, so unboundably beholding to you I 

Ten. Well, signior, I'll leave you. — My cloak, 
there I 

Mist, Ten, When will you come home, heart t 

— - ■ - _ . - ^ 

* Scene II.] The same. A room in the housoof Tenterhook. 
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Ten, In troth, self, I know not; a friend of 
yours and mine hath broke. 

Miit Ten, Who, sirt 

Ten. Master Justiniano, the Italian. 

Mist, Ten, Broke, sir ! 

Ten, Yea, sooth ; I was oflTerod forty yesterday 
upon the Exchange, to assure a hundred. 

Mitt, Ten, By my troth, I am sorry. 

Ten, And his wife is gone to the party. 

Miit, Ten, Gone to the party I wicked crea- 
ture! 

Ten. Farewell, good Master Monopoly : I prithoe, 
visit me often. [EjcU. 

Man, Little Moll, send away the fellow. 

Mist, Ten, Philip, Philip,— 

Cask. Here, forsooth. 

Mitt. Ten, Go into Bucklersbury,* and fetch 
me two ounces of preserved melons : look there be 
no tobacco taken in the shop when he weighs it. 

Cath. Ay, forsooth. [Exit 

Mon, What do you eat preserved melons for, 
Moll? 

Mitt. Ten, In troth, for the shaking of the 
heart: I have here sometime such a shaking, 
and downwards such a kind of earthquake, as it 
were. 

Mon. Do you hear, let your man carry home 
my money to the ordinary, and lay it in my 
chamber : but lot him not tell my host that it is 
money: I owe him but forty pound, and the 
rogue is hasty; he will follow me when he thinks 
I have money, and pry into me as crows perch 
upon carrion, and when hd hath found it out, 
prey upon me as heralds do upon funerals. 

Mitt. Ten, Coiiie, come, you owe much money 
in town : when you have forfeited your bond, I 
shall ne'er see you more. 

Mon, Tou are a monkey : Til pay him fore's 
day : I'll see you to-morrow too. 

Mitt, Ten, By my troth, I love you very 
honestly ; you were never the gentleman offered 
any uncivility to me, which is strange, methinks, 
in one that comes from beyond seas: would I 
had given a thousand pound, I could not love 
thee sot 

Mon, Do you hear, you shall feign some scurvy 
disease or other, and go to the Bath next spring : 
m meet you there. 

Bnter MisTBcm Hohetbuckle and MisTRxaB Watzb. 
Mitt, Money, By your leave, sweet Mistress 
Tenterhook. 



* BuAlenbmy] In our author*! time, was chiefly 
occupied by druggists. 



Mist. Ten. 0, how dost, partner? 

Mon. Gentlewomen, I stayed for a most happy 
wiud, and now the breath from your sweet, sweet 
lips should set me going. Good Mistress Honey- 
suckle, good Mistress Wafer, good Mistress Ten- 
terhook, I will pray for you, that neither rivalship 
in loves, pureness of painting, or riding out of 
town, nor acquainting each other with it, be a 
cause your sweet beauties do fall out, and rail 
one upon another. 

Mist Wafer. Rail, sir ! we do not use to rail. 

Mon. Why, mistress, railing is your mother 
tongue, as well as lying. 

MiaL Honey, But do you think we can fall out? 

Mon. In troth, beauties, as one spake seriously 
that there was no inheritance in the amity of 
princes, so think I of women; too often inter- 
views amongst women, as amongst princes, breed 
envy oft to other's fortune : there is only in the 
amity of women an estate for will; and every 
puny knows that is no certain inheritance. 

Mitt, Wafer, You are merry, sir. 

Mon, So may I- leave you, most fortunate 
gentlewoman ! [Exit, 

Mitt. Ten, [aside] Love shoots here. 

MisL Wt^er. Tenterhook, what gentleman is 
that gone out? is he a man? 

Mist. Honey. God, and an excellent trumpeter. 
He came lately from the university, and loves 
city dames only for their victuals. He hath an 
excellent trick to keep lobsters and crabs sweet 
in summer, and calls it a device to prolong the 
days of shell-fish ; for which I do suspect he hath 
been clerk to some nobleman's kitchen. I have 
heard he never loves any wench till she be as 
stale as Frenchmen eat their wild-fowl. — [A tide] I 
shall anger her. 

Mitt, Ten, How stale, good Mistress Nimble- 
wit? 

Mitt. Honey. Why, as stale ns a country hostess, 
an Exchange sempster, or a oourt laundress. 

Mitt, Ten. He is your cousin: how your tongue 
runsi 

Mitt. Honey, Talk and make a noise, no matter 
to what purpose ; I have learned that with going 
to puritan lectures. I was yesterday at a banquet : 
will you discharge my rufifo of some wafei-sl — 
And how doth thy husband. Wafer ! 

Mitt. Wafer, Faith, very welL 

Mitt. Honey. He is just like a torchbearer to 
maskers; he wears good clothes, and is ranked in 
good company, but he doth nothing: thou art 
fain to take all and pay all. 

Mi*t. Ten, The more happy she : would I could 
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Mm. ITafer. la fiitb, hs doth. 

UUI. Ifonei/. By toj trolh, 'lis pity but (ho fool 
■houlil liBvo the other two paing incideut to th« 
heuL 

Uia. Wafer. What are Uiej 1 

Hit!. Haneg. Wbf, the heui>iLchs and hom- 
Kche. I henni n; that Le would Lbtd bad thee 
iiuned tlij child tb; aelT too. 

itiA. Wafer. That he would, KiuXj. 

Mill. Boniy. Why, there's the |hiUc7 of buB- 
b»u<1a to keep tlieir wives in. I do onure jou, If 
a woiDQii of an; markabls face in tlic world i^Te 
her child euck. took, how man; nriuklea Iw in 
tha nipple of her breast, so Dianf iiill bo in her 
forebend bj thut time tweliemontb. But, !<irmh,* 
WB are oome to acquaint thea iritL ui Diccllunt 
Bacret ; we two leom to write. 

MitU Ten. To write 1 



Hvneg. Boniface, maka an end'of mj cluak and 

Bon. I have despetched 'em, ur ; bath of them 

is Bat at jouc mercj. 

Honey. 'Furo Qod, methinka m; jolnta ore 
limbler over; morning aince I ouna oier than 
.lie; were befure. Id Fi-anee, when I rise,; I 
iraa BO itifT and lo fltnrk, I wonld ba' awoni_mj 



• liTTtA] "Si™* true, go." 
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ACT n. 

Mix. Boaty. '^ta, belieTB it, and we haTB ths 

fineat BcboolmsBtar, a kind of preciiion, and jet 
au lioneat knsTe too. Bf m; troth, if thou beeat 
a good wench, let hLm t«ach thee^ thou majat 
send him of an; emuid, and trust him with auj 
aeoret ; nay, to aae bow demurely he will bear 
himself before our busbands, and bow jocund 
when their backs are turned I 

MitU Ta. For Ood'a tove, let me see him. 

Mitt. Wafer. To-morPDw we'll aeud him to 
thee: till then, sweet Tenterhook, wo leare tbae, 
wishing tbou mayst hate tha fortune to obanp 
thy name often. 

Mini. Tat. How \ change my name 1 

MitL Wafer. Aj ; for thieves and widows lore 
to ihift many Damea, and make sweet use of it 



Mitt. Sont^. Farewell, Tenterhook. [£cnul. 



leg* bad bMs woodsn pi^; ft oonstable new- 
(jioien kept not aucb a^ripatetical gut : but 
now I'm as limber u a>a ancient' that 
flouriahiMl in the rain, and as active as a Norfolk 
tumbler. 

Bin. Tou may tee what obonsB of putnre ia 

Emeu. I' mokes fti calTse in Bomney-Mudi, 
and lean knaTes in London: therefore, Buotfaoe, 
keep your ground. Ood's my pity, my forehead 
has more crumptoa than the back part o 
couuiellor'a gown, whan another ndea upon hia 
neck at the bar. Boniface, take my helmet : \ 
yourmietroMmy nigbt-cap. Are my antlers sw 
80 big, that my biggen pinches my brows ! So, 
request her to make my head-pieoe a little wider. 

Bon. How much wider, sir) 

Hann/. I can allow bar almost on iBob : go, tell 



A 









Boa. [nsule] If ibe be a right titisetl's wife, Hi 
her husband has given ber on inch, she'll take 
ell, or a yard at leatC. {Exit. 



'ma/. Uaster Porentbeits ? taUn, tolK, dnaMA 
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Juit, Salve tu quoque; juheo U icdvere plurimum. 

Honey. No more plurimums, if you love me : 
Latin whole-meats are now minced, and served in 
for English gallimawf ries ; let us, therefore, cut 
out our uplandish neats' tongues, and talk like 
regenerate Britons. 

Juii, Tour worship is welcome to England : I 
poured out orisons for your arrival. 

H<mey. Thanks, good Master Parenthesis : and 
que nou/veUetf what news flutters abroad? do 
jackdaws dung the top of Paul's steeple still? 

Jutt. The more is the pity, if any daws do 
come into the temple, as I fear they do. 

Money, They say Charing-cross is fallen down 
since I went to Rochelle: but that's no such 
wonder ; 'twas old, and stood awry, as most part 
of the world can tell : and though it lack under- 
propping, yet, )^3 great fellows at a wrestling, 
when their hectare once flyiug up, no man will 
save 'em ; down they ftill, and there let them lie, 
though they were bigger than the guard : Charing- 
cross was old, and old things must shrink, as well 
as new northern cloth. 

JusU Tour worship is in the right wi^y, verily ; 
they must so : but a number of better things 
between Westminster-bridge and Temple-bar, 
both of a worshipful and honourable erection, 
are fallen to decay, and have suffered putre- 
faction, since Charing fell, that were not of half so 
longstanding as the poor wry-necked monument. 

Honey, Who^s within there? One of you call 
up your mistress: tell her here's her writiug 
schoolmaster. — I had not thought, Master Paren 
thesis, you had been such an early stirrer. 

JutL Sir, your vulgar and fourpenuy penmen, 
that, yjii your London sempsters, keep open shop 
and sell learning by retail, may keep their beds 
and lie at their pleasure ; but we, that edify in 
private and traffic by wholesale^ must be up with 
the lark, because, 1^ country attorneys, we are 
to shuffle up many matters in a forenoon. Certes, 
Master Honeysuckle, I would sing Laui Deo^ so I 
may but please all those that come under my 
fingers; for it is my duty and function, perdy, to 
be fervent in my vocation. 

Homey. Tour hand : I am glad our city has so 
good, so necessary, and so UboriouS a member in 
it; we lack painful and expert penmen amongst 
us. Master Parenthesis, you teach many of our 
merchants, sir, do you not ? 

Jutt, Both wives^ maids, and daughters ; and I 
thank Gk>d the very worst of them lie by very 
good men's sides: I pick out a poor living 
amongst 'em, and I am thankful for it. 



Honey, Trust me, I am not sorry : how long 
have you exercised this quality 1 

Jiut, Come Michael-tide next, this thirteen 
year. 

Honey. And how does my wife profit under 
you, sir? hope you to do any good upon herl 

JiuA, Master Honeysuckle, I am in great hope 
she shall fructify : I will do my best, for my 
part ; I can do no more than another man can. 

Honey, Pray, sir, ply her, for she is capable of 
any thing. 

Jutt, So fiur as my poor talent can stretch, it 
shall not be hidden from her. 

H<mey. Does she hold her pen well yet ? 

JutL She leans somewhat too hard upon her 
pen yet, sir, but practice and animadvendun will 
break her from that. 

Honey, Then she grubs her pen t 

JueL It's but my pains to mend the neb again. 

Honey. And whereabouts is she now, Ma-^ter 
Parenthesis? She was talking of you this morning, 
and commending you in her bed, and told me she 
was past her letters. 

Juit, Truly, sir, she took her letters very 
suddenly, and is now in her minims. 

Honey, I would she were in her crotchets too. 
Master Parenthesis: ha, ha I I must talk merrily, 
sir. 

Jutt, Sir, so long as your mirth be void of all 
squirrility,* 'tis not unfit for your calling. I 
trust, ere few days be at an end, to have her fieJl 
to her joining, for she has her letters ad wnguem ; 
her A, her great B, and her great 0, very right; 
D and E ddicate; her double F of a good length, 
but that it straddles a little too wide ; at the O 
very cunning. 

Honey, Her H is full, like mine ; a goodly big H. 

Ju$U But her doable L is well; her of a rea- 
sonable sise ; at her P and Q, neither merchant's 
daughter, alderman's wife, young country gentle- 
woman, nor oourti^r^s mistress, can nutoh 
her. 

Honey, And how her U ? 

JutL U, sir I she fetches up U best of all ; her 
single U she can fashion two or three ways, but 
her double U is as I would wish it. 

Honey, And, fiuth, who takes it fiiater, — my 
wife or Mistress Tenterhook ? 

JuaL 0, your wife, by odds ; she'll take more 
in one hour than I can fasten either upon MLstress 
Tenterhook, or Mistress Wafer, or Mistress Flap- 
dragon the brewer's wife, in three. 

• tquirrHity] A corrupt form of KurrilUy, sometimet 
found in old writers. 
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Bimeg. Danattb;eiiocluburii,aw<wtobDckabT, 

fcir wc ua Ulklug of Lhcel 

Muf. Umq/. No. guoiIuoH, I KUTsnt : fou huve 
faw cttiisu* v|ieiik wall of Ibeir wiv» beliind tbetr 
buksi but to Iboir fmcBi ths;'!! DOg wurw uid 
b* iiiui* Bupiiliant tijffti client* tlint sue in fama 
pttprr.'^iiiiii Java 107 iiuit«rf truth, I ua • 
YBrjr triHHit: li«ya you your niler »baut you, 
muiitvrl fur, luok you, 1 go ot«n iwiy. 

Jiut. A »mM fault ; matt of my iDbolu^ do 

to. — L'lok you, lir, do not you tbiuk your wife 
will inwiil ) mark bar ilKheo, and her Mtrokeii, 
uiil bar brwkiugB, and ha beudiugi. 

Honry. She knovn what 1 bava promiaed her, 
if iha do mdud, — Nay, by my by. Judo, thi-i in 
wril, if you would not fly out thus, but keep 

If ut, nirtr]/, t ahall iti timn. wbou my hand is 
In.— Haro jou » now pen for ma, nuuter t for, by 
my truly, my old one ia alark naugbt, and will 
out DO ink. — Whitboraro you going, laiabl 

Boneg. To the Cuatom-hoiuv, to the 'Cbaogo, 



« my wiimbiju 






Mitt Hmty. Qood Colo, tarry not pad eleven, 
for you tura my atooiach thou ftom my dinner. 

//ofify. I will ninke muru liurte boms tU«n a 
«tit«uiliary Switner doe* after ba'a paid. — Fars 
yon well, Maater ParentboBia. 

Xuf. HontH- I Boi so troubled with the rheum 
tool Home, what'aguodfor'tl 

Uoutf/. How often bnva I told you you miiat 
gat a patch It I Uust hemio. [BxiL 

MM. Uantg. I think, when all'i t done, 1 must 
follow hia couniel, and take a patch; Ij^d] have 
bad one long era thiB,butrurdLallgun[igmy face: 
yet 1 had noted iJiat a maatie luituh upon aome 
iplsa hath bean the very rheum ( of 



• /brme paprr) Our earl)' 
y tmUi, ha Is non 



bot s Knliflit nbder Frmu 
t jm jai nff ivn iH0v Kvn, liVtV. SIg. oS. 
Rl a rallh\ "Breii u McKd paMua at 
' vnOt, IBmi M lM|r Dm Hliiwmt, and IDI» 
>b,"*s. Joalfi'raiafAWMaliimM.ll!!! 



rfva I parodlv'd somqClme to catch 
Thai «» a Fiuhhrn* 

Wlihw^. Jtiuu Strifl wKl WXin. a tL Si 

aD-j] Soma Mplee of tbe old *1 ■■ aft.- 
A miaprlnc. I bgUsT* 



Jutl. Ia he departed} ia old Neator maiched 
ietoTroyl 
Jfuf. Bontg. Tea, jau mad Greek ; the gsutU- 

Jail. Why. then, clap upcopy-book*,dowii<>itli 

pens, hsng up ink bonu ; and m>w, my awoat 
HoDoysuckU, aeo what goldcD-wuiged bee fi-ou 
Hybla Aies humming with crura U]ni» plena,' 
wbicb be will empty iu tbe hive of jour bwuui. 
ICKMiv taiir. 

ItiiL Bent]). FVom whom I 

JaA At tba skirl of tbat sheet, in black work, 
ia wrought bia name; break not up the wild-fowl t 
till auon. aud then feed upon bim m privala : 
there's other iron* i'lhc fire, more asaka are 
coining to tbe mill. you sweet temptatium of 
the Hiiiu of Ailom, 1 lummend you, eitol you, 
uuiguify yuut Wore I ■ poet, by Hippocreoe I 
awsor (wbieh was B aarUua wall where oU tbe 
MusoB watered), and by Pamaatua eke 1 ewear, I 
would rhyme you to death with prauiea, fur tbat 
you can be content to tie with old men all night 
fur tboir money, and walk to your garden* with 
young uieu i'tbo dnytimo for your pieasuio. O 
;ou delicate damnations t you do but as I would 
do : were I the propersst, aweeteat, pluuiiiest, 
oberry -cheeked, ooral-iippod woman in a king- 
dom, I would not dance after one man's pipe. 

Mia. Boney. And whyt 

JiuC. Kapecially after ao old mao'a 

Jf u(. Eotttg. And wby, pray I 

Jnit. Especially after an old dtizaii'a, 

Jf ill; Batteg. Still, and why I 

Jmt. Harry, beoauaa the suburbs, and those 
without the bar^ have more privUage than they 
witbin the freedam. What need oue woman 
dots upon one oiaat or one mau be mad, like 
Orlando, for one woman 1 

jtfuf. Boiu-y. Troth, 'tis truo, considering bow 
mueh 6eah ■* in every ahambtes. 

Jiul. Why should Ilong tooat of baker's bread 
only, when there'* so much liftiug, sud bolting 
snd grindiog iu every comer of tba city! Men 
and women arc bom. and come runuing into the 
world batertbin coocbeado into Cbeapaido upon 
Simunand Jude'aday; and ars eaten up by death 
faster ilian mutton and porridge in a term-time. 
Who would pin tbeir hearts to any sloere I This 
world is J^e a mint : we ure no aooner oast into 



• ervra Ulj™o rlaai 
" At Esa^v molta nfsrunt se noota mlc 
Crmta Mnas plnHB." Vtiffil. Onrf. ti 
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the fire, taken out again, hammered, stamped, 
and made current, but presently we are changed : 
the new money, like a new drab, is cntched at by 
Dutch, Spanish, Welsh, French, Scotch, and 
English ; but the old cracked Bang- Harry groats 
are shovelled up, feel bruising and battering, 
clipping and melting, — they smoke for't. 

Mist, Money. The world s an arrunt naughty 
pack I see, and^is~a'Teiy"Bcurvy~worldr 

Just. Scurry! worse than the conscience of a 
broom-man, that carries out new ware and 
brings home old shoes. A naughty pack ! why, 
there's no minute, no thought of time posses, but 
some villany or other is a-brewing. Why, even 
now-now, at holding up of thid finger, and 
before the turning down of this, some are 
murdering, sozn^ lying with their maias, som^ 
picking of po^ets, som^ cutting purses, son^ 
cheating, some weighing out bribes ; in this city 
Bom^ wives are cuckolding some husbands ; iu 
yonder Tillage some farmers are noW'UQW 
grinding the jawbones of the poor. Therefore, 
sweet scholar, sugared Mistress Honeyuuckle, 
take simimer before you, and lay hold of it : why, 
even now must you and I hatch an egg of iniquity. 

Mitt. Honey, Troth, master, I think thou wilt 
prove a very knave. 

Jmt, It's the fault of many that fight under 
this band. 

Mitt, Honey, I shall love a puritan's fiice the 
worse, whilst I live, for that copy of thy 
countenance. 

Juit, We are all weathercocks, and must follow 
the wind of the present, from the bias. 

Mitt. Honey, Chaoge a bowl, then.* 

JutL I will so; and now for a good cast: 
there's the knight. Sir Gosling Glowworm. 

Mist. Honey. He's a knight made out of wax.f 

Jiut, He took up silka upon his bond, I confess; 
nay, more, he's a knight in print : but let his 
knighthood be of what stamp it will, from him 
come I, to entreat you, and Mistress Wafer, and 
Mistress Tenterhook, being both my scholars, 
and your honest pew-fellows, to meet him this 
afternoon at the Rhenish wine-house i'the 
Stilliard.:}; Captain Whirlpool will be there; 

* ftomtktHat, 

Mist. Hovey. Chani/e a bowlt (Am] Here the metaphor 
is, of counw, fix>m the game of bowls. 

t /Te** a knigiu made out qf vox] So hi Shakespeare's 
Romuo and Juliet^ act i. sc. 8, the Niuve says of Paris, 
" Wny, he's a nutn, of vox.** 

t the Rhenish vinehowe Vthe Slimard] " Next to this 
hme on the East [Coeha Lane, Dowgate Ward] is the 
Stele house, or Stele yarde (as they terme itX a place for 



young Linstock, the alderman's son and heir, 
there too. Will you steal forth, and taste of a 
Dutch bun and a keg of sturgeon ? 

Mitt. Honey. What bxcuse shall I coin now ? 

Jutt, Phew ! excuses ! You must to the Pawn 
to buy lawn ; * to Saint Martin's for lace ; to the 
gai*den ; to the glass-house ; to your gossip's ; to 
the poulter's :f else take out an old ruff, and go 
to your sempster's. Excuses! why, they are 
more ripe than medlars at Christma**. 

Mist, Honey. I'll come. The hour 1 

Just, Two: the way through Paul's; every 
wench take a pillar, there clap on your masks : 
your men will be behind you; and, before your 
prayers be half done, be before you, and man you 
out at several doors. You'll be there 1 

Mitt. Honey, If I breathe. 

Jtttt, Farewell [Exit MiBT. Honet. 

So : now must I go set the t'other wenchee the 
self-same copy : a rare schoolmaster for all kind 

Marchantes of Almaine," dec Stow'n Survey qf Londcn, 
1598, p. 184. 

" ^tilliard is a place in London, where the firatemitle 
of the Easterling Merchants, otherwise the Merchants of 
the Ilaimae and Almaiue, are wont to liave their abode. 
It is so called Stilliard, of a broad place or court wherein 
Steele was much sould, q. SfeeUyard^ upon which that 
house is now founded." Hiushew's Quide into Tongues, 
1617. 

" They [The Hans Town Merchants] were permitted 
tn sell Rhenish wine by retail." Malcolm's lomfon, vol. 
L p. 48. 

Compare with the passage in the text; 

" Men when thoy are idle, and know not what to do, 
saith one, Let ub go to the ttiUyard and drinlee RheniA 
vine, tc" Nash's Pierce PennUetee, Big. E 2, ed. 1695. 

" Who would let a Cit (whose teeth are rotten out with 
sweet meates his mother biiugs him fh)m goshippings) 
breathe upon her vemish for the promise of a dry neat's 
tongue and a pottle of Rheniah at the ttUlyard, when she 
may command a blade to toss and tumble her?** 
Nabbes's Bride, 1640, Big. E. 

To this note I now (1857) add, on the authority of Mr. 
P. Cminiugham's Handbook of London — that the Steel- 
yard, Stelyard, or Stilliard (in Upper Thames Street, in 
the ward of Dowgate) appears to have been so called from 
its being the place where the King's steelyard, or beam, 
was erected for weighing the tonnage of goods imported 
into London. — In the present passage the old ed. has 
"Stillyaxxi,'' but twice afterwards it has *' SlUlianL*' 

* to the PavH to buy lawn] So in the curious poetical 
dialogue *Tie merry vhen goeaipt meet, 1609, the Wife 
says; 

" In truth (kind oousse) my coroming's fh>m the Pawn, 
But I protest I lost my labour there : 

A Gentleman promist to giTS me lawne. 
And did not meet me, which he well shall heare." 

Stanza 2ud. 

The Pawn (Bahn, Oerm., a path or walk ; Baan, Dutch, 
a pathway) was a corridor, which formed a kind of 
Bazaar, in the Royal Exchange (Gresham's). See 
Cunningham's Handbook of London. 

t poutter'e] i. e. poulterer's. 
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of luod* L 0, whftb itnuige ounea ire p«un<d 

down witb one bieuiDg I 

Do Ul troad on the heot 1 Hats all ths ut 

To boodoiak wine men tliuit and, like thoaa 

buitden 

Of Babel'* tower, to «p«ak unknown tongun, 
Of all, HTd b; their Imalnnds, uodenload ) 
Woll, If. ■■ Uj 'bout the elm does Ivine, 

wives lore clipping,* thore'i no fwilt la 

But if tbs worlil lay speechless, evan tha dmd 
Would riw, Bad tb ua crj' out from javniiif; graves, 
nen make men or fools, or beasts, or slnrvs. 



BarL Her a 



! tjilk i 



; will aho 



Bird. 0, Dif sides ache in my loins, in vaj 
bones : I ha' more need of a pa»et of suck, and 
in my bed and sweat, thui to talk io music 
No honost woman would riiu hurrying up luid 
■luwn thus, aod undo Lcnelf for a man of lioiiuur. 
ifithout resson. 1 am so lame, evory foot ttukt 1 
set to the ground went to my heart; I thought I 
liad bosa at mum-chance,'|- my bones mttled ao 
nitli JiuDtiDg : had it Dot boon for a friend in a 
comnr [Taiit aqiia-vila\ I had kicked up my 

£arL Minister comfort to mo,— will aha come! 

Birtl. All the caallei of comfort tlmt I can 
put you into is this, that the jealous witlo! ber 
husband oame, like a mad oi, bellowiug in whilfet 
1 was there. O, I ba' lost mj sweet breath with 
trotting. 

Sari Death to m; heart ! her husband I What 
esith bal 

Bird. Thermejerkinrucaloutwithhispurse, 
and called me plain bawd to my face. 

£'arl. Afflistion to mat then thou spak'st not 
loberl 

Bird. I spake to her, A olieDta do to lawyers 
without moDoy, to no purpose; but I'll speak 
with him, and lumper btm too, if ever be fiUl 
Into my ctutehea : I'll make the yellaw-hanmet 
her husband know (fur all he's an Italian) that 
there's a differauue between a oozing bawd and 
an honoat motherly goo tie woman. Now. what 

• dfpjiHV) L B. embnicliig. 
t Awu/X] Thsuma- A [oamlDlliehouMorchs 
I niuB-cAiMOf] A gamn playsd ellhei "Otb dii 
••Ida : Ulstm BlniUiDe alludaa to tin Conaat bmI 



cold wbetalon™ lie OTor yonr 

you have aomo of my agaa t Why, my itad I 

SarL Thou Last kill'd me with thy words. 

Bird. I ace bashful lotera and young bullocks I 
are knocked down at a blow. Come, come, drink 
this draught of cinnamon-water, and pluck up 
your spirits; up with 'em, up with 'em. Do yon 
hear 1 the whiting-mop * has nibbled, 

EarL Ha! 

Binl. O, I thought I should fetch you : you 
can "ha" at that: I'll make you hem n 
I'm a sinner, I thiak you'll find the swaeteat, 
aweet«st bedfellow of her. O, ahe looks so 
Bugaiedly, so simperingly, so gingsriy. so a 
rously. BO amiably 1 Such a rod lip. such a white 
forehead, such a black eye, such a full ebeek, and 
such a goodly little noBt 
French gown, Scotch falls, Scotch bum, and 
Italian bead-tire you sent htr, and is such a 
enticing she-witch, carrying the charma of jour 
jewcla about her I 1 

iSorl. Did she receive theml apeak,— hero's 

golden keys [Oiving Bumeg. 

To unlock thy lips, — did she vouehsafe to take 

Bird. Did she vouchsafe to take them ? there's 
a question ! you shall find ahe did vouchsafo- 
The troth is, my lord, 1 got her to my house, 
there she put off her own clothes, my lord, and 
put on your's, my lord; provided ber a 
searched the middle aisle in Paul's,t and with 
three Elizabeth twelve-pences praaeed three 
knaves, my lord ; hired three liveries iu Long- 
Iiuie,^ to man her: for all which, so Qod mend 
me, I'm to pay this night before sun-set. 

EarL This ahower shall fill them all : roiii in 
their laps 
What golden drops thou wilt. 

Bird. Alas, my lord, I do but recnvo it with 

• lAiliinMiBjiJ i ». yaung whiting,-* cant teroi Bit i 

t •uinAnl Iki TiidiOi siili in FauTM, aful hUA IKr* 

eviry dauriptiua, i^th a aCnngs wane of niEnori la, 
tbe isDotlty dTHu spat, UHd rUI; Lo frsqueal the body 
oTfildSt Psul^a. There the jooog galUnt 0Tbti&«d hia 
nuilty by itnitUng about in the taotl fuhlooible attire ; 
thon tbe paUCldon diacuaacd ttu, iatoat news ; then hs 
who could not afford to dio* lolt«rvd during ttio dlniiv 
hour ; Uff« Ihf a o w da l ottt of ptaa «du to be tnga^ : 
tUon tha plakpDckst found tbe beat opportuultKa ta 
till ngrclH or hla talsnti, Ao. 

1 »ir«l I*™ tin-iu >■ li>rtiAint\ "Tbo l»n>, InisUS 
nllsd UiDg." (Stow'i Aiiwy, p. Ml. i 
out ef AMcnvate^Inet, and IklUDa i 
Gold, jtboundod in ihopa whvn aecDad-baod apparel 
mlift't ba pnxTund. 
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one hand, to pay it away with another : Tm but 
your baily. 

EarL Where is she t 

Bird. In the green-yelvet chamber: the poor 
ainful creature pants like a pigeon under the 
handa of a hawk ; therefore use her like a woman, 
my lord; uae her honestly, my lord, for, alas, 
she's but a novice and a very green thing. 

EarL Farewell: I'll in unto her. 

Bird. Fie upon't, that were not for your 
honour ; you know gentlewomen use to come to 
lords' chambers, and not lords to the gentle- 
women's : I'd not have her think you are such a 
rank rider. Walk you here: I'll beckon; you 
shall see I'll fetch her with a wet finger. 

EarL Do so. 

Bird. Histl why, sweetheart. Mistress Jub- 
tiniano ! why, pretty soul, tread softly, aud come 
into this room : here be rushes ; * you need not 
fear the creaking of your cork shoes. 

JBuUr HiSTBXBB JvsniriAKO. 

So, well said It — There's his honour. — I have 

business, my lord : very now the marks are set 

up, I'll get me twelve score off, and give aim.t 

[BxU. 

EarL You're welcome, sweet, you're welcome. 

Bless my hand 
With the soft touch of yours. Can you be cruel 
To one so prostrate to yout even my heart, 
My happiness, and state lie at your feet. 
My hopes me flatter d that the field was won. 
That you bad yielded (though you conquer me), 
And that all marble scales, that barr'd your eyes 
From throwing light on mine, were quite ta'en off 
By the cunning woman's hand that works for me: 
Why, therefore, do you wound me now with 

frowns? 
Why do you fly me t Do not exercise 
The art of woman on me ; I'm already 
Your captive, sweet. Are these your hate or fears ? 
Miti, Jfui* I wonder lust can hang at such 

white hairs. 
EarL You give my love ill names, it is not lust ; 
Lawless desires well temper'd may seem just. 
A thousand mornings with the early sun, 
Mine eyes have 'fore § your windows watch'd to 

steal 
Bnghtness from those : as oft upon the days 
That consecrated to devotion are, 
Within the holy temple have I stood 

* nufi/e$] See note t, P- 21. 

t veil mid /] In our early writers is often equivalent to 
W«Udont/ t ^twatm] See note *, p. 20. 

§ yort] The old ed. *' firom." 



Disguis'd, waiting your presence; and when your 

hands 
Went up towards heaven to draw some blessing 

down, 
Mine, as if all my nerves by yours did move^ 
Begg'd in dumb signs some pity for my love : 
And thus being feasted only with your sight, 
I went more pleased than sick men with fresh 

health, 
Rich men with honour, beggars do with wealth. 

MisL JuiL Part now so pleas'd; for now you 
more eiy'oy me. 

Earl. 0, you do wish me physic to destroy me! 

Mist, Jtut. 1 have already leap'd beyond the 
boimds 
Of modesty, in piecing out my wings 
With borrow'd feathers : but you sent a soroeress 
So perfect in her trade, that did so lively 
Breathe forth your passionate accents, and could 

draw 
A lover languishing so piercingly. 
That her charms wrought upon me, and, in pity 
Of your sick heart, which she did counterfeit 
(0, she*8 a subtle beldam 1), see, I cloth'd 
My limbs, thus player^like, in rich attires 
Not fitting mine estate; and am come forth, — 
But why I know not 

EarL Will you love me 1 

Mid.Jmt Yes; 
If you can clear me of a debt thafs due 
But to one man, 1*11 pay my heart to thee. 

EarL Who's that] 

MtMt. Jmt. My husband. 

EurL Urn. 

Mitt. Jutt. The sum's so great, 
I know a kingdom cannot answer it; 
Aud therefore I beseech you, good my lord. 
To take this gilding off, which is your own. 
And henceforth cease to throw out golden hooks 
To choke mine honour: though my husband's 

poor, 
1 11 rather beg for him than be your whore. 

EarL 'Gainst beauty you plot treason, if you 
suffer 
Tears to do violence to so ftdr a cheek. 
That face was ne'er made to look pale with want: 
Dwell here, and be the sovereign of my fortunes : 
Thus shall you go attir'd. 

Mist. JusL TUl lust be tir'd. 
I must take leave, my lord. 

EarL Sweet creature, stay. 
My coffers shall be yours, my servants yours. 
Myself will be your servant; and I swear 
By that which I hold dear in you, your beauty 
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(And whioh I'll not profkne), you ahnll live hero 
As &ee from bue wrong u jrou uu trom btukusHB, 
Sa yon will deign but lot mo enjoy your sight. 
Answer niv, will you 1 

Mi*t. Jiul. I will think upon"t. 

Sari. Onleeo you shall peroeiTB that all my 
thoughts 
And all my sctiom be to you dovotfil, 
And tb»t I TGiy justly sun your love, 
L«t mo not Uste it. 

Mitt. JnO. I will think upon it 

furl. But when you find my merits of full 
weight. 
Will jou Bccept tboir worthl 

Mi*l. JuH. I'll think upon'U 
I'd speak with the old wonuiu. 

EarL She shall come.— 
Joya, that aro born luiltrak'd for, are born dumb, 

Uut. Jiul. PoTor^, thou bajie of chuetitv, 
Poison of beauty, broker of maidonhoads ! 
1 see when force nor wit can leale the bold. 
Wealth roust ; she'll ne'er be won thatdefiea gold: 
But Ures there such a creature I O, *^ rare 
To find a wonum chaste that's poor snd liiir. 

Bird. ITow, lamb, has not his honour dealt 
like an honest nobleman with you) I can tell 
you.youehall not find him a Templar, nor one of 
these cogging CathoriDS- pear-col oared* beards, 
that by their good wills would bsTS no pretty 

ifiil. Jiat. Thou art a very bawd, thou art a 

Cost iu a reiereud shape ; thou stale daninatioa.t 
Why hast thou me eutio'd from mine own 

paradise, 
To steal fruit in a barren wilderneee 1 

Bird. Bawd, and dovil, oud stale damnatiou I 
Will women's toDgiieg, like bakers' Icga, never go 
straight) 

jVui. Jutt. Bod tby Cirueon mogio me trana- 
form'd 
Into tliat sensual shape for which thon conjur'st, 
And that I went tum'd common vanturar, 
I oould not love this old man. 

BinL This old man, um I this old man > do 
his hoar; hairs stlak in your stomach T yet. 




methluke, his direr lisirs should move you : Ibey 
may serre to make you bodkias. Does bis age 
grJBTe you I Fool I ia not old wioe wholeaomoat, 
old pippins toothiomeat, old wood bum brightest, 
old linen wanh whitest! Old sol Jiers. sweethenrt, 
are surest, and old loven are aouodeet: I t 
tried both. 

Mill. /aC- So will not L 

Bird, You'd hare some youug perfumed 
beardless gallant* board you, that apita all his 
brains out at'a tonguo'a end, would you not \ 

Milt. JumI. No. none at all ; not aa;. 

Bird. None at ail t what do you make thor-, 
theul wby are yon a burdea to the world'a 
oonscience. and an syeeore to well-giisn men t 
I dare pawn my gown, and all the beds in my 
house, oud all tha gettjnga in Uioboelmai-term 
next, to a taicm-token.f that thou alialt uenr be 

Miit.Juil. Who are so I 

Bird. Fouls: why. then, are jon lO prscisel 
Your hutband'a down the wiod ; and will jou, 
like a haggler's arrow, be down the weather) 
Strike whilst the iron is hot. A woman, when 
there be rosea iu her cheeks, cberriea on her lipa, 
civet in her breath, ivoiy in her teeth, lilies iti 
her band, and liquorice in her heart, why, ahe't 
like a play; if new, very good oompany, very 
good company; but if stale, like old Jeranlrao, 
go by, go by :; therefore, as I aoid before, atriko. 
Besides, you must think that the commodity of 
beauty was not mads to lie dead upon any young 
woman'i bands: if your husband have given up 
bis cloak, lot another take meuuie of you in his 
jerkin; for ■■ the cobbler in lbs night-time 
walks with his lantern, the merchant and the 
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lawyer with his link, and the courtier with his 
torch, so every lip has his lettuce to himself; 
the lob has his lass, the collier his dowdy, the 
western-man his pug, the serving-man his punk, 
the student his nun in White-friars, the puritan 
his sister, and the lord his lady ; which worshipful 
vocation may fall upon you, if you'll but strike 
whilst the iron is hoi. 

Mist. Just. Witch, thus I break thy spells : 
were I kept brave * 
On a king's cost, I am but a king's slave. [Exit 

Bird, I see, that, as Frenchmen love to be 
bold, Flemings to be. drunk, Welshmen to be 
called Britons, and Irishmen to be costermongers, 
so cocknejrs, especially she cockneys, love not 
aqua-vitae when 'tis good for them. 

BnJUr MoKOPOLY.f 
Mon. Saw you my uncle ? 
Bird, I saw him even now going the way of all 
flesh, that's to say, towards the kitchen. Here's 

a letter to your worship from the party. 

[Qivvng Utter. 
Mon. What party ? 

Bird, The Tenterhook, your wanton. 

Mon. From her ! phew 1 pray thee, stretch me 
no more upon your Tenterhook : pox on her 1 are 
there no pothecaries 1' the town to send her 
physic bills to, but me 1 She's not troubled with 
the green-sickness still, is she? 

Bird. The yellow jaundice, as the doctor tells 
me. Troth, she's as good a peat! she is fallen 
away so, that she's nothing but bar<e skin and 
bone ; for the turtle so mourns for you ! , 

Mon. In black ? 

Bird. In black ! you shall find both black and 
blue, if yon look under her eyes. 

Mon, Well, sing over her ditty when I'm in 
tune. 

Bird. Nay, but will you send her a box of 
mithridatum and dragon-water, — I mean some 
restorative words 1 Good Master Monopoly, you 
know how welcome you're to the city ; and will 
you. Master Monopoly, keep out of the city ? I 
know you cannot : would you saw how the poor 
gentlewoman lies ! 

Mon. Why, how lies she 1 

BM, Troth, as the way lies over Qada-hill, 
very dangerous : you would pity a woman's case, 

* Inxne] L e. finely dressed. 

t Bnter MovovohY. 
Mon. 8aie }fcu my mncUf] Qy. is the Earl the uncle 
of Monopoly ? and the latter, in ooneequenoe of that 
relationahip, now under ^e Eeil's roof? Or were the 
audience to tutppom, after Mrs. Justinia&o's «ctt, a change 
ot placet 



if' you saw her. Write to her some treatise of 
pacification. 

Mon, I'll write to her to-morrow. 

Bird. To-morrow I she'll not sleep, then, but 
tumble: an if she might have it to-night, it 
would better please her. 

Mon, Perhaps I'll do't to-night : farewell. 

Bird, If you do't to-night, it would better 
please her than to-morrow. 

Mon. Qod's so, dost hear 1 I 'm to sup this night 
at the Lion in Shoreditch with certain gallants : 
canst thou not draw forth some delicate face 
that I ha' not seen, and bring it thither 1 wut 
thou? 

Bird. All the painters in London shall net fit 
for colour as I can: but we shall have some 
swaggering ? 

Mon. All as civil, by this light, as lawyers. 

Bird. But, I tell yoo, she's not so common as 
lawyers, that I mean to betray to your table ; 
for, as Fm a sinner, she's a knight's cousin, — a 
Yorkshire gentlewoman, and only speaks a little 
broad, but of very good carriage. 

Mon, Nay, that's no matter ; we can speak as 
broad as she : but wut bring her? 

Bird, Tou shall call her oousin, do you see ? 
two men shall wait upon her, and 111 come in by 
chance : but shall not the party be there 1 

Mon, Which party ? 

Bird, The writer of that umple hand. 

Mon, Not for as many angels as there be letters 
in her paper : speak not of me to her, nor our 
meeting, if you love me. Wut come ? 

Bird, Mum, I'll come. 

Mon. FareweU. 

Bird, Good Master Monopoly, I hope to see 
you one day a man of great credit. 

Mon. If I be, ni build chimneys with tobacco, 
but I'll smoke some : and be sure. Birdlime, I'll 
stick wool upon thy back. 

Bird, Thanks, sir, I know you will; for all the 
kindred of the Monopolies are held to be great 
fleecers. [Exeunt, 



SCENE IIL* 

Bider Sm Oosuko Olowworm, Linstook, WmsiPOOL; 
and the thrtt Citizens' Wives, maaktdt via., Misnusss 

HONKTSDCKLI^ M I8TBISB WaTKB, and M ISTRISB Ten- 
TSaBOOK. 

Sir QoM, So, draw those curtains, and let's soe 
the pictures under 'em. [Tht ladiet unmaak.} 

Lin. Welcome to the Stilliard, fair ladies. 

* Seme JJL] The same. A room in the R^onWh wine- 
houae in the BtilUard. See note |, p. 217. 
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Mitt. Hon^., Mist. Wafer., Mist. Ten, Thanks, 
good Ma4tcr LiiiKt'>ck« 

Whirl. HaoH, some wine, Hans ! 

Enter UAVtt teith doth and bwu. 

Hans, Yaw, yaw, you sail hebben it, mesier: 
old vine or new vine ? 

Sir Oct. Speak, women. 

Mist. Honey. Now wine, good Sir Qoalizig : — 
wine in the must, good Dutchman, for must ia 
beet for us women. 

JffofM. New vine, — yell; two pots of new vine I 

[BxU. 

Mitt. Honey, An honest butterbox ; for if it be 
old, there's none of it comes into my belly. 

MiH, Wafer, Why, Tenterhook, pray thee, let's 
dance friskin, and be merry. 

Lin, Thou art. so troubled with Monopolies ; 
they so hang at thy heart-strings. 

Mitt. Ten, Pox o' my heart, then. 

Re-enfer Hans wiih wine. 

Mitt, Honty, Ay, and mine too : if any courtier 
of them all set up his gallows there, wench, use 
him as thou dost thy pantables,* scorn to let him 
kiss thy heel, for he feeds thee with nothing but 
oourt>holy-bread,f good words, and cares not for 
thee.— Sir Gtosling, will you taste a Dutch what's 
you call *em ? 

Miit, Wafer, Here, Master Linstock, half mine 
is yours : bun, bun, bun, bun. 

/ufff. [foithin] Which roomi where are they? — 
Wo-ho, ho, ho, so^ho, boys I 

Sir Qot, 'Sfoot, who's that! lock our room. 

JwL \yDiihin\ Not till I am in ; and then lock out 
the devil, though ho come in the shape of a pxiritan. 

Enter Jdstikiano diaguistd a$ b^cre. 

Mitt, Honey., Mitt. Wafer., Miit, Ten, School- 
master, welcome ; welcome, in troth. 

Jntt* Who would not be scratched with the briers 
and brambles to have such burs sticking on his 
lyreeches Y — Save you, gentlemen I — noble knight I 

Sir Qot, More wine, Hans ! 

JuiL Am not I, gentlemen, a ferret of the right 
hair, that can make three conies bolt at a clap 
into your purse-nets ? % Ha, little do their three 
husbands dream what copies I am setting their 
wives now : were't not a rare jest, if they should 
come sneaking upon us, like a horrible noise of 
flddlera1$ 

* pantaJbiU*] i.o. slippon. 

t tfouHAoIy-brMuf) Or, as we more usunlly find it, 
emtre-AoIjMrafn*,— i. o. flattery, inainoere oompliments. 
t pwm-niet%\ See note *, p. 180. 
I noiie q/'/rfcilrrtJ i. e. company of fiddlers. 



Mist. Honey. Troth, I'd not care; let 'em come; 
I'd tell 'em we'd ha' none of their dall musioL 

MitL Wafer, [drinking] Here, Mistress Tenter- 
hook. 

MiiL Ten. Thanks, good Mistress Wafer. 

Juti, Who's there ? peepers, intelligenoen^ 
eaveedroppers I 

Omnet. Uds foot, throw a pot at's head ! 

Jutt. Lord I gentlemen, knight, ladies thafc 
may be, citizens' wives that are, shift for your- 
selves, for a pair of your husbandi^ heads are 
knocking together with Hans his, and inquiring 
for you. 

Omnet. Keep the door locked. 

MiiL Honey, 0, ay, do, do; and let Sir Ooelin^ 
(because he has been in the Low Countries) swear 
Qott Sacrament, and drive 'em away with broken 
Dutch. 

JutL Here's a wench has simple spnrks in her : 
she's my pupil, galUnts. — [Aside\ Good Gk>d ! I 
see a man is not sure that his wife is in the 
chamber, though his own fingers hung on the 
padlock : trap-doors, false draba, and spring-looks, 
may cozen a covey of constables. How the silly 
husbands might here ha' been gulled with Flemish 
money! — Come, driuk up Rhine, Thames, and 
Meander dry ; there's nobody. . 

Mist. Honey. Ah, thou ungodly master I 

Just. I did but make a false fire, to try your 
valour, because you cried "Let'em come." By 
this glass of woman's wine, I would not ha' seen 
their spirits walk here, to be dubbed deputy of a 
ward, I : they would ha' chronicled me for a fox 
in a lamb's skin. But, come; is this merry 
midsummer-night agreed upont when shall it 
bel where shall it bet 

Lin, Why, faith, to-morrow at night 

Whirl. We'll take a coach and ride to Ham or 
so. 

Mist, Ten, 0, fie upon't» a coach ! I cannot 
abide to be jolted. 

Milt, Wafer, Tet most of your citizens' wives 
love jolting. 

Sir Qot, What say you to Blackwall or Lime- 
house t 

Mitt, Honey, Every room there smells too much 
of tar. 

Lin, Let's to mine host Dogbolt's at Brainford,* 
then: there you are out of eyes, out of ears; 
private rooms, sweet linen, winking attendanoe, 
and what cheer you wilL 

Omnet. Content, to Brainford. 

* Brainfor^ i e. Brentford. (I retain the old spelling 
on account of the pun in p. 943.) 
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Mul. Wafer. Ay, ay, let's go liy wster; fur, 
Sir Qoallug, I have board you pay you lovo to go 
by water. 

Mill, ffona/. But, weocbes. with what pulleys 

our husbands' suspicion, being gone westwBi'd for 
amellB' oil niglitl 

Jiiit. Thafa the block now we nil stumblo at: 
wind up that string well, and all the consort's + in 

Mill. Hone!/. Wby, then, goodman Bcraper, 'tis 
wound up. I have it.— Sirrah Wafer, thy cliild's 
at nursa :— if you that are tho men could provide 
some wise aas that could keep his countenance, — 

Jml. Nay, if be be nn us, ha will keep his 

MiiL Honey. Ay, but I mean, one that could 
set oot hia tale with auiLkdty, and *ay (but the 
child wore sick, and ne'er alagger at it; that last 
should xerva all our feet. 

WhirL But where will that wise ass bo found 

Jut. I see I'm born still to draw dna out o'the 
mire I for you: that wiM beaat will I he. I'll be 
that ara that aholl groan under (ho burdeD of 
that abominable tie : beavon pardon ma, and pray 
Qod the infant be not punished for'tl Let ma 
: I'll break out in some Glthy shape like a 
throiliar, or a tbntoher, or a aowgelder, or aomo- 
thing ; and apeak drcamingly, and swear bow the 
child pukee, and cat« nothing (as porhapa it doea 
not), and lies at the mercy of Ood {as all children 

d old folks do); and then, scholar Wafer, play 
you your port. 

Mitt. Waftr. Fear not ma for a vonayS or two, 

* it(MiBard for tmdU] A pnTterblal cipiBBiiDa- Jn 
tOOS Bppurad ■ itDrr-bmk (whlcli suggetlod to Shoks- 
ipom Hms at tha drcumitaocei Id Crmltlat) BDUUed 
Wt^-KiTi for SatlU. BT «a tfalmun'i Fan of Ifau 
Mfrrjf WtMtm Wmditt, tu. 



E-TJbea a ffamv. tbe nUuflleii to whiob in Romto and 
/■IKf.act L u It., boil complsUlj pnaled all gliake- 

tnoM ^TUnbol, Ht wbicli 1 bavB oTten plajed. A lo^ at 
WDDd la bron^t inbi U» midit of ttie nom : tbls la Dan, 
(the cart barH,) and a cry la niKd, thM be li inii« in M, 
miJ* Twooflhi!«imp»ii7inlnuice.«lUiorwllhorwlth- 
out mpea, to draw Urn out. After repeated Kttoinpt^ 
thpy Aod tbeniHlvaa uoable (o do 11, and ' 
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that's private. 

Jml. The Greyhound, the Qreybound in Blaek- 
friora, an excellent reudvEvous. 

Lin. Content, tha Qroyhouml by eight 

Jatl. And then you may whip forth, two Gnt, 
and two next, on a auitdcn, and take boat 
Bridewell -Hock moat privately. 

t>nni«. Be't ao : a good place. 

Jutt, I'll go make ready my rustical proportiei 
Let ma see ;— aohijiir, hie you Lome, tor your 
child thall be sick witbiu this half hour. [Eiil. 

MiH,}Joney, 'Tisthouprightciit-dealingmM: 
Ood'a my pity, who's yonderl 

Bird. I'm bold to preaa myself under tha 
colours of your company, hoaring that gentle- 
woman was in tiia room.— [7\i Mitt. Ten.] A 
word, mistreaa. 

Mitt, Ten. Hownowl what says hel 

Sir Qoi. Zounds, what's abet a bawd, by tha 
Lord, is't not 1 

Jfur. Wafer, "So, Indeed, Sir Oosling; abe'l I 
very honest woman and a midwife. 

Mitt. Ten, At the Lion in Shoreditch ! and 
would be not road it! nor write to me! Ill poison 
his Bupper. 

Bird. But no words that I bewrayed him, 

Mitt. Ten. Gentlemen, I must be gone; I 
cannot stay, in faith: pardon mo; I'll n, 
to-morrow :— Coma, nurso : — cannot lorrj, by this 

Sir Oat. Mother, you, grannam, drink are you 
go. 

Bird. I am going to a wotnan'a labour; indeed, 
sir, cannot stay. 

[£m.M Mbtrew ToiTOuiooK nnJ Bmoi. 

Mia, Wafer. I bold my Iife,+ tho blaok-bird 
her husband whiotlea for bar. 




" pTi}ptTiia\ Daed here 
nBccaear? Tor the iceDO. 

t MiM. ITq/Vr. /JMdiay I(/e. ftc ] The old od. pniSiEB 
tatbiaspHcli ".Jait.," whmh hi early playi nRi^u atandi 

" Mab " ; sm note on tlis ^TBHOIii PirmKia at thla play. 
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Mitt. Honey. A reckoning ! Break one, break 
all 

Sir Cfot, Here, Hans ! — Draw not ; I'll draw for 
all, as Tm true knight. 



Mist, Honey. Let him : 'mongst women this 
does stand for law. 
The worthiest man, though he be fool, must draw. 



ACT III. 



SCENE !.• 
BiUer TsNTXEHOOK and Ujstkbsb Tenterhook. 

Ten, What book is that, sweetheart 1 

Mitt. Ttn, Why, the book of bonds that are 
due to you. 

Ten, Come, what do you with it? why do you 
trouble yourself to take care about my business f 

Milt. Ten. Why, air, doth not that which con- 
cerns you concern me t Tou told me lif onopoly 
had discharged his bond ; I 6nd by the book of 
accounts here that it is not cancelled. Ere I 
would Buffer such a cheating companion to laugh 
at me, Fd see him hanged, L Good sweetheart, as 
ever you loved me, as ever my bed was pleasing 
to you, arrest the knave : we were never beholding 
to him for a pin, but for eating up our victuals : 
good mouse, enter an action agunst him. 

Ten, In troth, love, I may do the gentleman 
much discredit; and besides, it may be other 
actions may (aXl very heavy upon him. 

Mitt. Ten, Hang him 1 to see the dishonesty of 
the knave ! 

Ten. wife, good words : a courtier, a gentle- 
man. 

Mitt. Ten, Why may not a gentleman be a 
knave? that were strange, in fiuth : but, as I was 
arsaying, to see the dishonesty of him that would 
never come, since he received the money, to visit 
us ! You know, Master Tenterhook, he hath hung 
long upon you: Master Tenterhook, as I am 
virtuous, you shall arrest him. 

Ten, Why, I know not when he will come to 
town. 

MiiL Ten. He's in town ; this night he sups at 
the Lion in Shoreditch : good husband, enter your 
action, and make haste to the Lion presently. 
There's an honest fellow. Sergeant Ambush, will 
do it in a trice; he never salutes a man in 
courtesy, but he catches him as if he would arrest 
him: good heart, let Sergeant Ambush lie in 
wait for him. 

Ten, Well, at thy entreaty I will do it— [To 



Servant within.] Give me my cloak, there t Buy a 
link, and meet me at the Counter in Wood-street. 
— Buss me, Moll. 

Mitt. Ten. Why, now you love me : Fll go to 
bed, sweetheart. 

Ten. Do not sleep till I come, Moll. 

Mitt. Ten. No, lamb. [Bjcit Tentxrhook. 

Baa, sheep ! If a woman will be free in this 
intricate labyrinth of a husband, let her marry a 
man of a melancholy complexion ; she shall not 
be much troubled with him. By my sooth, my 
husband hath a hand as dry as his brains, and a 
breath as strong as six common gardens. Well, 
my husband is gone to arrest Monopoly : I have 
dealt with a sergeant privately, to entreat him, 
pretending that he is my aunt*s son: by thia 
moans shall I see my young gallant that in this 
has played his part. When they owe money in 
the city once, they deal with their lawyers by 
attorney, follow the court, though the court do 
them not the grace to allow them their diet. O, 
the wit of a woman when she is put to the 
pinch I [BxU, 



SCENE n.» 

Snier Tentbrboox, Skrokamt Ajcbush, and Tsoxan 

Clutch. 

TVn. Come, Sergeant Ambush,— come, Yeoman 
Clutch: yon*s the tavern; the gentleman will 
come out presently. Thou art resolute 1 

Amb. Who, III carry fire and sword that fight 
for me, here and here. I know most of the 
knaves about London, and most of the thieves 
too, I thank God and good intelligence. 

Ten. I wonder thou dost not turn broker, then. 

Amb. Phew 1 1 have been a broker already; for 
I was first a puritan, then a bankrupt then a 
broker, then a fencer, and then sergeant: were 
not these trades woiild make a man honest! — 
Peace t the door opes: wheel about, Yeoman 
Clutch. 
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Enter Whirlpoou LnvarruoK, cmd Monopoly, unbraced. 

Man. Aq e'er I come to sup in this tavern 
again I there's no more attendance than in a gaol : 
an there had been a punk or two in' the company, 
then we should not have been rid of the drawers. 
Now were I in an excellent humour to go to a 
vaulting-house: I would break down all their 
glass windows, hew in pieces all their joint- 
stools, tear [their] silk petticoats, ruffle their 
periwigs, and spoil their paintings — the gods, 
what I could do ! I could undergo fifteen bawds, 
by this darkness ; or if I could meet one of these 
varlets that wear Fftnnier-alley on their backs, 
sergeants, I would make them scud so fast from 
me, that they should think it a shorter way 
between this and Ludgate, than a condemned 
cutpurse thinks it between Newgate and Tyburn. 

Lifi, You are for no action to-night 1 

Whirl. No, ril to bed. 

Man. Am not I drunk nowl Implentur veterit 
Bactki pinguitgue tobaeeo,* 

Whirl Faith, we are all heated. 

Mon, Captain Whirlpool, when wilt come to 
court and dine with mel 

Whirl One of these days, Frank ; but Til get 

me two gauntlets for fear I lose my fingers in the 

dishes : there be excellent shavers, I hear, in the 

most of your underoffices. I protest I have 

often come thither, sat down, drawn my knife, 

and, ere I coiild say grace, all the meat hath been 

gone : I have risen and departed thence as hungry 

as ever came country attorney firom Westminster. 

Qood nighty honest Frank : do not swagger with 

the watch, Frank. 

[BiMUKt Whirlpool and Ldistdok. 

Ten, So, now they are gone, you may take him. 

Amb. Sir, I arrest you. 

Mon, Arrest me ! at whose suit, you varietal 

(^uieh. At liaster Tenterhook's. 

Mon, Why, you varlets, dare you arrest one of 
the court? 

Amb, Crome, will you be quiet, sir ? 

Mon, Pray thee, good yeoman, call the gentle- 
men back again. There's a gentleman hath 
carried a hundred pound of mine home with 
him to his lodging, because I dare not carry it 
over the fields : 1 11 discharge it presently. 

Amh, That^s a trick, sir; you would procure a 
rescue. 

Mon, Catchpoll, do you seel I will have the 
hair of your head and beard shaved off for this, 
an e'er I catch you at Qray's Inn, by this light, la. 

* ImplaUur, &c] "Implentur yetaris Baochi pinguis- 
qa/t/erina," Virgil, .Sh<i<i, i. 216. 



Amb, Come, will you march 1 

Mon. Are you sergeants Christians 1 Sirrah, 
thou lookest like a good pitiful rascal, and thou 
art a tall man too it seems; thou hast backed 
many a man in thy time, I warrant. 

Amb. I have had many a man by the back, sir. 

Mon. Well said 1 in troth, I love your quality : 
las, 'tis needful every man should come by his 
own. But, as Qod mend me, gentlemen, I have 
not one cross * about me, only you two. Might 
not you let a gentleman pass out of your hands, 
and say you saw him not 1 is there not such a 
kind of mercy in you now and then, my masters? 
As I live, if you come to my lodging to-morrow 
morning, I'll give you five brace of angels. Qood 
yeoman, persuade your graduate here: I know 
some of you to be honest faithful drunkards: 
respect a poor gentleman in my case. 

Ten, Come, it will not serve your turn. — 
Officers, look to him upon your periL 

Mon, Do you hear, sir I you see I am in the 
hands of a couple of ravens here : as you are a 
gentleman, lend me forty shillings: let me not 
live, if I do not pay you the forfeiture of the 
whole bond, and never plead conscience. 

Ten. Not a penny, not a penny: good night, sir. 

[SxU. 

Mon, Well, a man ought not to swear by 
any thing, in the hands of sergeants, but by silver; 
and because my pocket is no lawful justice to 
minister any such oath unto me, I will patiently 
encounter the Counter. Which is the dearest 
ward in prison, sergeant 1 the Knight's ward? 

Amb, No, sir, the Master's side.t 

Mon, Well the knight is above the master, 
though his table be worse furnished: FU go 
thither. 

Amb, Come, sur, I must use you kindly : the 
gentleman's wife that hath arrested you— — 

Mon, Ay, what of her? 

Amb, She says yon are her aunt's son. 

Mon, I am 1 

Amb. She takes on so pitifully for your arrest- 
ing: 'twas much against her will, good gentle- 
woman, that this affliction lighted upon you« 

Mon, She hath reason, if she respect her poor 
kindred. 

Amb, You shall not go to prison. 

Mon, Honest sergeant, conscionable officer, did 



* / have not one cross about me, only you tteo] This 
quibbling on the word cross has occurred before: see 
note t> P- 106. 

t the Kniffht's vard f 

Amb. No, sir, the Master's side^ See note t, p. 108. 

Q 
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I tnrget tDjaelf even now, i vioe thst atiolu to me 
klwij* Then t un drunk, to ahuso lu; beat 
fritudal When dklit bu; tlib buffi Let me not 
liie, but I'll give tbee n good suit of dursu«i.* 
Wilt thou take my bond, sergeaut) Where'a a 
Bcrivener, ■ Bcrivener, good jcocoiuil jou shall 
hare m? aword and bangora t to paj bim, 

AnJ). Not *o, lii; but you aball be prisoner in 
mj house : I do not think but that your cauun 
will Tisit you there i'the moming, and take order 

Jf un. Well said I Was't not a most treacherous 
part to arrest a man in the nigbt, aud wheu he is 
almost drunk 1 whea be hath not his wila about 
him. to rememher which of hie friends is in the 
iubsidy 1 Came, did I abuse you, I recant : you 
an u oeceiaary in a city aa tumblera in Norfolk, 
iumneia in Lancashire, or rako-hells in an army. 



8CBNE III.J 

Enttr JOSTDIUBO litt a fOlliCT, anil a Bi:)i. 

i/iul. Buy any somll coal, boy any small coal ! { 
Boy. Collier, collierl 
Jml. Wliat aayest, boy? 
.Boy. "Ware the pillory t 
Jiut, 0, boy, the pillory aaauren many a man 
(Jiat he is no cuckold; for how impoulble were 



• mm iddd iuy l*>i lntfff la Kt hdI I.m, Oh III 
^H l*a d pood mil tf iliinin«] 6a. Ip ShnkupiMrs'B 
tlril Pari iff Bimy If., act I. H. 3, tfaa Prlan lafi to 
rslHaR wjlh ■ pun, "And la Dot a bitticTkta ■ most 

laAllu^ kind of stuff : Hr, HalUwoll (HKnitipinit Soch'tu 
ftftrt, loL IIL 36) olUl from Tin Baat vf Sala. ed 
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GUTora. 

"With our aueestoi^" says ha. "eoUim. I know not for 
what TAOBDD, lay, Uka Ura. Quiakly. whJn- an iU fui<iu." 
am /Dnvn'i Worti, Tol. IL p. ISD. I baltuT* thiy won 
Id bad rtpiite beoauao they uaffd to cLuat moat grua^ly 
UiB purchuen of coals by ^tiijg (Uh tnunun^ R. 
Orceae, Id bia flnuoMl DiKOmy of Oi (liMMtH V 
OiUian, spptiudod to his /faliibU l>iK09trg tj C9vtn4tffft 
IMl. lays open all their kuBvory. 



it > toaa should thnut his bead through so luutll 

■ loop-hole, if his forehead were branched, boy I 

Boj/. Collier, how came the goose to be pat 

Jiut. nitellthe^ The term lying at Winobea- 
ler, in Heniy the Third's days, and many Fnnch- 
woman oomiag out of the Isle of Wight thither, 
(as it bath atways been seen, though the Iste of 
Wight could not of long time neither endurt 
foxes our lawyers, yet it could brook the mor< 
dreadful cockatrice,*) there were oiany punks in 

Tour farmer, that would spend but thteepenc* 
on his ordinary, would lavisb balf-^'Crowo on bis 
lechery ; and many men, calves aa they ware, 
nould ride in a taimor's foul boots befon bresk- 
fast : the commonest sinner had mora Qutteriug 
about her than a fngh punk hath when she cumea 
to a town of garrison or to a uuivecwty, CaptAius, 
■cho]ars.sarviDgnieD.junin, darks, townsmen. I 
the black guard, t used all to one ordinary, i 
most of them were called to s pitiful reckoning ; 
tor. befon two returns of Michaeliuas, aurgeons 
were full of buBLna^ ; the care of moe^ secrecy, 
grow aa oommoD as lice in Ireland, or aa acsba in 
France. One of my tribe, a collier, carried in hii 
cart f»rty maimed EoMiers to Salisbury, looking 
ai pitifully as Dutchmen first made drunk, tl 
oarried to bobeudiDg : every oua that met I 
cried " Ware tie goose,! Collier!" and from that 
day to this there's a record to beaern at Croydon, 
how that pitiful waftnge. which indeed was virtue 
in the collier, that ali that time would Garry no 
coals, laid this imputation on oil the pustoritf- 

fioy. You ore full of tricks, collier. 

Jutl. Boy, where dwells Master Wiifer T 

Bag. Why, hare; what wouldst? I am one of 
hi. juvenals. 

Juil. Bath ha not a child at nana at Hon- 
clackeH 

£oy. Tee: dost thou dwell then! 

Jiut. That 1 do ; the child is woudroua tick ; 
I wae wiUedji to acquaint thy master and uistrMS 
with it 

Bvj/. rii up and tell them presently. lExU. 

Jutt. So, if ull should fail me, 1 could turn 
collier. tbo villuny of this age I how full of 
secrecy and silanoe (oontnuy to the opinion 
ti.e world) have 1 over found moat women 
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l:ave sat a whole afternoon many times by my 
wife, and looked upon her eyes, and felt if her 
pulses have beat, when I have named a suspected 
love; yet all this while have not drawn from 
her the least scruple of confession. I have lain 
awake a thousand nights, thinking she would have 
revealed somewhat in her dreams, and when she 
has begun to speak any thing in her sleep, I have 
jogged her, and cried, " Ay, sweet-heart, but when 
will your love cornel" or ''What did he say to 
thee over the stalll" or " What did he do to thee 
in the garden-chamber V* or '' When will he send 
to thee any letters V* or " When wilt thou send to 
him any money 1" What an idle coxcomb jealousy 
will make a man I Well, this is my comfort, that 
here comes a creature of the same head-piece. 

BtUer Wafbb and Mistress Water, %tUk Boy. 

Mitt. Wafer. my sweet child ! — Where's the 
collier? 

Jutt. Here, forsooth. 

Mist. Wafer [to Boy]. Run into Bucklersbury ♦ 
for two ounces of diTigou- water, some spermaceti, 
and treacle. — What is it sick of, collier 1 a burning 
fever? 

Juet. Faith, mistress, I do not know the 
infirmity of it. — Will you buy any small coal, 
say youl 

Wafer. Prithee, go in and empty them. — Come, 
be not so impatient 

Miit. Wafer. Ay, ay, ay, if you had groaned for't 
as I have done, you would have been more natural. 
— \To Servant \oiihin\ Take my riding-hat and my 
kirtle, there ! — Til away presently. 

Wafer. You will not go to-night, I am sure. 

Mi*t. Wafer. As I live, but I will. 

Wafer. Faith, sweetheart, I have great business 
to-night : stay till to-morrow, and Til go with you. 

Miet. Wafer. No, sir, I will not hinder your 
business. I see how little you respect the fruits 
of your own body. I shall find somebody to 
bear me company. 

Wafer. Well, I will defer my business for once, 
and go with thee. 

Mist, Wafer, By this light, but you shall not ; 

you shall not hit me i'the teeth that I was your 

hindrance. — Will you to Bucklersbury, sir ? 

[JEn^Boy. 

Wafer. Come, you are a fool; leave your 
weeping. 

Mitt. Wafer. Tou shall not go vrith me, as I 
live. [Exit Wafer. 

* Bvciitrabury'l See note *, p. 213. 



Jatt. Pupil ! 

Mitt. W'ifer, Elxcellent master I 

Jmt. Admirable mistress 1 How happy be our 
Englishwomen that are not troubled with jealous 
husbands ! Why, your Italians, in general, are 
so sun-burnt with these dog-days, that your great 
lady there thinks her husband loves her not, if 
he be not jealous : what confirms the liberty of 
our women more in England than the Italian 
proverb which says, — If there were a bridge over 
the narrow seas, all the women in Italy would 
show their husbands a million of light pair of 
heels, and fly over into England ? 

Mitt. Wafer. The time of our meeting 1 oome. 

Jutt. Seven. 

MitL Wafer. The place ? 

Jutt. In Blackfiiars : there take water, keep 
aloof from the shore, on with your masks, up with 
your sails, and, Westward ho 1 

Mitt. Wafer. So. [Exit. 

Jutt. the quick apprehension of women! 
they'll grope out a man's meaning presently. 
Weil, it rests now that I discover myself in my 
true shape to these gentlewomen's husbands ; for 
though I have played the fool a little, to beguile 
the memory of mine own misfortime, I would not 
play the knave, though I be taken for a bankrupt *. 
but, indeed, as in other things, so in that, the 
world is much deceived in me ; for I have yet three 
thousand pounds in the hands of a sufficient friend, 
and all my debts discharged. I have received here a 
letter from my wife, directed to St ode,* wherein 
she most repentently entreateth my return, with 
protestation to give me assured trial of her 
honesty : I cannot tell what to think of it, but I 
will put it to the test. There is a great strife 
between beauty and chastity; and that which 
pleaseth many is never free from temptation. 
As for jealousy, it makes many cuckolds, many 
fools, and many bankrupts ; it may have abused 
me, and not my wife's honesty : I '11 try it : — but 
first to my secure and doting companion[8]. [Exii. 



SCENE IV.f 
Enter Monopoly and UisTKEaa Temtkrhook. 
Mon. I beseech you, Mistress Tenterhook, — 
before Qod, I'll be sick, if you will not be merry. 
Mitt. Ten. You are a sweet beagle. 
Mon. Come, because I kept from town a little, 

• Stode] See note •, p. 212. 

t Seemly.] Tliesaine. Aroomin the house of Ambush. 

Q 2 
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me not Zrf«, if I dad wyt hear she mekaem 
in sown vvrj hoC In troth, thy hair is of an ' 
excel jent eolonr Knee I mir ie : O thoee brgh.s , 
U'lMiiM, like to thrceJa of trold ! * t 

Jf u<. T<a^ Lie and aebee ao&r mnrh in the 
dtj f^r that eompenoo. 

Jf4«. Here's en honest gentlemen will be hete 
1»7 and Iff wae bora at Falhem; hat name ■ 
Goelin^ Olovwonn. 

MUL Tern, I know hxm 'not' : whnt ■ he! 

JfM. He k a knight. What ailed joarhiabead 
iobe K> haatj to aiift me! 

MitL Ttm. Shan I apeak tivlj! ahan I apeak 
not like a woman ! 

M^m. Why not like a woman! 

Jf mt. Tea. Beeaose women's toognea are like to 
docki ; if they go too Cut. they never go true : 
'twas I that got my hoaband to arreat thee, I 
haTS. 

Jfoa. I am beholding to yon. 

MiiL Tern, Focaooth, I eonld not come to the 
of yoQ : I think yon may be spoken withal 



Jfoa. I thank yoa: I hope yoall bail me. 



! 

MtML Tern. And yet why ahooM I apeak 
yon ! I protest I lore my hoaband. 

Jfoa. Tnah, let not any yoong woman lore a 
man in yeara too well. 

Mi^ Tern, Why! 

Mem. Decana e hell die before he ean reqnite 
it. 

Jfift Ten. I have acquainted Wafer and Hooey- 
anckle with it» and they allow f my wit fSor't 
extremely. 



O honest sergeant f 

A mh. Welcome, good Sfistress Tenterhook. 

Misf. TcfL Sergeanty I most needs have my 
eoosin go a little way out of town with me, and 
to secure thee, here are two diamonds ; they sre 
worth two hundred pound; keep them till I 
return him. 

Amb. We11« His good secority. 

Mi t. Ten. Do not oome in my hnsband'a light 
ill Uio mean tiiao. 

JbOxr yftuM^tt$u Htn OosuiKi Olowwomi, LmnocK, 
Mfrtsriw lloMKVvocKLic and Mtmaam WAna. 

A mh. WfliMitrifl, gnllnnts. 

Wfilft. Uitw now ( MtnwpiAy arrested f 

• O fhitf* hfiffh/ 1rm0», lih In lht$ad» •/ goldf] Konds 
V'-ry Dttf (« i\w*\mS\hh { tmil Iisvn «MNimlio4 Mvonii jMiotiM 
Nfi'l |'i«iy« f'fi if. Wi vmIii. 



Mnm. O my Sola 
yraal. a praoner? 

Mi^ E^mtf, Tea 
xarrhants, to iue wel^ 
reveCenik to Tangh at 
foo^ah natOL if I 



if I 




f 



JfiaL Ttm. Why, I praj yoal 

JfHC Hmts. Baeaimsitkatik 
thiawhile. Bot, 
foraiahed tat 
oar foois sad onr 

S^Gm, I thank 
your wit in the does one daj. 

JfiiT. Wwftr. Simhvthoo 
keepe a kennel of hoaadil 

Jf uC Emtf. Tea. 

WkifL Doth thy 

JfijL ITe/cr. Tenetyl 

WkirL Ay, hunting 
one rlgniScazion. 

MiM. Wafkr. Toor two 
hare made a match to go ind n ban aboiit 
BostrraiasT^ 

MtML Ten. TheyH keep a eneOcnt hamm tOl 
we oome home again. 

Mitt, Himgf. 0,exodlent! n Spaaiik £BMr,~ 
a pildier, and a Dutch anppc^— haftter and 
onions. 

Xta^ O. thoo art a mad nen Ui I 

Jfuf. Ten. Serjeant, carry this dl of cambric 
to Mistraas Birdlime: tell her, hot tint it ii a 
roogfa tide and that she feaia tibo water, ahe 
should hare gone with osl 

SirGiM. O, thoo hart an excellent wit ! 

WkirL To boat, hey I 

MUL Homey. Sir Goaliiq;,IdotBkett yoor lees 
are married. 

Sir Got. Why, mistress! 

MiM. Hcmeg. They look ao thin open iL 

Sir GiM. Erer since I maaaored with yoor 
liusliand, I have shrunk in the cal£ 

Mitt. Himqf. And yet yoo hsto a sweet tooth 
in your head. 

SirGm. O, well dealt for the calTs bend ! Yon 
may talk what you will of HgB^ and mlmg in the 
smelly and swelling beneath the gp»t«r; bat ^tia 
certain, when lank thig^ broi^ght loi^ atoddngi 
out of fashion, the courtier's ^g and hit dander 
tilting-staiF grew both of n bigneaa.— Oome^ Ibr 
Brainford 1 Tj 



• ArraA] See note •. p. S14. 

t AwdaiMb] Theolded. «*i 

t Bvatg Oiaqr] Qr- " Auly Omn^ *t 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE I.* 
BnUr MiSTBEBB Bibdume and Luck. 

Bird, Qood morrow, Mistress Luce : how did 
you take your rest to-night 1 how doth your good 
worship like your lodging 1 what will you have 
to breakfast t 

Luce, A pox of the knight that was here last 
night ! he promised to have sent me some wild- 
fowl : he was drunk, I'll be stewed else. 

Bird. Why, do not you think he will send 
them? 

Luce, Hang them, 'tis no more in fiishion fur 
tliem to keep their promises, than 'tis for men to 
pay their debta: he will lie faster than a dog 
trots. What a filthy knocking was at door last 
liigbt! some puny Inn-o'-court-men, I'll hold my 
contribution. 

Bit d. Tes, in troth, were they, civil gentlemen 

without beards : but to sav the truth, I did take 

exceptions at their knocking, took them aside, 

and said to them, " Qentlemen, this is not well, 

that you should come in this habit, cloaks and 

rapiers, boots and spurs : I protest to you, those 

that be your ancients in the house would have 

come to my house in their caps and gowns, 

civilly and modestly. I promise you, they 

might have been taken for citizens, but that they 

talk more liker fools.** [Knocking within,] — Who 

kuucks there 1— Up into your chamber. 

[SxU Ldok. 

BiUrr HoMsvfiUCKLB. 

Who are you 1 some man of credit, that you come 

in muffled thus ? 

JIanei/. Who's above 1 

Bird, Let me see your face first 0, Master 
Honeysuckle I Why, the old party, the old party. 

Huney. Phew, I ¥rill not go up to her. Nobody 
elrtt) ? 

Bird. As I live. Will you give me some sack ? 
— Where's Opportunity 1 

BnUr Cbbistiak. 

Honey. What dost call her? 

Bird. Her name is Christian; but Mistress 
Luce cannot abide that name, and so she calls 
her Opportunity. 

Honey. Very g«>od, good. [Gives money. 

* Scene I.] London. A room iu the houso of Hbtross 
Birdlime. 



Bird, Is't a shilling? bring the rest in aqua- 
vit89. [Exit Christiak. 

Come, shairs go to noddy?* 

Honey. Ay, an thou wilt, for half-an-hour. 

Bird. Here are the cards: deal [TKey play.] 
Qod send me deuces and aces with a court-card, 
and I shall get by it. 

Honey. That can make thee nothing. 

Bird, Yes, if I have a coat-card turn up. 

Honey. I show four games. 

BirtL By my troth, I must show all and little 
enough too, six games : play your single game, I 
shall double with you anon. Pray you, lend me 
some silver to count my games. 

Re-enter Chbistiaii uUk tack. 
How now, is it good sack ? 

Okrig, There's a gentleman at door would 
speak with you. 

Honey. Qod's so, I will not be seen by any 
means. 

Bird. Lite that closet^ then. 

[Bxit HOMSrSDCKLK. 

What, another muffler? 

VnUr Tentkbhook. 
Ten, How dost thou, Mistress Birdlime? 
Bird, Master Tenterhook ! The party is above 
in the dining-chamber. 
Ten. Above! 
Bird, All alone. [Exit Temtkohook. 

Rt-ewter Hohbtbuckle. 

Honey, Is he gone up? who was't, I pray thee? 

Bird. By this sack, I will not tell you : say that 
you were a country gentleman, or a citisen that 
bath a- young wife, or an lun-of-Chancery-man, 
should I tell you ? pardon me. This sack tastes 
of horse-flesh :t I warrant you the leg of a dead 
horse hangs in the butt of sack to keep it quick. 

* noddy] A game on the cards, which appeara, from 
paaaages in our old writers, to have been played in more 
ways than one. 

1 77«u tojck taMes of horte-JUak^ Ac] So Qlapthome ; 
" This coller Mpoyles my drinking, or else thU tack ha$ 
horse JU*h tn'(, it ridea upon my stonmoke." 

The Hollander, ir40. Sig. 11 2. 

The sUtut« 12 Car. iL c. 25. sect. 11, which forbids the 
adulteration of wines, mentions, among other ingredients 
used for that piupoee, ** nor any sort otjkek whatsoever.** 
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Jloney. I beseech thee, good Miatreas Birdlime, 
tell me who it was. | 

Bird. God, sir, wo are sworn to secrecy as 
well aa surgeons. Come, drink to me, and let's 
to our game. 

Enter TFaiTERHOOK and Luce, abovt*. 

Ten, Who am 11 

Luce. You 1 — pray you, unblind me : — Captain 
Whirlpool 1 no; Master Linstock 1— pray, unblind 
me : — you are not Sir Gosling Glowworm, for he 
wears no rings of his fingers: — Master Freezo- 
leathor?— 0, you are George the drawer at the 
Mitre:— pray you, imblind me:— Captain Puck- 
foist ?— Master Counterpane the lawyer?— What 
the devil mean you? beshrew your heart, you 
have a very dry hand : — are you not mine boHt 
Dog-bolt of Brainford ?— Mistress Birdlime?— 
Master Honeysuckle ? — Master Wafi.r ? 

Ten. What, the last of all your clients ! 

LvfCe. 0, how dost thou, good cousin ? 

Ten. Ay, you have many cousins. 

Lure. Faith, I can name many that I do not 
know : and suppose I did know them, what then ? 
I will suflfor one to keep me in diet, another in 
apparel, another in phytic, another to pay my 
hoiLse-ront. I am just of the nature of alchemy ; 
I will suffer every plodding fool to spend money 
upon me; marry, none but some worthy friend 
to enjoy my more retired and useful faithfulness. 

Ten. Yoiu" love, your love. 

Luce. 0, ay, 'tis the curse that is laid upon our 
quality; what we glean from others we lavish 
upon some trothless well-faced younger brother, 
that loves us only for maintenance. 

TeTh. Hast a good term, Luce ? 

Luce. A pox on the term! and now I think 
on *t, says a gentleman last night, let the pox bo 
in the town seven year, Westminbter never 
breeds cobwebs, and yet 'tis as catching as the 
plague, though not all so general. There be a 
thousand bragging Jacks in London, that will 
protest they can wrest comfort from me, when, 
I swear, not one of them know whether my palm 
be moist or not. In troth, I love thee: you 
promised me seven ells of cambria [Knocking 
wUhin,'\ Who's that knocks ? 

Jloruy. What, more sacks to the mill ! I '11 to 
my old retirement. [Exit. 

Enter Wafer. 
Bird, How doth your good worship? — [Aside] 

* above] Sco note *, p. 100 



Pansion of my heart, what shift shall I make ' 
How hath your good worship done a long time 1 

Wafer. Very well, Godamercy. 

Bird. Your good worship, I think, be riding out 
of town. 

Wafer. Yes, believe me, I love to be onoe a 
week Srhorseback, for methinks nothing sets a 
man out better than a horse. 

Bird. 'Tis certain nothing sets a woman out 
better than a man. 

Wafer. What, is Mistress Luce above ? 

Bird. Yes, truly. 

Wafer. Not any company with berl 

Bird. Company! shall I say to your good 
worship and not lie, she hath had no company, — 
let me see how long it was since your worship 
was bore; you went to a butcber*8 feast at 
Cnckold*s-haven* the next day after Saint Luke's 
day, — not this fortnight, in good truth. 

Wafer. Alas, good soul I 

Bird. And why was it ? go to, go to, I think 
you know better than L The wench asketh 
every day, when will Master Wafer be here ? and 
if knights ask for her, she cries out at stair-head, 
*' As you love my life, let *em not come up : 1 11 
do myself violence, if they enter.** Have not you 
promised her somewhat? 

Wafer, Faith, I think she loves me. 

Bird. Loves! well, would you knew what I 
know ! then you would say somewhat. In good 
fiith, she's very poor : all her gowns are at pawn; 
she owes me five pound for her diet, besides forty 
shillings I lent her to redeem two half silk kirtles 
from the broker^s : and do you think she needed 
bo in debt thus, if she thought not of somebody t 

Wafer. Good, honest wench. 

Bird, Nay, in troth, she's now entering into 
bond for five pounds more ; the scrivener is but 
new gone up to take her bond. 

Wafer. Come, let her not enter into bond; 
I'll lend her five pound ; I'll pay the rest of her 
debts : call down the scrivener. 

Bird, I pray you, when he comes down, stand 
muffled, and I'll tell him you are her brother. 

Wafer. If a man have a good honest wench that 

lives wholly to his use, let him not see her want. 
[Exit MiSTaEss BrepTJua, and then eider above. 

Bird. Mistress Luce, Mistress Luce, you are 

the most unfortunate gentlewoman that ever 

breathed 1 Your yoimg wild brother came newly 

out of the country : he calls me bawd, swears I 

keep a bawdy-house, says his sister is turned 

* Cuckkold't-haven} See note on Nortkwofd Ha, aot IlL. 
80. ii, p. 266. 
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whore, and that he will kill and blay any imui 
that he finds in her company. 

2 en. What conveyance will you make with me, 
Mistrees Birdlime 1 

Luce, Ood, let him not come up ! 'tis the 
swaggeringest wild-oata. 

Bird. I haye pacified him somewhaty for I 
told him that you were a scrivener come to take 
a band* of her: now, as you go forth, say, "she 
might have had so much money if she had 
pleased,*' and say, ''she is an honest gentlewoman," 
and all will be welL 

Ten. Enough. — Farewell, good Luce. 

Bird, Come, change your voice, and mufiSeyou. 
[Exeunt f above, Bibdluoc and Tenherhook. 

Luce, What trick should this be ? I havo never 
a brother. Fll hold my life, some firauker cub- 
tomer is come, that she slides him oJBT so 
smoothly. 

Re-enter, hdoie, TKMTrRHOOK and BiaDUMX. 

Ten, The gentlewoman is an honest gentle- 
woman as any is in London^ and should have had 
thrice as much money upon her single hood, fur 
the good report I hear of her. 

Wafer, No, sir, her friends can fumitth her 
with money. 

Ten, By this light, I should know that voice. 
Wafer! Od's-foot, are you the gentlewoman's 
brother t 

Wafer, Are you turned % scrivener. Tenter- 
hook? 

Bird. \aMe\ I am spoiled. 

Wafer, Tricks of Mistress Birdlime, by this 
light. 

Kt-ffnier Hoketsucxub. 

Honey. Hoick, covert t hoick, covert ! why, gen- 
tlemen, is this your hunting? 

Ten, A consort 1 What make you here, Honey- 
suckle ? 

Honey. Nay, what make you two here? — 
excellent Mistress Birdlime I thou hast more 
tricks in thee than a punk hath uncles, cousins, 
brother*, sons, or fathers, — an infinite company. 

Bird, If I did it not to make your good wor- 
ships merry, never believe me. I will drink to 
your worRhip[8] a glass of sack. 

BiOer JuaranAKO. 

Juti, Ood save you 1 

Honeff., Wafer. Master Justiniano ! welcome 
from Stode If 

* band] i. e. bond. 

t 8Utd€\ See note *, p. 212. 



JuMt, Why, gentlemen, I never eame there. 

Ten. Never there ! where have you been, 
then? 

JuH. Marry f your daily guest, I thank you. 

Ten., Honey., Wafer, Ours ! 

JutL Ay, yours. I was the pedant that learned 
your wives to write; I was the collier that 
brought you news your child was sick : but the 
truth is, for aught I know, the child is in health, 
and your wives are gone to make merry nt 
Brainford. 

Wafer, By my troth, good wenches, they little 
dream where we are now. 

Juei, Tou little dream what gallants are with 
them. 

Ten, Gallants with them ! I'd laugh at that. 

Jutt, Four gallants, by this light; Master 
Monopoly is one of them. 

Ten. Monopoly I I'd laugh at that, in faith. 

Jutt. Would you laugh at that? why, do ye 
laugh at it, then. They are there by this tiuie. 
I cannot stay to give you more particular intelli- 
gence : I have received a letter from my wife 
here. If you will call me at Putney, rU bear 
you company. 

Ten. Od's-foot, what a rogue is Sergeant Am- 
bush I ril undo him, by this light. 

Jutt. 1 met Sergeant Ambush, and wUled* him 
come to this house to you pref>ently. So, gen- 
tlemen, I leave you. — Bawd, I have nothing to 
say to you now. — Do not thiuk too much in so 
dangerous a matter; for in women*8 matters *tis 
more dangerous to stand long deliberating than 
before a battle. [Exit, 

Wafer, This fellow's poverty hath made him 
an arrant knave. 

Bird, Will your worship drink any aqua-vitsd ? 

Ten, A pox on your aqua-vitae ! — Monopoly, 
that my wife urged me to arrest, gone to 
Brainford ! — Here comes thevarlet. 

Enter Ambdbb. 
Amh, I am come, sir, to know your pleasure. 
Ten, What, hath Monopoly paid the money 
yet? 
Amb. No, sir, but he sent for money. 

Ten. Tou have not carried him to the Counter f 
he is at your house still ? 

Amb. Lord, ay, sir, as melancholic, ftcf 



• triUfd] i. tt. desired. 

t at m^anchnlie, Ac] W»s the performer to conclude 
this s|>cecb with any simile that he thought proper? 
Our "Id dramfttists sometimes trusted to the player's 
powers of exteraiiorising : so Greene ; 
I '* Faire Pulyxena, Uie pride of IUob, 
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Ten, You lie like an arrant varlet. By ibis 
candle, I laugh at the jeet. 

Bird, [aside] And yet he's ready to cry. 

Ten. He's gone with my wife to Brainford : 
an there be any law in England, I'll tickle ye for 
thia. 

Amb. Do your worst, for I have good security, 
and I care not ; besides, it was hia cousin your 
wife's pleasure that he should go along with 
her. 

Ten. Hoy-day, her cousin I Well, W, your 
security? 

Amb, Why, sir, two diamonds here. 

Ten. [atide] my heart 1 my wife's two dia- 
monds ! — Well, you'll go along and justify this ? 

Amb. That I will, sir. 

Snter Lcck, bdow. 

Luce. Who am I? 

Ten. What the murnun care I who you are 1 
hold off your fingers, or Fll cut them with these 
diamond[8]. 

Luce. I'll see 'em, i' faith. So, Fll keep theee 
diamonds till I have my silk gown and six eUs of 
cambric. 

Ten. By this light, you shall not 

Luce. No t what, do you think you have fops 
in handl sue me for them. 

Wafer, Honey. As you respect your credit, 
let's go. 

Ten, Good Luce, as you love me, let me have 
them ,* it stands upon my credit : thou shalt have 
any thing ; take my purse. 

Luce. 1 will not be crossed in my humour, sir. 

Ten, Tou are a damned filthy punk. — What 
an unfortunate ro^e was I, that ever I came 
into this house I 

Bird, Do not spurn any body in my house, 

you were best 

Ten. Well, well. 

[Exeunt Tkmherhook, Wafer, Honstbuoklz, and 
Ambush. 

Bird. Excellent Luce ! the getting of those 
two diamonds may chance to save the gentle- 
women's credit Thou heordest all 1 

Luce. 0, ay, and, by my troth, pity them : what 
a filtby knave was that betrayed them I 

Fear not AchiUos' over- madding boy ; 
PyrrhuA shall not, &c. 

Souns, Orgalio, why sufferest thou this old trot 
to como 8o nigh me ? " 
Orlanda Furioto, Dram. Workt, 1. 43, ed. Dyce. 
And Heywood ; 

" Jockie is led to whipping over tho stage, speaking 
tome fcordf, but of no importance." 

Edward the Fourth, Part Sec., cd. 1619, sig. T. 



Bird. One that put me into pitiful fear : Master 
Juatiniano here hath layed lurking, like a sheep- 
biter, and, in my knowledge, hath drawn these 
gentlewomen to this misfortune. But Til down 
to Queenhive ;* and the watermen, which were 
wont to carry you to Lambeth-llanh,f shall 
carry me thither. It may be I may come before 
them. I tbink I shall pray more, what for fear 
of the water, and for my good Baoceaa, than I 
did this twelvemonth. [JKevhnI. 



SCENE ILt 
Enter the Eabl and three Serrlngmen. 

Earl. Have you perfum'd this chamber 1 

Omnet. Yes, my lord. 

BarL The banquet ? 

Oinnes. It stands ready. 

EarL Qo, let music 
Charm with her excellent voice an awful sQence 
Through all this building, that her sphery soul 
May, on the wings of air, in thousand forma 
Invisibly fly, yet be eigoy'd. Away 1 

Fint Serv. Does my lord mean to oox\jure^ that 
he draws these strange characters t 

See, Serv. He does ; but we shall see neither 
the spirit that rises, nor the circle it riaee in. 

Third Serv. 'Twould make our haii; stand up 
an end, if we should. Come, fools, come; 
meddle not with his matters : lords may do any 
thing. [Exeunt Servingmen. 

^rL This night shall my desires be amply 
crown'd. 
And all those powers that taste of man in ra 
Shall now aspire that point of happiness, 
Beyond which sensual eyes ne'er look, — sweet 

pleasure, 
Delicious pleasure, earth's supremeet good. 
The spring of blood, though it dry up our blood. 
Rob me of that^ — ^though to be drunk with 

pleasure^ 
As rank excess even in best things is bad, 
Turns man into a beast, — ^yet that being gone^ 
A horse, and this, the goodliest shape, all one. 
We feed, wear rich attires, and strive to deave 
The stars with marble towers, fight battles, 

spend 
Our blood to buy us names, and, in iron hold, 

* Queenhive] 1. e. Qneenhitha. 

f Lambeth- Mar »h] A noted haunt ef prostitutes and 
sharpers. 
{ Scene II.] The same. A room in the house of the EorL 
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Will we eat roots, to impiiBon fugitive gold : 
But to do thuB, what spell can us excite 1 
This, the strong magic of our appetite ; 
To feast which richly, life itself undoes. 
Who'd not die thus 1 to see, and then to choose. 
Why, even those that starve in voluntary wants. 
And, to advance the mind, keep the flesh poor. 
The world enjoying them, they not the world. 
Would they do this, but that they are proud to 

suck 
A sweetness from such sourness 1 Let *em so : 
The torrent of my appetite shall flow 
With happier stream. A woman ! 0, the spirit 
And extract of creation ! This, this night, 
The sun shall envy. What cold checks our 

blood? 

Her body is the chariot of my soul. 

Her eyes my body's light, which if I want. 

Life wants, or if possess, I undo her, 

Turn her into a devil, whom I adore, 

By scorching her with the hot steam of lust^ 

'Tis but a minute's pleasure, and the sin 

Scarce acted is repented : shun it, than :* 

0, he that can abstain is more than man ! 

Tush I Resolv'st thou to do ill, be not precise : 

Who write of virtue best> are slaves to vice. 

[Mutic. 

The music sounds alarum to my blood : 
What's bad I follow, yet I see what's good.i* 

[WhiUt the tong vt heardy the Earl draw* a citrtain, 
and uts forth a banqmt. HeUun exit, and re- 
enten preaently tnUi Justiniano, attired like his 
«r»/e, matked ; Itad* him to the table, jiUxe-s him 
in a chair, and in dumb tignt court* him till the 
tong be done. 

Fair, be not doubly mask'd with that and 

night : 
Beauty, like gold, being us'd becomes more bright 
Jfut, [taking off his mask]. Will it please yuur 
lordship to sit 1 I shall receive small pleasure, 
if I see your lordship stand. 
Earl. Witch ! hag 1 what art thou, proud dam- 
nation ? 
Just, A merchant's wife. 
BarL Fury, who rais'd thee upl what com'st 

thou for 1 
Jutt. For a banquet. 

£arL I am abus'd, deluded. — Speak, what art 
thou? 
Ud's death, speak, or Til kill thee. In that habit 
I look'd to find an angel, but thy face 
Shows thou'rt a devil. 

* than] A fnrm of then, common In old pools, 
t What '< bad, &c. j " vidoo moliom prohuquo, dotorium 
soquor." Ovid, Met. vii 20. 



JutU My face is as God made it, my lord : I 
am no devil, unless women be devils ; but men 
find 'em not so, for they daily hunt for them. 

£arL What art thou that dost oozen me thus ? 

Just. A merchant's wife, I say, Justiniano's 
wife ; she whom that long birding-piece of yours, 
I mean that wicked Mother Birdlime, caught for 
your honour. Why, my lord, has your lordship 
foi^ot how ye courted me last moining f 

EarL The devil, I did 1 

Just, Kissed me last morning. 

BarL Succubus, not thee. 

Just. Gave me this jewel last morning. 

BarL Not to thee, harpy. 

Ju^. To me, upon mine honesty ; swore you 
would build me a lodging by the Thames side 
with a water-gate to it, or else take me a lodging 
in Cole-harbour.* 

EarL I swore so ? 

Just. Or keep me in a labyrinth, as Harry kept 
Rosamond, where the Minotaur, my husband^ 
should not enter. 

EarL I sware so, but, gipsey, not to thee. 

Just, To me, upon my honour : hard was the 
siege which you laid to the crystal walls of my 
chastity, but I held out you know ; but because 
I cannot bo too stony-hearted, I yielded, my 
lord, by this token, my lord, (which token lies at 
my heart like lead,) but by this token, my lord, 
that this night you should commit that sin which 
we all know with me. 

EarL Thee I 

Just. Do I look ugly, that you put 'Hhee" upon 
me ? did I give you my hand to horn my head, 
that's to say my husband, and is it come to 
"thee"? is my face a filthier face, now it is yours, 
til an wheu it was his? or have I two fsices under 
one hood ? I confess I have laid mine eyes in 
brine, and that may change the copy : but, my 
lord, I know what I am. 

EarL A sorceress : thou shalt witch mine ears 
no more ; 
If thou canst pray, do't quickly, for thou diest. 

Just, 1 can pray, but I will not die, — thou liest. 
My lord, there drops your lady ; and now know. 



• Cole-harbcur] Or CboZ-Aarfcottr— a corruption of Cold- 
harbour, or Coldharborough, was an old building in 
Dowgate Ward. Stow (Survey, p. 188, ed. 1598,) tells 
U8, " The last deceased Earle [of Shrewsbury] tooke it 
down, and in place thereof builded a great number of 
small tenements, now lutten out for great rents to 
people of all sorts."— Debtors and persons not of the 
most respectable character used to take reftige there. 
&lia<llctou calls it "the devil's sanctuary." . A Trick to 
ea/rh the old onCt—Worke, ii. 66, ed. 1)700. 
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Tboo nnwnniMe lecber. I am h«r hocLand, 

WlMxa th'>o voaldfft make vbore. Read: she 

•peaks there thas : 
pfanm^ ivtraiASO it du n ^ a wi, Ifutg at ifdmd*. 

Unlen I came to her, her hand should free 

Her chastity from blemiah : proud I was 

Of her brsYe mind ; I came, and seeing what 

slsTerj, 
Poverty, and the frailty of her sex. 
Had, and was like to make her subject to, 
I begg*d that she would die ; my suit was granted; 
I poison'd her ; thy lost there strikes her dead : 
Horns fear*d plague wone than sticking on the 

head. 
Earl. O God, thou hast undone thyself and me ! 
None live to match this piece: thou art too 

bloody: 
Tet for her sake, whom 111 embalm with tean^ 
This act with her I bury ; and to quit 
Thy loss of such a jewel, thou shalt share 
My living with me : oome^ embraoei 
JumL My lord 1 
BarL YilUin, damn'd merdleas bUto, FU 

torture thee 
To every inch of fleshy What, ho ! help t who*8 

there t 
Come hither! here's a murderer, bind him! — 

How now ! 
What noise is thisi 

Re-tnter the SmrfiogtnttD. 
Pint 8erv. My lord, there are three citiiens 
fiioe me down that here's one Master Pttfenthesis, 
a schoolmaster, with your lordship, and desire he 
may be forthcoming to 'em. 
Juii, That borrow'd name is mine. — [Calling to 
tKote within] Shift for yoursolvea ; 
Away, shift for yourselves ; fly ; I am taken 1 
JSarL Why should they fly, thou screech-owl ? 
Juit, I will tell thee: 
Tliose three are partners with me in the murder; 
We four commix'd the poison. — [Calling to thote 
within] Shift for yourselves 1 
Earl, Stop's mouth, and drag him back : en- 
treat'em enter. [Exit Fint Serv. 

0, what a conflict feel I in my blood 1 
I would I were less great to be more good. 

BtUtr TsuTsaBOOX, Wavir. and HoirxTSDOKij; wUh 

First Boryingman. 

Ye're welcome: wherefore oame yout — Quard 
the doors. — 



f 



* Mi*tr$$i /uatimiano U dUcoMred, l]fimg at if deai\ 
This itsirs-dlrection ii not In the old od.—H«re probably 
Juitiuiauo drew hack a curtain. 



When I behold that object, aO my 
Revolt from rtasua. — He that oflers iight 
Drops down a eonai 

Tem^ W^er^ Homtg. A eons! 

Ptr^ Sa^. Ay, a oorse: do joa aeon to be 
wonns* meat mofw than she f 

the Hafim tha does 



Beneath the moon, no bsiBnii like the hon, 
Hsa poor^d through all the veins of yoo ehaste 



Strong poison to presuiiu H from thai pUtgae. 
This fleshly lord, he doted on my wile; 
He would have wroug h t on her and fday'd on me: 
But to pare off these brims, I cot off her. 
And guU'd him with this lie, that yon had hands 
Dipt in her blood with mine; but this I did. 
That his stain'd age and name might not be hid. 
My act, thou^ vile, the world shall crown as just ; 
I shall die clear, when he lives eoiTd with lost. — 
But, come, rise^ Moll ; awake, sweet Moll ; thoii*st 

pUy'd 
The woman rarely, eounterfeited well. 

[MnrasB Jusmfuao Wml 

Fim Serw, Sure, sh'ss nuM lives. 

JuiL See, Luorsoe is not slain : 
Her eyes, which lust call'd suna^ have their first 

beams, 
And sll these frightments are but idle dreams : 
Tet, afore Jove, she had her knife prepai'd 
To let her * blood forth ere it should run black. 
Do not these open cuts now cool your back ? 
Methinks they should : when vice sees with 

broad eyes 
Her ugly furm, she does herself despise. 

EarL Mirror of dames, I look upon thee now. 
As men long blind having recovered sight, 
Amas'd, scarce able are to endure the lights 
Mine own shame strikes me dumb : hencefortili 

the book 
I'll read shall be thy mind, and not thy look. 

Boneg, I would either we were at Brainfbrd to 
see our wives, or our wives here to see this pa- 
geant 

Ten, So would I ; I stand upon thorns. 

Earl The jewels which I gave you, wear; yoor 
fortunes 
I'll raise on golden pillars : frre you welL 
Lust in old sge, like burnt straw, doss ewn <diok6 
The kindlers, and oonsomes in. ^^^^w^g smoke. 

[Artt. 

JutL You msj follow your lord by the ■m<^, 
badgers. 

• AcrJThsdlded., "Ml.** 
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First Serv. If fortune had favoured him, we 
might have followed you by the horns. 

Jutt, Fortune favours fools; your lord's a 
wise lord. [Exeunt Qervingmen.] So. — How now! 
ha! This is that makes me fat now: is't not 
ratsbane to you, gentlemen, as pap was to Nestor? 
but I know the invisible sins of your wives hang 
at your eye-lids, and that makes you so heavy- 
headed. 

Ten, If I do take 'em napping, I know what 
I'll do. 

Honey, 111 nap some of them. 

Ten, That villain Monopoly, and that Sir Qos- 
ling, treads 'em all. 

Wafer, Would I might come to that treading ! 

JuBt. Ha, ha, so would L — Come, Moll : the 
book of the siege of Ostend,* writ by one that 
dropped in the action, will never sell so well as 
a report of the siege between this grave, this 
wicked elder and thyself; an impression of you 
two would away in a May morning. Was it 
ever heard that such tirings were brought away 
from a lord by any wench but thee, Moll, with- 
out paying, unless the wench conycatched him ? 
Qo thy ways : if all the great Turk's concubines 
were but like thee, the ten-penny infidel f should 



never need keep so many geldings to neigh over 
'em. — Come, shall this western voyage hold, my 
hearts? 

Ten,, Wafer, Honey, Yes, yes, 

Juat. Tes, yes ! s'foot^ you speak as if you 
had no hearts, and look as if you were going 
westward indeed.* To see how plain-dealing 
women can pull down men I — Moll, you'll help 
us to catch smelts f too 1 

Mist. Just, If you be pleased. 

JvLst, Neves better since I wore a smook. 

Honey, I fear our oars have given us the bog.^ 

Wafer, Good, I'd laugh at that 

Juet, It they have, would theirs § might give 
them the bottle ! Come, march whilst the women 
double their files. Married men, see, there's com- 
fort ; the moon's up : 'fore Don Phodbus, I doubt 
we »haU have a frost this night, her horns are so 
tihaqi : do you not feel it bite ? 

Ten. I do, Vxn sure. 

Just. But we'll sit upon one anotlier's skirts 
i' the boat, and lie close in straw, like the hoary 
courtier. Set on 

To Brainford now, where if you meet frail wiven. 

Ne'er swear 'gainst horns in vain Dame Nature 

strives. {SxmstU, 



ACT V. 



SCENE l.X 

JVi/er Monopoly. WmaLPOOL, Lnf stock; MmraERB Hokzy- 
sucKLE. M L8TRE88 Wajtsr, and MiSTREas Tentkrhook, 
<A<ir hats off, 

Man. Why, chamberlain ! — Will not these 
fiddlers be drawn forth 1 are they not in tune 
yet? or are the rogues afraid o* the statute,§ and 
dare not travel so far without a passport ? 

WkirL What, chamberlain ! 

Lin. Where's mine hostl — What> chamberlain ! 

BiUer CHAXBCBXAnr. 
Cham. Anon, sir ; here, sir ; at hand, sir. 
Mon, Where's this noise ?|| What a lousy town's 
this ! Has Brainford no music in't 1 

* the nege of Ostend] See note X, p. 210. 
\ tJu ten-penny inj(dd\ So Dekker ; 

" Wilt fight, Turke-a-tenpente f " 

BaXitimaAix, 1602, sig. H 2. 
\ Scene /.] Brentford. A room in an inn. 
{ the alatuUl " Statute against vagabouds." MS. note 
by Malone. 
D noi»e] See note |, p. 222. 



Cham. They are but rodning, sir, and they'll 
scrape themselves into your company presently. 

Mon, Plague o' their cat's-guts and their 
scraping I Dost not see women here, and can we, 
thinkest thou, be without a noise, then 1 

Cham, The troth is, sir, one of the poor in- 
struments caught a sore mischance last night : 
his most base bridge fell down; and belike 
they are making a gathering for the reparations 
of that 

WhirL When they come, let*s have 'em, with a 
pox. 

Cham, Well, sir, you shall, sir. 

Mon, Stay, chamberlain; where*8 our knight^ 
Sir Gosling 1 where*s Sir Gbsling? 

Cham, Troth, sir, my master and Sir Gosling 
are guzzling ; they are dabbling together fathom- 

* Ktstward indeed] i. e. to Tyburn, 
t to catch tmeltt] See note * p. 223. 
X I fear our oars have ffiven us the bag^ To give the bag 
means to cheat. 
( theirs] Old ed., " wherss." 
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we&Tward ho. 



ACT T. 



£.♦ 



ti.« g«btlezs4n y-cdtr, </:. -i-: ki-t.-*,* it- 
Lm ftlabMt MMfet UkC fL*« '.>f ^Lt U^*. 

JfuC Hf/me$. O, lui krre, i«t li''::^ 'i^f '«=. 
oar rwxo, fi« ! 

JfMt RVer. I woold not Ure 'etn cus cp 
tbcir •cootifitA here, for mcfre thjia thej ir^ean to 
b« dm&k thii tweWeino&th. 

JfuT. Tm. Good eLamberlain, keep them snd 
tbcir healths out of tmt oompan j. 

C&oflk I wanrnoi 700, their heeltha efaall not 
hurt j<m, {Exit 

Jfoit. kj, well laid ! thej're dodo of our 
giving : let 'em keep their own qnarter. Kay, I 
Uild jon the men would soak him, if he were 
ten knights ; if ha were a knight of gold, they'd 
fetch him orer. 

Mi$t. Ten, Oat upon him ! 

WkirL There's a lieutenant and a captain 
amongKt 'em too. 

M^m. Hwif, then, look to have somebody lie on 
the earth for't : it's ordinary for your lieutenant 
to be drunk with your captain, and your captain 
to csst with your knight. 

MiU. Ten, Did you never hear how Sir Fabian 
Scarecrow (even such another) took me up one 
night before my husband, being in wine ? 

Miat. Wafer, No, indeed : how was itt 

Mist. Ten, But I think I took him down with 
a witness. 

Miit, Honey. How, good Tenterhook ? 

Miet. Ten. Nay, I'll have all your ears take 
part of it. 

Omnes. Come, on then. 

AfiaL Ten. He used to frequent me snd my 
litiuboiid divers timoi ; and at lust comes he out 
one morning to my husband, and says, ** Master 
Tenterhook," Hays ho, ** I must trouble you to 
loiicl mo two hundred pound about a commodity 
wliioh I am to deal in :" and what was that com- 
moility but bin knighthood ? 

Oniuet, So. 

At ft. Ten, '• Why, you shall, Mostor Scarecrow," 
Mi> N my good man : so within a little while after, 
M<iMt«'r Fabian war created knight. 

Mun. Croatinl a knight I that's no good he- 
iiiltlry : you muHt nay dubbed. 

Mist, TVn. And why not created, pray ? 

Omnftf except Mon, Ay, well done i put him 
down at's own vv oaiu)ii. 



* thf l-nifiht hath ffrufd' fo mnch hnttth to thf fffntltman 
y hi*r tm kit liiin ThiM wnn a fiHiltsh cuntoni of tho dny, 
nt which tho Punt ai>!« I'Xj i\).<«cd the highest indignation. 



J!:^ Tsa. N.t cTvat«*! ! why, all thin(^ have 
1 . eiT brii.j Ly cnatiuD. 

L'M. Veo, by my £uth, is*L 

Jf uc Tern. Bat to ratom to my talc^ — 

WkirL Ay, marry ; mark now. 

JfisL 70k When he bad climbed npthxaooatly 
ladder of preCenncnty be disbarses the money 
I back again very boooniably; comes home, and 
was by my hnaband invited to sapper. There 
I supped with OS, besides, another gentleman 
incident to the eoart, one that had beqmke ma 
of my hosband to help me into the banqoetting- 
boose and aee the revelling^ a yoong gentle- 
woman,* and that wag oar schoolmaster. Master 
Parenthesii^ for I remember he aaid grace, — 
methinka I see him yet, how he tamed ap the 
white o' the eye^ when he csme to the last gasp^ 
and that he was almost past grace ! — 

MisL Wafer. Nay, he can do't 

MUl. Ten. All sapper-time my new-mhited 
knight made wine the waggon to his meat^ for it 
ran down his throat so fastk that, before my 
chamber-maid had taken half ap^ he was nut 
scarce able to stand. 

Mon. A general fault at citizens* tables. 

Mist. Ten. And I, thinking to play upon him, 
asked him, "Sir Fabian Scarecrow," quoth I, 
" what pretty gentlewoman will you raise up now 
to stall her your ladyt** But he, like a fool- 
mouthed man, swore, " Zounds, I'll stall never a 
punk ilk England a lady; there's too many 
already." "0, fie, Sir Fabian," quoth I, "will 
you call her that shall be your wife such an 
odious name?" And then he sets out a throat, 
and swore again, like a stinking-breathed knight 
as he was, that women were like horses, — 

AfUt. Honey., Mitt. Wafer. O filthy knave I 

Mist. Ten, They'd break over any hedge to 
change their pasture, though it were worse. 
*' Fie, man, fie," says the gentlewoman, — 

Mon, Very good. ' 

Mist, Ten. And he, bristling up his beard to 
rail at her too, I cut him over the thumbs thus ; 
** Why, Sir Fabian Scarecrow, did I incense my 
husband to lend you so much money upon your 
bare word, and do you backbite my friends and 
me to our faces ) I thought you had had more 
perseverance : if you bore a knightly and a de- 
gcuorous mind, you would soom it: you had 
wont to be more deformable amongst women: 
fio, that you'll be so humoursome 1 hers waa 
nolKKly so egregious towards you. Sir Fabian :* 

* fjmtlrtronan] The old copy *' Gentlemen **; bat see 
what presouUy follows. 
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and thus, in good sadness, I gave him the best 
words I could pick out, to make him ashamed of 
his doings. 

WhirL And how took he this correction ? 

Mitt Ten. Very heavily, for he slept presently 
upon't; and in the morning was the sorriest 
knight, and, I warrant, is so to this day, that lives 
by bread in England. 

Man, To see what wine and women can do I 
the one makes a man not to have a word to 
throw at a dog, the other makes a man to eat his 
own words, though they were never so filthy. 

WhirL I see these fiddlers cannot build up 
their bridge, that some music may come over us. 

Lin. No, faith, they are drunk too : what 
shall's do therefore 1 

Mon. Sit up at cards all night. 

Mist. Wafer, That's serving-man's fashion. 

WhirL Drink burnt wine and eggs, then. 

Mitt, ffoney. That's an exercise for your suburb 
wenchen. 

Mitt, Ten, No, no, let's set upon our posset, 
and so march to bed ,* for I begin to wax light 
with having my natural sleep pulled out o' mine 
eyes. 

Omnet. Agreed, be't so ; the sack-posset and 
to bed. 

Mon, What, chamberlain I — I must take a pipe 
of tobaoca 

Mist, ffoney.t Migt, Wafer, Mitt, Ten, Not hero, 
not here, not hera 

Mitt, Wafer, I'll rather love a man that takes 
a purse than him that takes tobacco. 

MitL Ten. By my little finger, I'll break all 
your pipes, and bum the case and the box too, 
an you draw out your stinking smoke afore me. 

M<m» Prithee, good Mistress Tenterhook, — I'll 
ha' done in a trice. 

Mitt. Ten. Do you long to have me swoon ? 

Mon, 111 use but half a pipe, in troth. 

Mitt. Ten. Do you long to see me lie at your 
feetl 

Mon, Smell to't ; 'tis perfumed. 

Miit, Teik Qod, Qod, you anger me ; you 
stir my blood ; you move me ; you make me 
spoil a good face with firowning at you. This was 
ever your fashion, so to smoke my husband when 
you come home, that I could not abide him in 
mine eye ; he was a mote in it, methought, a month 
after. Pray, spawl in another room : fie, fie, fie I 

Mon. Well, well: come, we'll for once feed 
her humour. 

MitL ffoney. Gtot two rooms off at least, if you 
loveiuk 



Mitt, Wafer. Three, three. Master Linstock, 
three. 

Lin, 'Sfoot, we'll dance to Norwich,* and 
take it there, if you'll stay tiU we return again. 
Here's a stir ! You'll ill abide a fiery fiu^e, that 
cannot endure a smoky nose. 

Mon, Come, lef s satisfy our appetite. 

WhirL And that will be hard for us ; but well 
do our best. 

[Exeunt Monofolt, Whiblpool^ omi Likstook. 

MitL Ten, So; are they departed? What 
string may we three think that these three gal- 
lants harp upon, by bringing us to this sinful 
town of Brainford, ha 1 

Mitt, Honey, I know what string they would 
harp upon, if they could put us into the right 
tune. 

Mitt, Wafer, I know what one of 'em buzzed 
in mine ear, till, like a thief in a candle, he made 
mine ears bum ; but I swore to say nothing. 

MitL Ten. I know as verily they hope, and 
brag one to another, that this night they'll row 
westward in our husbands' wherries as we hope 
to be rowed to London to-morrow morning in a 
pair of oars. But, wenches, let's be wise, and 
make rooks of them that, I warranty are now 
setting purse-netsf to conycatch us. 

MitL Honey., MitL Wafer. Content 

Mist. Ten. They shall know that citizens' wives 
have wit enough to outstrip twenty such gulls : 
though we are merry, let's not be mad ; be as 
wanton as new-married wives, as fantastic and 
light-headed to the eye as feather-makers, but as 
pure about the heart as if we dwelt amongst 'em 
in Blackfriar8.t 

Mist, Wafer, We'll eat and drink with 'em. 

MitL Ten, 0, yes ; eat with 'em as hungerly as 
soldiers; drink as if we were frees ;§ talk as 
freely as jesten : but do as little as misers, who, 
like dry nurses, have great breasts, but give no 
milk. It were better we should laugh at their 
popizgays than live in fear of their prating 



* danet to JTorvicA] An aUiuion to a feat of Kerope, 
the actor, of which he pabliahad an aooouatt called 
Kempt Nine Daiet Wcmdtr, performed in a daunee from 
London to Nonrieh, 1600, 4to. It has been reprinted by 
the Camden Society ttom the onique copy in the 
Bodleian Libnuy. 

t purat-nett] Bee note *, p. 180. 

t at fantastic and light-htadtd to the eyt at focUher- 
makertf but at pure about the heart atif ute dwelt arMmgtt 
'em in Blaeifriare] BlaoklHarB was fiuned for the resi- 
dence of Puritans, some of whom, most inconeiatently 
with their religious opinioua^ followed the trade of 
feather-making. 

9 froa] L e. frows. 
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tonguei. Though we lie ail night out of the city, 
ihej shall not find country wenches of us ; but 
since we ha' brought 'em thus far into a fooFs 
paradise, leave 'em in't : the jest shall be a Htock 
to maintain us and our pewfellows in laughing 
at christenings, cryings-out, and up^ittings thiH 
twelve-month. How say you, wenches ? have I 
set the saddle on the right horse ? 

MUt. Wafer, Miat. Honey. 0, 'twill be excellent ! 

MiiL Wafer, But how shall we shift 'em off? 

Miat. Ten. Not as ill debtors do their creditors, 
with good words; but as lawyers do their clients 
when they're overthrown, by some new knavish 
trick : and thus it shall bo ; one of us must 
dissemble to be suddenly very sick. 

Mist. Honey. I'll be she. 

Miat. Ten. Nay, though wc can all dissemble 
well, yet Fll be she; for men are so jealous, or 
rather envious of one another's happiness, espe- 
cially in these out-of-town gossipings, that he 
who shall miss his hen, if he be a right cock 
indeed, will watch the other from treading. 

MxmL Wafer. That's certain; I know that by 
myself. 

Mist. Ten, And, like JEsop's dog, unless himself 
might eat hay, will lie in the manger and starve, 
but he'll hinder the horse from eating any: 
besides, it will be as good as a Welsh hook for 
you to keep out the other at the staves-en^ ; for 
you may boldly stand upon this point, that unless 
every man's heels may be tript up, you s»ra to 
play at football 

MiU. Honey, That 's certain : — peace ! I hear 
them spitting after their tobacco. 

Miat. Ten. A chair, a chair ! one of you keep 
as great a coil and calling as if* you ran for a mid- 
wife; th'other hold my head; whilst I cut my lace. 

Miat. Wafer. Passion of me ! Master Monopoly I 
Master Linstock ! an you be men, help to dawf 
Mistress Tenterhook I 0, quickly, qu-'ckly ! she's 
sick and taken with an agony. 

Ba-twUr, a» $kt eriei^ Monopoly, Whibi xml, and 

LursTocK. 

Man., WhirL,Lin. Sick i Howl ho¥ aow! what's 
the matter? 

Mon. Sweet Clare, call up thy sp rits. 

Miat. Ten. Idaster Monopoly, iaj spirits will 
not come at my calling 1 I am terrible and ill. 
Sure, sure, I'm struck with some wicked planet, 
for it hit my very heart 0, 1 feel nyself worse 
and worse 1 



* as\f] The old copy '* and at If.' 
t daw] i. e. revive. 



Man. Some burnt sack for her, good wenchee, 
or posset-drink. Pox o' this rogue chamberlain I 
one of you call him. How her pulses beat! a 
draught of cinnamon-water now for her were 
better than two tankards out of the Thames. — 
How now, ha t 

Miat. Ten. lU, Ul, iU, ill, ill. 

Mon. I'm accursed to spend money in this town 
of iniquity ; there's no good thing ever comes out 
of it ; and it stands upon such musty ground, by 
rfason of the river, that I cannot see how a 
tender woman can do well in't. 'Sfoot, sick 
now, cast down, now 'tis come to the push ! 

Mutt. Ten. My mind misgives me that all's not 
sound at London. 

WTiirl. Pox on 'em that be not sound ! what 
need that touch you ? 

Miat, Ten. I fear you'll never carry me thither. 

Mon., WkirL, Lin. Pooh, pooh, say not so. 

Miat. Ten. Pray, let my clothes be utterly 
undone, and then lay me in my bed. 

ZAn. Walk up and down a little. 

Miat. Ten. O Master Linstock, 'tis no walking 
will serve my turn. — Have me to bed, good sweet 
Mistress Honeysuckle. — I doubt that old hsg^ 
Qillian of Brainford,* has bewitched me. 



• OUtian qf Brainford\ Oillian, JoUan, or Joaa of 
Brentford was a reputed witch of some celebrity. 

/yl of brejfn^fordM testament. Kevljf compUed, n. d. 4to., 
oouaistin^ of eight leaves, is among the rarest of black- 
letter tracts ; it was written by Robert, and printed by 
William, Ck>pland. In this very low and vulgar pro> 
duction no mention is made of Gillian's being addicted 
to witchcraft : as the Bodleian copy is now before me^ I 
quote a few lines from it ; 

" At Brentford on the west of London 
NjTgh to a place y* called is Syen 
There dwelt a widow of a homly sort 

Honest in substaimoe and ftill of spwt 
Dally she cowd w* pastim and Jestes 

Among her neyghbours and her gestes 
She kept an Ifie of ryght good lodgyng 
For all estates that thydor was oomyng.** 
The reader who has any curiosity to know what 
Qillian bequeathed to her friends, may gratify it by 
turning to Nash's Summett Uut wiU and teHameiU, 1600, 
Big. B. 2. 

It appears £h>m Henslowe's JHarp that she was a 
character in a play written by Thomas Dowtoa [or 
Dowuton] and Samuel Redly [Rowley T], produced in 
February, 1598-0, and mentioned there under the title of 
" Fryer Fox and gyUen of Branforde.** 

In the 4to. of Shakespeare's 3itny Wives nf Windsor, 
1602, when Mistress Page says that FalstafT 
" might put on a guwne and a muffler. 
And so escape," 
Mistress Ford answers, 
*' Thats wcl romerabred. my maids aunt, 
Oillian tif Brainford, hath a gowne aboue.** 

p. 87, Shakespeare Soo. reprint 
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Man, Look to her, good wenohes. 

Mist. Wtrfer. Ay, bo we will, — [atide] and to 

you too. lAside to Mm. Tszr. and Mist. Honbt.] 

Thii waa excellent 

[Sgeumt MumnB TnrrsBHOox, MxarraBB Honst- 
8U0KL% and Mistrob Wafer. 

Whwl Thia la atntnge. 

Lin, Yillanoua apiteful luck I No matter, 
th'other two hold biaa. 

WMrL Peace 1 mark how he'a nipt: nothing 
grieTea me ao much aa that poor Pyramua here 
must have a wall thia night between him and his 
Thiabe. 

Man, No remedy, truaty Troilna : and it grievea 
me aa much that youll want your &lae Creaaida 
to-nighty for here'a no Sir Pandarua to uaher you 
into your chamber. 

lAn, 111 aummon a parley to one of the 
wenohea, and aee how all goea. 

Mon, No whiapering with the common enemy, 
by thia iron : he aeea the devil that aeea how 
all goea amongat the women to-night. Nay, 
'afoot^ if I atand piping till you dance, danm 
me. 

Lin, Why, you'll let me call to 'em but at the 
key-hole 1 

ifoik Pooh, good Master Linstock, I'll not 
stand by whilat you give fire at your key-holea. 
I'll hold no trencher till another feeda; no 
stirrup till another geta up ; be no door-keeper. 
I ha' not been so often at court, but I know what 
the backside of the hangings are made of; Til 
trust none under a piece of tapestry, namely a 
coverlet. 

WMrL What will you aay if the wenohea do 
thia to gull ua? 

Mon. No matter. Til not be doubly gulled, by 
them and by you : go, will you take the lease of 
the next chamber, and do as I do ? 

Whirl, Lin, And what's that? 

Mon, Any villany in your company, but nothing 
out on't Will you sit up, or lie by*tt 

WhirL Nay, lie^ sure; for lying ia most in 
fashion. 

Mon, Troth, then, Fll have you before me. 

Whirl., Lin. It shall be youra. 

Mon, Toura, i' fiuth : I'll play Janua with two 
faoea, and look asquint both waya for one 
night. 

Lin, Well, air, you ahall be our door-keeper. 

Men. Since we muat swim, let'a leap into one 
flood: 
Well either be all naught, or else all good. 

SxtwU. 



SCENE n.» 

Alter a Noise ^ Fiddlen,t /oUowing the Chambeblask. 

Cham, Come, come, come, follow me, follow 

me. I warrant, you ha' lost more by not £Edling 

into a sounds laat night, than ever you got at 

one job since it pleased to make you a noise : I 

can tell you, gold ia no money with 'em. Follow 

me, and fum as you go : you shall put aomething 

into their eara, whOst I provide to put something 

into their belliea. Follow doae^ and fum. 

[SxewU, 



SCENE nL$ 

BnUr Bib Qoeuiro Olowwobm and MiaraasB Biboukb 
puUed along 6}r Aim. 

Sir Ooi, What kin art thou to Long Meg of 
Weatminsterlll thou'rt like her. 

Bird. Somewhat alike, air, at a blush ; nothing 
akin, air, aaving in hei^t of mind, and that ahe 
waa a goodly woman. 

Sir Oot. Mary Ambree,1[ do not you know me 1 
had not I a eight of thia aweet phianomy at 
Rhenish wine-house, hat laat day, i'the Stilliard, 
ha?** Whither art bound, galleyfoiatt ft whither 
art bound? whence comeet thou, female yeoman- 
o'-the-guard ? 

Bird. From London, air. 

Sir Ooa. Dost come to keep the door, Ascapart ? tt 

Bird. My repairationa hither ia to apeak with 
the gentlewomen here that drunk with your 
worship at the Dutch house of meeting. 

Sir Qo$. Drunk with me I you lie, not drunk 
with me: but, faith, what wouldst with the 

* Bern* II.] The nune. A lobby in the lame. 

t a NoUe of Fiddlers] See DOte 9, p. 222. 

t mnmd] I aeed hardly obeerre that the Chamberlain 
is qaibbling here, — »ound being the usual form of twoon 
when this play waa written. 

9 Scene III.} The saraA. A room in the aame. 

II Lonff M«g of Weelmineter] An Amazon often alluded 
to by our old writers. She was the heroine of a play, 
named after her, and first acted in 1604. as we learn from 
Henslowe's Diary. She alao figured in a ballad entered 
on the Stationers' books in that year. In 1635 appeared 
a tract entitled The Life of Long Meg of Wettmintter, con- 
tainimg the mad merry prantes ike played in her lifetime, Ae. 

\ Mary Ambru\ Waa aa fkmoua as the lady last men- 
tioned. The valoreiue aete performed ai Chunt by the brave 
bonnie laee Mary Ambru, who in revenge of her lovere 
death did play her part moet galkmUy, may be found in 
Percy's Meliquee, vol. ii. p. 240, ed. 1812. 

•* the Mhenith wine-houee .,. i'the atUliard] See 
note t, p. 217. 

tt gaileyfoiet] A large baige with oars. When our old 
writers talk of **the galleyfoisty" they mean the Lord 
Mayor of London's barge. The word is formed ot galley, 
and foiet, a light yeseel,— Fr. fuete. 

U A*ca)>art] A renowned giant, whom Sir BeTis of 
Southampton conquered. 
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women ? they are a-bed. Art not a midwife? one 

of 'em told me thou wert a nij^htwouion. 

[MuMiewUkin: the Pid^llera. 

Bird, I ha' brought some womeu a-bed in uiy 
time, dr. 

Sir Qot* Ay, and some young men too, haat not. 
Pandora t — How now I where's thin noise 1 

Bird. I'll commit your worship^ 

Sir Qo$, To the atocka] art a justice 1 ehalt not 
commit me. 

BnUr Fiddlers. 
Dance first, faith. — Why, scrapers, appear tiirler 
the wouchex' comical window,* by the Lord ! \5\U 
daggers, cannot sin be set ashore once in a rtfigii 
upon your country quarters, but it must Iwive 
fiddling 1 what set of villains are you, you per- 
petual ragamuffins t 

Firtt Fid. The town-consort.t sir. 

Sir Oo8. Consort, with a pox ! cannot the 
■baking of the sheets % be danced without your 
town-piping 1 nay, then, let all hell roar. 

Firtt Fid, I beseech you, sir, put up yours, 
and wall put up ours. 

Sir Oos, Play, you lousy Hungarians : § sco, 
look the Maypole is set up, we'll dance about it. 
— Keep this circle, maquerelle.|| 

Bird, I am no mackerel, and I'll keep no 
circles. 

Sir Oo$. Play, life of Pharaoh, play : the bawd 
shall teach me a Scotch jig. 

Bird. Bawd I I defy thee and thy jigs, whatso- 
ever thou art : wore I in place where, I'd make 
thee prove thy words. 

Sir Ooi. I would prove 'em, Mother Bost-be- 
trust : why, do not I know you, grannam t and 
that sugar-loaf f H ka I do I not, Megrora t 

Bird. I am none of your Megs : do not nick- 
name me so ; I will not be nicked. 

* Why, terapen, appear under the ioenehsi^ comical 
window] If this bo rights I oannot explain it: if it be 
wrong, I cannot set it right. (In the ftr»t ed. of the 
present work I queried "the comical wenchos' trifidoip"T) 
, t coneort] Bee note on Northward Ho, act ii. so. i., p. S60. 

t the thakinff <^ ths sheet*] The name of au old dance, 
often mentioned with a double entendre by our early 
dramatists. 

9 ButigariaMe} A cant term, alluding either to the 
Hungarians who onoo OTerran a considerable part of 
Buropo^ or to the condition of the persona addressed,— 
AmHTryyWiotN. See notes of Bhak eepoare'a commentators 
on The Merrjf Wivet t^f WmdMr, act i. so. iii. 

I maqpurt\Xt\ i. e. bawd, paudcroes. Brathwait has; 
" Yet» howsoere this Maqvuntlla trade. 
She's tane in ooxut and city for a maid.** 

The HoneM Ohost, 1C68, p. 19. 
And the old panderess in The Malcontent (which forms a 
ortion of this collection) is named MoiptcreUe, 

Y iugar4oe\f] L e. hi|^-crowned hat. 



Sir Goi. Tou will not, you will not ! how many 
of my name, of the Glowworms, have paid for 
your furred gowna, thou woman's broker? 

Bird, No, sir, I tcom to be beholding to any 
glowworm that lives upon earth for my fcfr : I 
can keep myself warm without glowworms. 

Sir Oo9. Canst sing, woodpecker? coma, mg, 
and wake 'em. 

Bird. Would you should well know it, I am 
no singing woman. 

Sir Oog. Howl, then : 'afoot, sing or howl, or 
I'll break your ostrich egg-shell there. 

Bird. My egg hurts not you: what do you 
mean, to fiourish so ? 

Sir Oot. Sing, Madge, Madge ; sing, owlet. 

Bird. How can I sing with such a sour face ? 
I am haunted with a cough and oannot sing. 

Sir Ooa. One of your instruments, moonte- 
banka — Come, here, clutch, clutch. 

Bird. Alas, sir, I'm an old woman, and know 
not how to clutch an instrument. 

Sir Ooi. Look, mark : to and fro, as I rub it; 
make a noise ; it's no matter ; any hunt'a-up* to 
waken vice. 

Bird. I shall never rub it in tune. 

Sir Oot, Will you scrape ? 

Bird. So you will let me go in to the partlee, I 
will saw and make a noise. 

Sir Oat. Do, then : sha't in to the parties, and 
part 'em ; sha't, my lean lena. 

Bird. If I must needs play the fool in my old 
days, let me have the biggest instrument, JMcaoae 
I con hold that best : I shall cough like a broken- 
winded horse, if I gape once to sing onoew 

Sir Oot. No matter; cough out thy lungs. 

Bird. No, sir, though I'm old and worm-eaten, 
I'm not so rotten. [Ocmffht, 

A Song.f 
Will your worship be rid of me now? 

Sir Oot. Fain, as rich men's hehrs would be of 
their gouty dads. That's the hot-house where 
your parties are sweating : amUe; go, tell the he 
parties I have sent *em a mast to theur ship. 
Bird. Tes, forsooth, FU do your errand. [SxiL 
Sir Oot. Half musty still, by thundering Jove ! 
With what wedge of villany might I deave out 
an hour or two? — Fiddlers, come, strike op; 
march before me: the chamberlain shall pat a 
crown for you into Igs bill of items. Ton shall 
sing bawdy songs under eveiy window i*the 

* ihml't-Mpl Means properly a tone played to rouse 
sportsmen in the morning, 
t A Sonff] See note t, p. 4S. 
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town : up will the clowns start, down come the 

wenches ; we'll set the men a-fighting, the 

women a-scolding, the dogs a-barking ; you shall 

go on fiddling, and I follow dancing Lantsora: 

curry your instruments, play, and away. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE IV.^ 

Enter Teivtebhook, Honkysucki,k, Wafer, Jubtikiano, 
and M1STBB8S JusTiMiAVO, uith Ambdhu and Cham- 
berlain. 

Honey. Sergeant Ambush, as thou*rt an honest 
fellow, scout in some back-room, till the watch- 
word be given for sallying forth. 

Amb, Dun's the mouse.t [BxU. 

Ten, A little low woman, sayest thou, in a 
Tolvet cap, and one of 'em in a beaver 1 — Brother 
Honeysuckle, and brother Wafer, hark, they are 
they. 

Wafer. But art sure their husbands are a-bed 
with 'em 1 

Cham. I think so, sir ; I know not : I left 'em 
together in one room; and what division fell 
amongst 'em the fates can discover, not I. 

TetL licave us, good chamberlain ; we are some 

of their friends ; leave us, good chamberlain ; be 

merry a little ; leave us, honest chamberlain. 

{Exit Cbamborlain. 

We are abused, we are bought and sold in Brain- 
ford-market : never did the sickness of one belied 
niirseKihild stick so cold to the hearts of three 
fathers; never were three innocent dtisens so 
horribly, so abominably wrung under the withers. 

Hofney., Wafer, What shall we dot how shall 
we help ourselves ? 

Honey, How shall we pull this thorn out of 
our foot, before it rankle f 

Ten, Tes, yes, yes, well enough: one of us 
stay here to watch, do you see ? to watch ; have 
an eye, have an ear. I, and my brother Wafer, 
and Master Justiniano, will set the town in an 
insurrection, bring hither the constable and his 
bill-men, break open upon 'em, take 'em in their 
wickedness, and put 'em to their puigation. 

Hon/ey.t Wafer, Agreed. 

Jutt, Ha, ha, puigation 1 

Ten, Well have 'em before some country Jus- 
tice of coram (for we soom to be bound to the 
peace) ; and this justice shall draw his sword in 

* Beent /F.] The ■ama. An outer-room in the Mune. 
t Dim'f the moitM] 8«e the notes of the oommentatorB 



on 



Tat, don's the moose, the oonstaUe's own word." 
Shakespeare's Romeo aind JvUd, act i. se. 



our defence : if we find 'em to be malefieustors, 
we'll tickle 'em. 

Honey. Agreed : do not say, but do't, come. 

Jvut, Are you mad? do you know what you 
do 1 whither will you run ? 

Ten,f Honey., Wafer, To set the town in an 
uproar. 

JueL An uproar I will you make the townsmen 
think that Londoners never come hither but upon 
Saint Thomas's night ? Say you should rattle up 
the constable, thrash all the country together, 
hedge in the house with fiails, pike-staves, and 
pitch.forks, take your wives napping, these 
western smelts nibbling, and that, like so many 
Vulcans, every smith should diMx>ver his Venus 
dancing with Hilars in a net» — ^would this plaster 
cure the headache ? 

Ten. Ay, it would. 

Honey., Wafer,* Nay, it should. 

Juet. NegOt nego; no, no, it shall be proved 
onto you, your heads would ache worse : when 
women are proclaimed to be b'ght, they strive to 
be more light ; for who dare disprove a proclama- 
tion? 

Ten, Ay, but when light wives make heavy 
husbands, let these husbands play mad Hamlet,t 
and cry " Revenge 1 " Come, and we'll do so. 

MiiL Juet, Fray, stay, be not so heady, at my 
entreaty. 

Juet, My wife entreats you, and I entreat you, 
to have mercy on yourselves, though you have 
none over the women. I'll tell you a tale. This 
last Christmas, a citizen and his wife, as it might 
be one of you, were invited to the revels one 
night at one of the Inns-o'-court. The husband, 
having business, trusts his wife thither to take 
up a room for him before: she did so; but before 
she went, doubts arising what blocks her husband 
would stumble at to hinder his entrance, it was 
consulted upon by what token, by wliat trick, 
by what banner or brooch, he should be known 
to be he when he rapped at the gate. 

Ten., Honey., Wafer, Very good. 

J\ut. The crowd, he was told, would be greater, 
their clamours greater, and able to drown the 
throats of a shoal of fishwives: he himself, there- 
fore, devises an excellent watchword, and the 
sign at which he would hang out himself should 
be a horn; he would wind his horn, and that 
should give 'em warning that he was come. 

• HoMST.. Wafer] The old ed. "^«S." 

t ila.li mad Hamlti, and ay "Bevengt/"} One of the 

nomerous peiwigen in oontemporary writen which attest 

the iiopularity of Shakespeare'n Uamlet. 
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JViv, Botuy., Wafer. So. 

Juit. The tiorchmen uiilwhifBen* baJ an it«ia 
to re«oi™liim: hocomei.ringsout his liorn willi 
Ml kUrum, oaten with a ahoul; all the houie 
risM, thinking aoD» aaw-galjer praaaed in;+ hia 
wifs bluahod, Ui« compaDf jeated; the aintple 
man, Uka > baggar gaing to the Btocka, Uughnil. 
lob beiag MDsibla of hia own diigroco: aiul 
haraupon tha puaioa let (Iiihd this deuree. lliBt 
man ahiUl bersailBr come to laugh at their 
nvoli, if Ilia wife bo entered bofore him, unloaa 
ha carry hia hnni about hiin. 

HV<r. ni not trouble tham. 

/tut. So, if jou trumpet abroad aud preach at 
tba mmrketcrofla your wivea' ahame, 'tis your own 

Ten.. HoMy-, Waftr. Wbut Bhall we do, then I 

J— I. TukB my counsol, V\\ ask no f«j for't ; 
bar out boat, bsniah mine hoatesa, heat awuj the 
ohMnberlsin, let the ostlers walk, enter you the 
obambem peaceably, lock the doora gingerly, look 
upon your wiyaa woefully, but upon the evil' 
doera moat wickedly. 

Ten. What sbajl we reap bj thial 

Jtitt. An eioelloat barvpat, thia: yon shall hear 
the poor moius-tmpped guilty gentlomsu call for 
merey ; your wivqs you shall see kneeling at your 
feet, and weeping, and wringing, and bluihiog, 
and cursing Broinford, and crying Panlonna moi, 
fiardaiMa moi, pc»rdoiiii«« moil whilit you liave 
the choice to itiuid either aa judgea to caudemo 
1, bcadloa to torment "em, or confeaaors to 
■bsalia 'otn. And what a glory will it be for 

<u three, to kiss your wivea like forgetful tiui- 
bands. to exhort and forgive the young men like 
pitiful fathers; then to call for oant, then to ory 
"Hey for Lnndoa I" then to make a anpper. 

• Mliitllm't] ■■ The lono Is, undonbt«lly, bor 
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then to drown nil in lack and sugar, then K 
to bad, and tlien to rise and open shop, whers 
you may aik any man what he ladu, with your 
cap off, and none shall perceive whether the 
bHina wring you. 

Ten. We'll miss no towns. 

Boneg. No, do; Iota knock Brat. 

Wafer. Ay, thafa beat : I'U anmmoD a parley. 

Afiii. Ten. [wifAwi] Who's there! ha»e yon 
stook-liih in hand, that you beat M hard 1 who 

Ttit. That's my wife : let JnaUniano speak, for 
all they koow our tongues. 

Mill. Tm. [aiithm] What a mumin ail th«se 
colta. to keep aoch a kicking! — HonopolyT 

Jiul. Tea. 

Mitl. Ten. [wiUin] la Master Lioatodc up b 
and the captain t 

Jml. Both are in the field : will you open jwxt 
doorl 

Min. Te». [uilAin] 0, you are proper gaineMen, 
to bring fulse dice with you from I^oniloE 
chent younelres ! la't possible that three ihallow 
women ahould gull three Buch gallon 

Ten. \Vbat mtrans thial 

Mitl. Ten. [uitAin], Have ne deSed you opon 
the walls all night, to open our gates to you i' 
morning! Our honest huabandi, they (silly ro 
11b praying in their beds now, that the wn 
under us may not be rough, the tilt that aa\ 
Da may not bo rent, and the straw about our I 
mny keep onr pretty legs worm. I warrant they 
walk upon Queenhive. as Leandsr did for Hero. 



and should « 



ich kind bee 
•ouhlcd with tl 



oothnc' 



[night ever be 



Ten. Till] thing that makes fools of us thus, ii 
my wifo. [Knodit. 

Mill. Wafer. [ailA.s] Ay, ay, knock your 
bellies' full; we bug one another a-bed, and lie 
laughing UU we tiokle aguD, to remember how 
we seat yon s bat-fowling. 

Wafer. An almond, parrot;' that's my Hab's 
loioe ; I know by the sound. 



" Have ja any work for tin mtc-ffdi^r, ho T 
Mr *<>™ ■<>*• l» Mgh, to low, to biBh. lo low I" 
Bong by Qlggon. ditpiMcd u a anw-geldar, fi 
Fletslur'a Jfa^sn* Auk. act tIL BS. L 
•■ And B mnoh cndit nawattaoda It [1. « U» horn] daily. 
That flueiy oommon crier, petlc biUlj. 

J)ot bart a Aonv tow daKgttnff hy tSrir ruU," 
Breton'fl Contu-eopia, Pai^iU Kifhl-eap, Ae,, |i, loB, 



Dekker and Hiddlalmi rhm 

uiddifltoo's irorii^ ill. 1 

In Jthivni't_/bf • Pttrr^. B, A.. 
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Jutt. 'Sfoot> you ha' spoiled half already, and 
you'll spoil all, if you dam not up your mouths. 
Villanyl nothing but Tillanyl I'm afraid they 
have smelt your breaths at the key-hole, and now 
they set you to catch flounders, whilst in the 
meantime the conoupiscentious malefactors make 
'em ready, and take London napping. 

Ttn.t Honey., Wafer. 111 not be gulled so. 

Ten. Show yourselves to be men, and break 
open doora. 

Juit. Break open doors, and show yourselves 
to be beasts! If you break open doors, your 
wives may lay flat burglary to your charge. 

Honey. Lay a pudding 1 burglary I 

Just. Will you, then, turn Cory dons* because 
you are among clowns? Shall it be said you 
have no brains, being in Brainford 1 

Ten., Honey., Wafer. Master Parenthesis, we 
will enter and set upon 'em. 

/itft Well, do so ; but enter not so that all the 
country may cry shame of your doings : knock 
'em down, burst open Erebus, and bring an old 
house over your heads, if you do. 

Wafer. No matter, well bear it off with head 
and shoulders. \Knoi^, 

Mist. Wafer. [wUhin] You cannot enter, indeed, 
la. — [Looks out] Gkd's my pittikin, our three 
husbands summon a parley: let that long old 
woman either creep under the bed, or else stand 
upright behind the painted cloth. [Disappears. 

Wafer. Do you hear, you Mabel 1 

Mist. Wafer. [loMng out] Let's never hide 
our heads now, for we are discovered. 

Honey. Bat all this while my Honeysuckle 
appears not. 

Just. Why, then, two of them have pitched 
their tents there, and yours lies in ambuscado 
with your enemy there. 

Honey. Stand upon your guard there, whilst I 
batter here. [Knocks. 

Mon. [viMtfi] Who's there 1 

Just. Hold, I'll speak in a small voioe, like one 
of the women.— Here's a friend: are you up) 
rise, rise ; stir, stir. 

Mon. [ifftCAm] Ud's foot, what weasel are youl 
are you going to catch quails, that you bring 
your pipes with youl I'll see what troubled 
ghost it is that cannot sleep. [Looks out. 



iade&Ugablo Wither is csllod Amygdala BrUamika, 
Almonds for Parrets, 1647. 

* Cbrifdont] "The njune of this onfottanate shepherd 
of Ylrgil [CorydoDJ mohu to have suggoetad to our old 
writers a certain mixture of nutioity and foUy." 

Olflbrd's Note on Ben Jonson's Warkt, vol. L p. 40. 



Ten. 0, Master Monopoly, €k>d save you 1 
Mon. Amen ; for the last time I saw you, the 
devil was at mine elbow in buff What ! three 
merry men, and three merry men, and three 
merry men* be we too. 
Hon. How does my wife. Master Monopoly 1 
Mon. Whol my overthwartf neighbour f — 
passing well : — this is kindly done : Sir Gosling 
is not fiur from you; well join our armies 
presently; here be rare fields to walk in. — 
Captain, rise; Captain Linstook, bestir your 

stumps, for the Philistines are upon us. 

ilHsappears. 

Ten. This Monopoly is an arrant knave, a 

cogging knave, for all he's a courtier : if Monopoly 

be suffered to ride up and down with other men's 

wives, he'll undo both city and country. 

Enter Histbsbs Tbktkrhook, MnrrRKss Hohstsuokl^ 
€utd MxsTBsas Watkb. 

Just. Moll, mask thyself; they shall not know 
thee. 
Mist. Ten., ) 
Mist. Honey., i ^^^ "^'^' sweethearte I what 

W^fer. Not that which you make here. 

Ten. Marry, you make bulls of your husbands. 

MisL Ten. Busaards, do we noti out, you 
yellow infirmities I do all flowers show in your 
eyes like columbines 1 

Wafer. Wife, what says the collier 1 is not thy 
soul blacker than his coals 1 how does the child 1 
how does my flesh and blood, wifel 

if w^ Wafer. Tour flesh and blood is very well 
recovered now, mouse. 

Wafer. I know 'Us : the collier has a sackful 
of news to empty. 

Ten. Clare, where be your two rings with 
diamonds] 

Mist. Ten. At hand, sir, here, with a wet finger. 

Ten. I dreamed you had lost 'em. — [Aside] 
What a profane varlet is this shoulder-clapper, to 
lie thus upon my wife and her rings 1 

Elder UomtoirohY, WmaLPooL, a$td LnrerocK. 
Mon., \ 

Whirl., > Save you, gentlemen I 
Lin. ) 

* tkrm merry men, and tkret merrif men, dtc.] A ftrag- 
ment of an old song. Bee my edition of Peele's Wwrk*, 
▼ol. L p. S08, see. ad. ; and the notM of the oom- 
mentatcmi on Shakespeare's Tmdjth Jfight, act IL so. 8. 

t overtkwart] OeneraUy used for erosa, cootndioUous 
—but here It seems mersly to mean opposite^ as in 7%s 
Mtrrjf Iknitt, t(f Edmonton, 1626 : " Body of Saint OeorRe, 
thia ia mine onrHmaH neigldteiwr bath done thia.* 
Sig. F2. 
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JfiiN. T41, flbv wish » <l.-,ahl« eoarze ; foor j 
liarpj, tiut Hi \jm tea cnmaacfiafttiti irpon bi j . 
hmek^ h^ two ^i^avyada to !■>▼« kim barsilAaL 

Tflt. Of joo, Er? 

JTmi^ Jf«, flcr: do joa think tL«rc be bo 

Tet. StrpatAt Amhrvh^ suae forth ! 



M^MiopoIy, m cot oflT joor cootoj. — Maiter 
f kiTg a mt AmbnaLy I charge joa* as yon hope to 
rtetiT* eomibrt from tL« imell of truce, i{Mak 
not HIm a ■ergcsoty bat deal hoontlj : of whom 
bad 70a the diamooda ? 

Awih, Of joar wife, tar, if Fm aa honest man. 

Miai, Ttm. Of mc, 70a pewter-faattooed nacal ! 

if ML, SiiTih, joo that lire by nothing bat the 
carrion of Poultry, — 

IfMt Tm. Scfaoofanaeter, hark hither. 

ifoa. Where are my genu and precioas akonei^ 
that were my baill 

Amb. Fortheomin^ air, thoo^ yoor money is 
not ; your creditor has 'em. 

Jnt/L Ezoellent ! peace .'—Why, Sfaster Teoter- 
hook, if the diamonda be of the reported rmloe, 
I'll pay your money, receiTe 'em, keep 'em till 
Ifaster Monopoly be fatter f the parse ; — ^for, 
Maater Monopoly, I know yoa will not be long 
empty, Maater Monopoly. 

Mid. Ten. Let him have 'em, good Tenterhook : 
where are theyl 

Tea. At home; I locked 'em up. 

Alter MifTaaa Baa>LiMB. 

Bird. No, indeed, fonooth, I locked 'em ap, 
and thoae are they your wife haa, and thoee are 
they your hoaband, like a bad liTer aa he ia, 
would have given to a niece of mine^ that lies in 
my hmiaa to take pbyaio, to have committed 
flenhly treaaon with her. 

r#a. I *i your hoitao f you old — 

Jlird, Y<m, pw^y; and that honeat bachelor: 
Navnf tmW itm o]i\ ftir the matter. 

Mi0$. /iimtp, Muiherly woman Jio'a my huaband, 
Ah4 mo tfa^ifiHloi^" tiuttottff are at liia doublet. 

liirti. 'I#M| I ii\iwik iimoo«ntly : and that loan 
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akS3>t z>%. ihjej iticHzIii ouc^ but 
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be hid: bat 
for my 



Hai 

Tm. D>j yoa 

7, wnen yia are db* 

MuLBm^ Maricr.1 
if tcia Qui aibjl ef yoots 
fin n Til "li iiiiTiiinaBi 
hc^ fbnl weather. 

Tok, TIlu baw'l haa been damaedfve hondred 
tixaica; a&i ia her word to be mkokt 

JiuL To be damaed ocee b eno«^ far any one 
of her coos. 

Bird. Why, air, what n my CQal» that yoa ait 
thtia apon my tkxrtal 

/aM. Thy eoat ta aa aacscnt coat ; one of the 
aeren deadly ama pat thy coat fiiat to making: 
bat do yoo hear? yoa mother of iniquity ! yoa 
that can loae and find yoor ears when yoa liat ! 
go, aail with the rest of year bawdy traf&ckera to 
the place of aixpenny «infalnra% the anbarbo. 

Bird, I aoom the ainfalneas of any anborba in 
Chriatendom: 'tia well known I hare up-riaers 
and down-lierB within the city, ni^^ by nigjht^ 
like a pro£uie fdlow aa thou art. 

/sif. Right, I know thoa haaL— Fll tell yoa, 
gentlefolka, theie'a mora reeort to thia fortone- 
teller, than of forlorn wiToa married to oid 
hnabanda, and of green-eicknen wenchea that 
can get no hnabanda, to the hooaa of a wiae 
woman : ahe haa tricka to keep a Tanlting^hoaae 
under the law'a noae. 

Bird, Thou doet the law'a noea wroo^ to 
me BO. 



* Captain Oa'ndiA''» vofopel The name of Tbomaa 
GaTBDdiah (— wbo^ auliiig from Plymoath in 1586, with 
three iDsignifleant yMwilg, plimdered the coeat of Hew 
Spain and Poro, eaptorad, off GUifbrnSa, a Hp^wS^Jr 
admiial of aawi hundred toaa, and haTlnf ciieam- 
nsTlgated the globe, retnmod to Sagland with a vary 
huge fortone, in IMS— )ia fretiiMntly ablieeviated by oor 
old writers : so Brome; 

OaCndUk and Hawkina, Forbiaher, all oar wyagen^ 

Went ahort of Maadovile." 

rUdmHpodm, IMO^ 8%. C t. 
This contxaetian ia acaroe yat oat of naa; 
" When Chatavorth tastes no Ot'iwlij* beontlaa. 
Let fltoie fotget this eootly ooonteea.** 

Epitaph hy Horace Walpole, ia hia liMw^Ce 
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/iwC For either a cunning woman has a 
chamber in her house, or a physioian, or a picture- 
maker, or an attorney, because all these are good 
cloaks for the rain. And then, if the female 
party that's diented aboTe-ttairs be young, she's 
a squire's daughter of low degree, that lies there 
for physio, or oomee up to be placed with a 
countess; if of middle age, she's a widow, and 
has suits at the term or so. 

Miti. Honey, 0, fie upon herl bum the witch 
out of our company. 

Mitt. Ten. Let's hem her out of Brainford, if 
she get not the £uter to London. 

Migt, Wafer, O, no, for Gk)d*s sake I rather hem 
her out of London, and let her keep in Brainford 

BtUI. 

Bird. No, you cannot hem me out of London. 
— Had I known this, your rings should ha' been 
poxed ere I would ha* touched 'em. I will take 
a pair of oars and leave you. [Exit. 

Jutt. Let that ruin of intemperance be raked 
up in dust and ashes. And now tell me, if you 
had raised the town, had not the tiles tumbled 
upon your heads t for you see your wives are 
chaste, these gentlemen civil; all is but a 
merriment, all but a May-game: she has her 
diamonds, you shall have your money ; the child 
is recovered, the false collier discovered; they 
came to Brainford to be merry ; you were caught 
in Bird-lime : and therefore set the hare's-head 
against the goose-giblets,* put all instruments in 
tune, and every husband play music upon the 
lips of his wife, whilst I begin first 

Ten., \ 

Honey, > Come, wenches ; be't so. 

Wafer. ) 

* Ml the kare'i-head affaintt tht gooM-ffibltU] A pro- 
verbial expression, signifying to balance things, to set 
one against another : compare Field's Amend* for Ladiet, 
Big. B 3, ed. 1689 ; and Middleton's A Trick to caUh the 
old OM, — Workt, ii. 78, ed. Dyce. Sometimes it occurs 
with a slight variation : " set the Hare Py<> against the 
Gooee giblets." Rowley's McUch at Midnight^ 16SS, 
6ig. I 2. "Ide set mine olde debts against my new 
driblets, and the hare's foot against the goose giblots." 
Dckker's 8hoemaker$ Holiday, 1600, 8ig. C. 



Mi$L Ten. Mistress Justiniauo^ is't you were 
ashamed all this while of showing your face ^ 
Is she your wife, schoolmaster 1 

JvMt, Look you, your schoolmaster has been in 
France^ and lost his hair ; * no more Parenthesis 
now, but Justiniano : I will now play the merchant 
with you. Look not strange at her, nor at me : 
the story of us both shall be as good as an old 
wife's tale, to cut off our way to London. 

JEiM(<r Chamberlain. 
How now ! 

Cham. Alas, sir, the knight yonder. Sir Qosling; 
has almost his throat cut by poulterers and towns* 
men and rascals; and all the noise that went 
^aith him, poor fellows, have their fiddle>cases 
pulled over their ears. 

Om'nea, Is Sir Qosling hurtt 

Cham. Not much hurt, sir[8] ; but he bleeds 
like a pig, for his crown's cracked. 

Miet, Honey. Then has he been twice cut i' the 
head since we landed, once with a pottle-pot, and 
now with old iron. 

Jutt. Qentlemen, hasten to his rescue some, 
whilst others call for oars. 

Omnet. Away, then, to London. 

Jutt. Farewell, Brainford. 

Qold that buys health can never be ill spent» 
Nor hours laid out in harmless merriment 

SONG. 

Oars, oars, oars, oan I 

To London, hey I to London, h^ I 

Hoist up sails, and let's away ; 

For the safest bay 
For us to land is London shores. 
Oars, oars, oars, oars i 
Quickly shall we get to land. 
If you, if you, if you 
Lend us bu^ half a hand : 
O, lend us half a hand 1 

[SxewU. 

* Lodk you, your $ehoolmaMer hcu been in France, and 
loet hie hair] Here we must suppose Justiniano to pull 
off the fklse hair which assisted his disguise : he alludes 
to the effects of the venereal, or, as it was called, the 
French disease. 
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SCENE !• 
SnUr OHEKKsmxLD and FsATHCBflrroNB, booUd, 

Peaih, Art Bure old Mayberry inns here to- 
night? 

Oreen, Tis certain: the honest knave cham- 
berlain, that hath been my informer, my bawd, 
ever since I knew Ware, assures me of it ; and 
more, being a Londoner, though altogether un- 
acquainted, I have requested his company at 
supper. 

Feath. Excellent occasion t how we shall carry 
ourselves in this business is only to be thought 
upon. 

Green, Be that my undertaking: if I do not 
take a full revenge of his wife's puritanical 
coyness 1 

Feath, Suppose it she should be chaste f 

Green. 0, hang her ! this art of seeming honest 
makes many of our young sons and heirs in the 
city look so like our prentices. — Chamberlain 1 

Enter Chamberlain. 

Cham. Here, sir. 

Green, This honest knave is called Innocence : 
is't not a good name for a chamberlain 1 He dwelt 
at Dunstable not long since, and hath brought 
me and the two butcher's daughters there to 
interview twenty times, and not so little, I 
protest. — How chance you left Dunstable, sirrah ? 

Cham, Faith, sir, the town drooped ever since 
the peace in Ireland. Tour captains were wont 
to take their leaves of their London pole-cats 
(their wenches I mean, sir,) at Dunstable : the 
next morning, when they had broke their fast 
together, the wenches brought them to Hockley- 
i'-the-Hole ; and so the one for London, the other 

* Seme /.] Ware. A room in an inn. 



for West-Chester.* Tour only load now, mr, is 
Tork, Tork, sir. 

Green. True; but yet it comes scant of the 
prophecy, — Lincoln was, London is, and Tork 
shall be. 

Cham. Tes, sir, 'tis fulfilled; Tork shall be, 
that is, it shall be Tork still : surely, it was the 
meaning of the prophet — Will you have some 
cray-fish and a spitchcock 1 

Feath, And a fat trout 

Cham. Tou shall, sir. — ^The Loiidoners you 
wot o£ [Exit. 

Enter Matbkbrt and Bkllamoht. 

Green, Most kindly welcome: I beseech you 
hold our boldness excused, sir. 

Bell, Sir, it is the health of travellers to enjoy 
good company : will you walkl 

Feath, Whither travel you, I beseech you ? 

May, To London, sir : we came from Sturbridge. 

BeU, I tell you, gentlemen, I have observed 
very much with being at Sturbridge ; t it hath 

* WettChater] On their way to Ireland: "My refiigo 
is Ireland or Virginia ; ne(»8aity cries out, and I will 
presently to Wegteheder." Cook's Oreen's Tu Quoque^ Siff. 
B, ed. 1622. " Hee came into Jrdand, where at Dubblin 
hoe was struoke lame ; but recovering new strength and 
courage, hee ship'd himselfe for Bugland. landed at Wat- 
Cheater, whence taking poste towards London, hee 
lodg'd at Hockley in the Hole, in his way," &c. Taylor 
the water poet's Fraue of cUane Linnen^^Worka, 1630, 
p. 170. It may perhaps be necessary to add, that the 
ancient city of Chester is called West Chester, from its 
relative situation, to distinguish it from several other 
towns which bear the name of Chester with some 
addition. 

t / have obeerved very mwh vUh being at Sturbridge] 
Sturbridge fidr, from which our two travellers are lust 
oome, is mentioned by old Skelton; 

'* And ijfUogiaari was drowned at Sturbrydge fayre.** 

Speke, Parrot,— Worka, ii. 9, ed. Dyoe, 
And it WM resorted to both for business and pleasure 
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afforded me mirth beyond the length of five 
Latin comedies. Here should you meet a Norfolk 
yeoman full-butt, with his head able to overturn 
you, and his pretty wife, that followed him, 
ready to excuse the ignorant hardness of her 
husband's forehead; in the goose-market number 
of freshmen, stuck here and there with a graduate, 
like cloves with great heads in a gammon of bacon ; 
here two gentlemen making a marriage between 
their heirs over a woolpaok; there a minister's 
wife that could speak false Latin very lispingly ; 
here two in one comer of a shop, Londoners, 
selling their wares, and other gentlemen court- 
ing their wives ; where they take up petti- 
coats, you should find scholars and town's- 
men's wives crowding together, while their 
husbands were in another market busy amongst 
the oxen; — 'twas like a camp, for in other 
countries so many pimks do not follow an 
army : I could make an excellent description of 
it in a comedy. — ^But whither are you travelling, 
gentlemen ? 

FecUh, Faith, sir, we purposed a dangerous 
voyage; but upon better consideration we altered 
our course. 

May, May we without offence partake the 
ground of it } 

Oreen. 'Tis altogether trivial, in sooth ; but, to 
pass away the time till supper, Til deliver it to 
you, with protestation before hand, I seek not to 
publish every gentlewoman's dishonour, only by 
the passage of my discourse to have you censure* 
the state of our quarrel 

BdL Forth, sir. 

CfreetL Frequenting the company of many mer- 
chants' wives in the city, my heart by chance 
leaped into mine eye to affect the direst, but 
withal the fii]sest> creature that ever affection 
stooped to. 

May, Of what rank was she, I beseech you f 

Feath. Upon your promise of secrecy ? 

BeU. Tou shall close it up like treasure of 



long after the present play was produced. Ned Ward 
wrote a piece ftill of low humour, called A Step to Stir- 
Bitch Fair; see the lecond vol. of hia works, p. 248, ed. 
1706. The reader who is deeiroua of authentic informa- 
tion on such matters will find a long and carious 
account of Sturbridge fiUr in Defoe's Tour tkrouah 
Britain, yo\. i. p. 88, sqq., ed. 1742: "it is not only," 
Bays he, ** the greatest in the whole nation, but I think 
in Europe ; nor is the Fair at Leipsick in Saxony, the 
Mart at Frankfort on the Main, or the Fairs at Nurem- 
berg or Augsburg, reputed any way comparable to this 
at Sturbridge." 
* centure] L e. Judge o( give an opinion on. 



your own, and yourself shall keep the key 
of it* 

Oreen. She was, and by report still is, wife to 
a most grsve and well-reputed citizen. 

May, And entertained your level 

Green, As meadows do April. The violence, aa 
it seemed, of her affection — but, alas, it proved 
her dissembling — would, at my coming and d«»- 
parting, bedew her eyes with love-drops : 0, she 
could f the art of woman moet feelingly 1 

Bell Most feelingly 1 

May, I should not have liked that feelingly, 
had she been my wife. — Qive us some sack, here I 
— and, in faith, — we are all friends, and in private^ 
— what was her husband's name ) — 111 give you a 
carouse by and by. 

Oreen, 0, you shall pardon me his name: it 
seems you are a citizen; it would be discourse 
enough for you upon the Exchange this fortnight, 
should I tell his name. 

Bdl. Tour modesty in this wife's commenda- 
tion I — On, sir. 

Oreen. In the passage of our loves^ amongst 
other favours of greater value, she bestowed upon 
me this ring, which, she protested, was her hus- 
band's gift. 

May, The posy, the posy? — [Atide] O my 
heart! that ringt — GkK)d, in faith. 

Oreen, Not many nights coming to her, and 
being familiar with her, 

May, Kissing, and so forth 1 

Oreen, Ay, sir. 

May, And talking to her feelingly 1 

Oreen. Pox on't, I lay with her. 

May. Qood, in faith ; you are of a good com- 
plexion. 

Oreen. Lying with her, as I say, and rising 
somewhat early from her in the mornings I lost 
this ring in her bed. 

May, [atide] In my wife's bed 1 

Feath, How do you, sir) 

May. Nothing. — Let's have a fire, diamberlain I 
— I think my boots have tdbsn water, I have B«oh 
a shuddering. — I' the bed, you say f 

Oreen, Right, sir, in Mistress Maybeny's aheote. 

May. Was her name Maybeny i 

Oreen, Beshrew my tongue for blabbing 1 I 
presume upon your secrecy. 



* and yownOf ahaU kttp tht ktjf <^ i£^ From Shake- 
speare; 

" 'lis in my memory look'd, 
^nd you yo«ne^«AaS JbMgp (Ae iMy ft^it" 

AifliM;aotLsowlL 
t cwdi\ i.e. knew, understood. 
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May, Qod, Bir! but where did you find your 
losing} 

Qretn, Where I found her falseneeB, — with this 
gentleman, who, by his own confeseion, partaking 
the like eigoyment, found thia ring the same 
morning on her pillow, and shamed not in my 
sight to wear it. 

May. What, did she talk feelingly to him too? 
I warrant, her husband was forth o' town all this 
while; and he, poor man, travelled with hard 
eggs in's pocket, to save the charge of A bait» 
whilst she was at home with her ploTers, turkey, 
chickens. Do you know that Mayberry 1 

Feath, No more than by name. 

May, He's a wondrous honest man. — Let's be 
merry. — Will not your miitress — gentlemen, you 
are tenants in common, I take iti — 



Feath., 



Yes. 



May, Will not your mistress make much of her 
husband when he comes home, as if no such 
legerdemain had been acted) 

Oreen. Yes, she hath reason for't : for in some 
countries, where men and women have good 
trayelling stomachs, they begin with porridge; 
then they fall to capon or so forth ; but if capon 
come short of filling their bellies, to their porridge 
again, 'tis their only course : so for our women in 
England. 

May. This,with taking of long journeys, kindred 
that comes in o'er the hatch, and sailing to 
Westminster, makes a number of cuckolds. 

Bell, fie, what an idle quarrel is this! Was 
this her ring? 

CfreetL Her ring, sir. 

May, A pretty idle toy : would you would take 
money for^t 1 

Feath., 



^•JMoney.drl 



May. The more I look on't, the more I like it. 

Bell, Troth, 'tis of no great value ; and con- 
sidering the loss and finding of this ring made 
breach into your friendship, gentlemen, with this 
trifle purchase his love : I can tell you he keeps a 
good table. 

Cfreen. What, my nustress' gift 1 

Feath. Faith, you are a merry old gentleman ; 
111 give you my pari in't. 

Cfreen. Troth, aod mine, with your promise to 
conceal it from her husband. 

May. Doth he know of it yetl 

Oretn, No, sir. 

May. He shall neyer, then, I protest : look you, 
this ring doth fit me passing welL 



Feath. I am glad we have fitted you. 

May, This walking is wholesome: I was a-cold 
even now ; now I sweat fort. 

Feath, Shall's walk into the garden, Luke? — 
Gentlemen, we'll down and hasten supper. 

May. Look you, we must be better acquainted, 
that's aU. 

Oreen. Most willingly.— [J <u2e to Feath.] Ex- 
cellent! he's heat to the proof: let's withdraw, 

and give him leave to rave a little. 

[Exeunt Gbkenbbxkld oiuI Fkathsbsiovs. 

May. Chamberlain, give us a clean towel ! 

Re-enter Chamberlain vUh tovd. 

Bell. How now, man t 

May. I am foolish old Mayberry, and yet I can 
be wise Mayberry too : I'll to London presently. — 
Be gone, sir. [Exit Chamberlain. 

BdL How, how 1 

May, Nay, nay, Gk>d'8 precious, you do mistake 
me. Master Bellamont: I am not distempered; for 
to know a man's wife is a whore, is to be resolved 
of it; and to be resolved of it> is to make no 
question of it ; and when a case is out of ques- 
tion,— what was I saying? 

BeU. Why, look you, what a distraction are you 
fallen into ! 

May. If a man be divorced, do you see, divorced 
forma juris, whether may he have an action or no 
'gainst those that make horns at him 1 

BeU. madness! that the frailty of a woman 
should make a wise man thus idle ! Yet, I protest, 
to my understanding, this report seems as far 
from truth as you from patience. 

May. Then am I a fool ; yet I can be wise, an 
I list, too : what says my wedding-ring 1 

BdL Indeed, that breeds some suspicion : for 
the rest, most gross and open ; for two men both 
to love your wife, both to enjoy her bed, and to 
meet you as if by miracle, and, not knowing you, 
upon no occasion in the world, to thrust upon 
you a discourse of a quarrel, with circumstance 
so dishonesty that not any gentleman but of the 
country blushing would have published, ay, and 
to name you. Do you know them ? 

May. Faith, now I remember, I have seen them 
walk muffled by my shop. 

BeU. Like enough: pray God they do not 

borrow money of us 'twixt Ware and London 1 

» 

Come, strive to blow over theae clouds. 

May. Not a cloud; you shall have clean moon- 
shine. They have good smooth looks, the fellows. 

BelL As jet : they will take up, I warrant you, 
where they may be trusted. Will you be meny? 
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May, Woadroua itiony : — lat'e have eomo anck 
to drown this cuckold; down with bimT — won- 
iroua merry. One word lod do more ; I am but 
1 foolUb triideBmBD, uid yet I'll be a wIbc tradea- 
Qum. [ExeufU. 



SCENE n.' 

Bnur Dou, lat Mmn Liveetool and Chabtui ; ojltr 
rAfTii, ruiLiF arraied, amt SerY«uitA. 

Philip. Airedtme I at wboaBBuitI — TomCliart- 
loy, Dick Loverpool, stay; Fm ureoted. 

Charl„ Lever,, DqU. Arroatsd I 

Firil Serg. QcDtlemon, break not ths head of 
the peace: it'a to uo purpoM, for he's in Uie law's 
clutches; you eee boa fnoged. 

Dvil, Ud's life, do you stand with your naked 
weapons in your hand, and do DOtbiug with 'em 1 
Put oao of 'em into ray fingers, I'll tickie the 
pimple-nosed Torlots. 

Phil Hold, Doll.— Thrust not a weapon upon 
a road woman. — Officers, atepback into tbe tavern; 
you uiigbt hn'ta'en mo i' tbeatreet, ondnoti' tbe 
tavern entry, yoit Fannihnla. 

Sec. Serg. Wa did it fur your credit, air. 

Chart, Uow much » tbe debt? — Drawer, aomo 

Pint Serg. Fourhcoio pound. — Can jou send for 
bnll.url or what will yuu do) we cannot atay. 

DoU. Tou cannot, yon puaty-fuutod niacals ! you 
will atay one day iu liull. 

Phil. FouTBcore pounds drnwB deep. — Farewell, 
DuU, — Coma, Borgcanti, I'll at«p to mine undo 
not for off, beri^by iu Fuddlngluno, and be ahall 
bail me;— if not. CLurtley, you aball find me 
playing at Bpiui-couut«rf: — oud ao, farewell : send 
me some tobacco. 

Firtl Sefjf. Have on eye to hia hands. 

Bee. Serg, Have an eye to bis IcgL 

[Biaail ruiUF aeif SoiBMUlla, 

DalL I'ro aa melancholy now I 

Chart. Villanoua, apiteful luck! I'll bold my 
life, Bomo of these aaucy drawers betrayed bim. 

Draw, We. sir 1 no, by gad, air, we scorn to 
have a Judos In our company. 

Leirr, No, no ; ho was dogged in ; tbia ii the 
end of all dicing. 

DbU. ThU ia the end of all wbores. to fall into 



t ijmn^mrtter] A pmi la lubjudc-d licro: tpa 

to which, ir ha oould pmoors dq InlJ, Philip « 
nitilflUbLL 



tbe hands of knaves. — Drawer, tie ray abo^ 
prithee; tbe new knot, as tbou aceit thU. — 
Philip is a good honest gentlemuD : I love bim 
bocsiise be'll spend ; but when I raw bim on hta 
fathei's bobby, and a brace of punka following 

him in a coach, I told him be would run out 

Haat done, boyl 

i>ni«>. Yea, forsooth : by my troth, yoa hsTO a 
dainty leg. 

DolL How now, goodman wgue ', 

Drate, Nay, sweet Miatreaa Doll. 

DtiU. DolU you reprobate 1 out, you bawd for 
secen yonre by tbe cuetom of tbe city I 

DratB, Qood Miatro«e Dorothy, tbe pox take 
roe, if I touched your leg but to a good intent. 

Holt. PraW you 1— Tbe rotten-toothed raaool 
will for eixpencQ fetch any whore to hia maater's 
cuHtamerB : — and ia every one tbat awinu in a 
toffcUgowu lettuce for your lipal Ud's life, this ia 
lare, that gentlowomen and drawers muat augk at 
ono epiggoL Do you laugh, you uneeaaoiiable 
puckbEt!" do you grin I 

Chart. Away, drawer I— Hold, prithee, good 
rogue ; hulJ, my Bweet Doll ; a iKii o' tbia 
aWBggcoug [ [Bxil Drawer. 

Dolt. PoK o' your guta, your kidueya! mew, 
bang ye, rook ! — I'm as melancholy now as Fleet- 



ing vi 



Zerer. Melancholy I come, we'll ha' some 
mulled sack. 

J>oll. Wlien begins the terml 

Chart. WUy> boat any suits to bo tried at 
Westminster 1 

DM. U; suits, you hnxe rufSsn, luive been 
tried at Wcatmiuater alre;idy. So soon as ever 
tbe term b^'gina, I'll cbonge my lodging ; it stands 
out o' tho way : I'll lie about Chuing-croa^ for 
if there bo auy atirringa, there wa dutll have 
'em ; or if Borne Dutchman would come from 
tbe States —0, these Fien:u;iga pay souudly for 
what they take. 

Lerer. If thou't have a lodgbg westward, Doll, 
I'll fit tbee. 

DoU. At Tyburn, will you notl a lodging of 
your providing t to be culled a lieutcuunt'a or a 
captain's woncb I 0, I scorn to bo one of your 
Low-country eommoditiea, I ! Is this body made 
to be miuiituiioil with provant and dead pkytf 

■ jnutJlMl Tbifl wopj. usod ofUai by our oU wiitcn ia 

unBJanUy a sort of fuu^^us : " all Uw nollaU an tum'd to 
Jcuea-ran, muabrwiuis, ood /wfitUi," UsrwDoil aud 

t jiromnl an* JmiI pnji) "PnnaM" Is— prowndw. 
mlLJUry allowslue : for '* dtad pajf," ^ot ^^^t *, p. ITS- 
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no ; the morcer must be paid, and satin gowns 
must be ta*en up. 

Chart. And gallon pots must be tumbled down. 

DM, Stay; I have had a plot a-breeding in 
my brains — Are all the quest-houses- broken up \* 

Leotr. Tes, long since : what then ? 

DoU, What then ! marry, then is the wind 
come about, and so f those poor wenches, that 
before Christmas fled westward with bag and 
baggage, come now sailing alongst the lee shore 
with a northerly wind ; and we that had war- 
rants to lie without the libeL*ties come now 
dropping into the freedom by owl-light sneak- 

ingly. 

CharL But, Doll, what's the plot thou spakest 

of? 

DolL Marry, this. Oentlemen, and tobacco- 
stinkers, and such-like, are still buzzing where 
sweet-meats are, like flies ; but they make any 
flesh stink that they blow upon : I will leave 
those fellows, therefore, in the hands of their 
laundresses. Silver is the king's stamp, man 
Qod's stamp, and a woman is man's stamp ; we 
are not current till we pass from one man to 
another. 

Chart'. 1 Very good 

DoU. I will, therefore, take a fair house in the 
city ; no matter though it be a tavern that has 
blown up his master ; it shall be in trade still, 
for I know divers taverns i' the town that have 
but a wall between them and a hot-house.^ It 
shall then be g^ven out that I'm a gentlewoman 
of such a birth, such a wealth, have had such a 
breeding, and so forth, and of such a carriage, 

* Are all the quat-houtes broken up f] About Christmas, 
I beliovo, the aldertnen and citizens of each ward in the 
city, used to hold a quest to inquire concerning misde- 
meanours and annoyances, brothels, &c. Qtu$t-lum$es 
were the houses where the quest was held, and which 
were usually the chief watohhouscs. Doll, in her next 
speech, alludee to the shifts made by the ladies when 
driven out of the city, and tlieir private return when 
they no longer feared the quest. 

From a passage in (me of Middleton's plays it appears 
that gamin(^ was sometimes carried on there : " Such a 
day I lost fifty pound in hug^r-mugger at dice, at the 
qite$l-ktmm.'* Any thing for a 911M ^/it,— IForfa, Iv. 425, 
ed. Dyee. 

Qyuui'hovan generally adjoined ohurohes. "But you 
may say, it is like a farthing candle in a great church : 
I answer, that light will not enlighten the by*ohapels ot 
the churoh, nor thu tpuA-htmH^ nor the belfry ; neither 
doth the light move the church, though It enlightens 
it" Phiionphieal Letten by the Ducheas of Newcastle, 
1664, p. 189. 

t so] The old ed. "far.** 

t a hot-houk] See note t> P* S09. 



and such qualities, and so forth : to set it ofif the 
better, old Jack Hornet shall take upon him to 
be my father. 

Lever. Excellent ! with a chain about his neck, 
and so forth. 

DoU. For that Saint Martin's and we will talk.* 
I know we shall have gudgeons bite presently ; 
if they do, boys, you shall live like knights 
fellows : as occasion serves, you shall wear 
liveries and wait ; but when gulls are my wind- 
falls, you shall be gentlemen and keep them 
company. Seek out Jack Hornet incontinently. 

Lever, We will. — Come, Chartley. — We'll play 
our parts, I warrant. 

Doll, Do so. 
The world's a stage, from which strange shnpes 

we borrow ; 
To-day we are honest, and rank knaves to- 
morrow. [Exeunt 



SCENE III.t 
Bnter Matberrt, Bkllamokt, and a Prentice. 

May, Where is your mistress, villain 1 when 
went she abroad t 

Pren, Abroad, sir t why, as soon as she was up, 
sir. 

May. Up, sir, down, sir! so, sir. — Muster 
Bellamont, I will tell you a strange secret in 
nature ; this boy is my wife's bawd. 

BeU. 0, fie, sir, fie I the boy, he does not look 
like a bawd ; he has no double chin.t 

Pren. No, sir ; nor my breath does not stink, 
I smell not of garlic or aqua-vitse : I use ntit to 
be drunk with sack and sugar; I swear not, 
" Ood damn me, if I know where the party is," 
when 'tis a lie and I do know: I was never 
carted, but in harvest; never whipt, but at 
school ; never had the grincomes ; $ never sold 
one maidenhead ten several times, first to an 

* mth a chain about hU neek . . . For that Bavni 
Martin'M and we wiU tali] So Brathwait : 

*' By this hee travells to Saimi Mariint lane. 
And to the shups he goes to buy a chaine.** 

The Honeat Gkont, Ac.. 1658, p. 167. 
t Scene III.] The mmo. A room in the house of Hay- 
berry. 

X doMe chin] The oharaeteristio of a bawd, aocording 
to many of our old dramatista : 
*' The bawds will be so fkt with what they earn. 
Their chins will bang like udders, by Easter-eve." 
Middleton's ChatU Maid m Cheapeide,—Work$, 
iv. 32, ed. Dyee. 
I ffrineome*} Or crimcomee, a cant term tor the venereal 
disease : " Grinkoomes," says Taylor, the water poot, 
"is an Utopian word, which is in BngUsh a P. at Paris." 
Workt, 1630, p. IIL 
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EnglishmaD, then to a Welshman, then to a 
Dutchman, then to a pocky Frenchman : I hope, 
sir, I am no bawd, then. 

May. Thou art a baboon, and boldest me with 
tricks, whilst my wife grafts, grafts. Away, 
trudge, run. search her out by land and by 
water. 

Pren, Well, air, the land I'll ferret, and, after 
that, ril search her by water, for it may be she's 
gone to Brainford. 

Mag. Inquire at one of mine aunts.* 

BdL One of your aunts ! are you mad ! 

Jfay. Tea» as many of the twelve companies 
are, — troubled, troubled. [Brit Prentice. 

Bell. I'll chide you; go to, Til chide you 
soundly. 

May. Master Bellamont 1 

JBelL Master Mayberry ! before your servant 
to dance a Lancashire hornpipe ! it shows worse 
to me than dancing does to a deaf man that sees 
not the fiddles : 'afoot, you talk like a player. 

May. If a player talk like a madman, or a fool, 
or an ass, and knows not what he talks, then Tm 
one. Tou are a poet. Master Bellamont ; I will 
bestow a piece of plate upon you to bring my 
wife upon the stage : would not her humour 
please gentlemen I 

BeU. I think it would. Tours would make 
gentlemen ba fat as fools : I would give two pieces 
of plate to have you stand by mo when I were 
to write a jealous man's part Jealous men are 
either knaves or coxcombs ; be you neither : you 
wear yellow hose without cause. 

May. Without cause, when my mare bears 
double ! without cause t 

BeU. And without wit. 

May. When two virginal-jacksf skip up, as the 
key of my instrument goes down ! — 

BeU. They are two wicked elders. 

May. When my wife's ring does smoke for't 1 

Bdl. Your wife's ring may deceive you. 

May. Master Bellamont 1 had it not been 
my wife had made me a cuckold, it should never 
have grieved me. 

Bell. Tou wrong her, upon my soul. 

May. No, she wrongs me upon her body. 

* attn/«] Faw readers of old plays require to be told 
that aunt waa a cant name for a bawd or prostitute. 

t virgincU-jack*] A virginal waa a kind of spinnet: 
"in a virffinal," says Bacon, "as soon as ever the Jack 
fklleth, and toucheth the string, the sound oeaaeth.** 
And Brathwait ; 

'* For, like to jaeki mov'd in a vtrginal, 
I thought ones rising was anothers fiJL" 

Bonett 0h09t, 1G68. p. 1S8. 



A/cr a Benringmaa. 

Bell. Now, blue-bottle?* what flutter you for, 

-pie ? 

Serv. Not to catch fish, sir : my young master* 
'your son. Master Philip, is taken prisoner. 

BdL By the Dunkirkslf 

Ser9. Worse ; by catchpolls^ he's encountered. 

BelL Shall I never see that prodigal come 
home? 

Serv. Tea, sir, if you'll fetch him out> you may 
kill a calf for him. 

BelL For how much lies he ! 

Serv. The debt is fourscore pound : many, he 
charged me to tell you it was four-score and ten, 
so that he lies only for the odd ten pound. 

BelL His child's part$ shall now be paid : this 
money shall be his last, and this vexation the 
last of mine. — If you had such a son. Master 
Mayberry ! 

May. To such a wife; 'twere an excellent 
couple. 

BeU. [ffiving money to Serv.] Release him, and 
release me of much sorrow : I will buy a son no 
more : go, redeem him. [Exit Servingman. 

Se-mUr Prentice vitk Mistbsbb XATBaaar. 
Pren. Here's the party, sir. 
May. Hence, and lock fast the doors : now la 

my prize. 

Pren. [oiide] If she beat you not at your own 

weapon, would her buckler were deft in two 

pieces ! IBxit 

BeU. I will not have you handle her too 

roughly. 

May. No, I will, like a justice of peaoe^ 

grow to the point. — Are not you a whore 1 never 

start ; thou art a cloth-worker, and hast turned 

me — 

ifif^. May. How, sir t into what, mr, have I 

tum'd you ? 
May. Into a civil suit, into a sober beast, a 
land-rat, a cuckold : thou art a common bed- 
fellow ; art not, art not ? 

* blue-bottU] Blue was the colour usually worn hy 
servants of the time, 
t IhwHrks] L e. privateers of Dunkirk, 
t by eatehpoUi he '< eneawUirtd] 8o Sir John Harlngtoa ; 
" Till at the last two oatck-poUi him emeowUer/* 

Bpiffnm 09, Book IL 
I Hli ehild^t part] Compare Heywood ; 
"But putst them [moneys] to iucroase, where in short 
time 
They grow a child's part, or a daughter's portion.** 

The Fair Maid qfthe Bxehamge, 10S7, 81g. D S. 
And Tht Famous BUtorj/e of I%cma$ StuMif, 100ft; 
" Not BO sick, sir, but I hope to have a dtUd^e part \jf 
yoiu* last will and tcatament.'* Sig 8. 
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MUi. May. Sir, this language 
To me is strange ; I understand it not. 

May, 0. you study the French now. 

Mitt. May. Qood sir, lend me patience. 

May. I made a sallad of that herb :* dost see 
these flesh-hooks 1 I could tear out those false 
eyes, those cat's eyes, that can see in the night ; 
punk, I could. 

Bell. Hear her answer for herself. 

Mitt. May. Qood Master Bellamont, 
Let him not do me violence. — Dear sir. 
Should any but yourself shoot out these names, 
I would put o£f all female modesty, 
To be revenged on him. 

May. Know'st thou this ring 1 
There has been old running at the ringf since I 
went 

Mitt, May. Tea, sir, this ring is mine : he was 
a villain 
That stole it firom my hand ; he was a villain 
That put it into yours. 

May. They were no villains 
When they stood stoutly for me, took your part, 
And, 'stead of colours, fought under my sheets. 

MitL May. I know not what you mean. 

May. They lay with thee : 
I mean plain dealing. 

Mitt. May. With me ! if ever I had thought 
unclean, 
In detestation of your nuptial pillow, 
Let sulphur drop from heaven, and nail my body 
Dead to this earth ! That slave, that damndd Fury, 
Whose whips are in your tongue to torture me, 
Casting an eye unlawful on my cheek. 
Haunted your threshold daily, and threw forth 
All tempting baits which lust and credulous 

youth 
Apply to our frail sex : but those being weak. 
The second siege he laid was in sweet words. 

May. And then the breach was made. 

Bell. Nay, nay, hear all. 

Mitt. May. At last he takes me sitting at your 
door. 
Seises my palm, and, by the charm of oaths 
Back to restore it straight, he won my hand 
To crown his finger with that hoop of gold. 
I did demand it ; but he, mad with rage 
And with desires unbridled, fled, and vow'd 
That ring should me undo : and now belike 

* a »aUad of that herb] PatieHce was the name of an 
herb: "70a may raoover it with a sallet of ponlyand 
the hearbt ptUknot.'' A pUatamt commodie oaUed Look§ 
about you, 1600. Sig. C 3. 

t runiii$tg at tht ringi See note *, p. 60. 



His spells have wrought on you. But I beseech 

you 
To dare him to my face, and in mean time 
Deny me bed-room, drive me from your board, 
Disgrace me in the habit of your slave, 
Lodge me in some discomfortable vault, 
Where neither sun nor moon may touch my 

sight. 
Till of this slander I my soul acquits. 
Bell, Quiltless, upon my soul ! 
May. Troth, so think I. 
I now draw in your bow, as I before 
Suppos'd they drew in mine: my stream ot 

jealousy 
Ebbs back again, and I, that like a horse 
Ran blind-fold in a mill, all in one circle, 
Tet thought I had gone fore-right> now spy my 

error. — 
Villains, you have abus'd me, and I vow 
Sharp vengeance on your heads I — Drive in your 

tears: 
I take your word you're honest; which good 

men. 
Very good men, will scarce do to their wives. 
I will bring home these serpents, and allow them 
The heat of mine own bosom : wife, I charge you. 
Set out your haviours towards them in such 

colours 
As if you had been their whore ; Fll have it so. 
I'll candy o'er my words, and sleek my brow. 
Entreat 'em that they would not point at me, 
Nor mock my horns : with this arm 111 embrace 

'em, 
And with this^— go to ! 

Mitt. May. 0, we shall have murder 1 
Tou kill my heart 

May. No, I will shed no blood ; 
But I will be reveng'd : they that do wrong 
Teach others way to right. Ill fetch my blow 
Fair and afar off, and, as fencers use. 
Though at the foot I strike, the head 111 bruise. 
BeU. Ill join with you : let's walk. — 0, here's 

my son. 

Bnter Philip with Servinflnoasa. 
Welcome ashore, sir: from whence come you, 
pray? 

Phil From the house of prayer and fasting, 
the Counter. 

Bell. Art not thou ashamed to be seen come 
out of a prison ? 

Phil No, Qod's my judge ; but I was ashamed 
to go into prison. 

BelL I am told, sir, that you spend your cre- 
dit and your coin upon a light woman. 
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PAi I h% ««n 1 r-t goLl, sir, p^ia away 
amonpt Eien>;r?. 

BelL An-i tlia: roa tare laid thirty or forty 
pous'it ur>o& L«r lock in tafeta govrj and ftJk 
pe::;c.->ar#- 

PkiL Xcne l-at tailors will my so : I ne*er laid 
anT thios: T;x^>a her haok. I confeas I i-Dok up « 
{Ktticoas and a nisei f.-nypart for her; but who 
ha» to do with tLat? 

Jfoy. Harry, that baa every b=>ly. Master 
Philip. 

B€lL Leave her company, or leave me; for 
■he's a wo;i:an of an ill nazne. 

PkiL Her name ii Dorothy, sir; I hope that a 
no ill name. 

BdL. What ia ehe? what wilt thoa do with 

her? 

May.* 'Sblood, rlr. what does ho with her ! 

BtU. Do«t mean to marry her 1 of wbat birth 
is she 1 what are her coming in ! what does she 
lire upon I 

PkiL RoniB» dr. renta.t she lives upon her 
rents : and I can have her. 

BdL Tou can ! 



PkSL Xay, &ther, if destiny dog me, I must 
have her. Tou have often told me the nine 
Muses are all women, and yon deal with them : 
may not I the better be allowed one than you bo 
manyl Look yoo, sir, the northern man loves 
white-meats, the southery man sallads, the Essex 
man a calf, the Kentish man a wag-taU, the Lan- 
cashire man an egg-pie, the Welshman leeks and 
cheese, and yoor Londoners raw mutton; so, 
father, Qod b'wi'yon, I was bom in London. 

BdL Stay, look you, sir : as he that livea upon 
sallads without mutton feeds like an oz (for he 
eats grass, you know), yet rises as hungry aa an 
ass ; and aa he that makes a dinner of leeks will 
have lean cheeks : so thou, foolish Londoner, if 
nothing but raw mutton can dist thee, look to 
live* like a fool and a slave, and to die like a 
beggar and a knave. — Come, Masto' Ifayberry. — 
Farewell, boy. 

PkiL Farewell, Father Snotf— Sir[s], if I have 
her, ni spend more in mustard and vinegar in a 
year than both you in beet 



BdL, \ 

mg \ More saucy knave thou. 



[ExemmL 



ACT n. 



SCENE l: 

Ai.'er HoBXCT, Poll; Lkverpvol ontf CexirrLsvKfa 

Scrviii^mcn. 

Hor, Am I like a fiddlers baso-viol, new setup, 
in a good ca:so, boys ? is*t neat, is it terse 1 am I 
handsome, lia ! 

Omna. Admirable, excellent f 

DM, An under^eriff cannot cover a knave 
more cunningly. 

Lffr. *Sfoot, if he should come before a 
church-warden, he would make him pew-fellow 
with a lord*8 steward at least 

Hot. If I had but a staff in my hand, fools 
would think I were one of Simon and Jude's 
gentlemeu-usher«, and that my apparel were 

• Mav) The old ad, ••/»«.- 

t JK0il«, fir, rtmtM, 4c] The reader who Is eoiious hi 
parallel paa8af(M °u^ ^uru to Middletoo's Awt, UaMer 
Omgtahk,''Wink$, L 368, ed. Dyoe. 

X Seme /.] London. A room in Doll's boossu (A 
tavoni,— the Shipwreck Tarem,— It would ssmh : die 
has previously said, p. 2ftS, ** I will, therefore^ take a fldr 
house in the dty ; no matter though it be a tavcra that 
has blown up his master," Ae. ; and compare her words 
at the dose of tho present soene ; *' 8o will we four be 
drunk 1* tkt Skipwnek Tavern.'* 



hired. They say three tailors go to the making 
up of a man ; but I'm sure I had four tailors and 
a half went to the making of me thus : this soit^ 
though it ha* been canvassed well, yet 'tis no Imw- 
suit» for twas despatched sooner than a poaset 
on a wedding-night. 

IML Why, I tell thee, Jack Hornet^ if the 
devil and all the brokers in Long-lane had rifled 
their wardrobe, they would ha' been damned 
before they had fitted thee thus. 

ffor. Punk, I shall be a simple fiithsr for you. 
How does my chain show, now I walkl 

DolL If thou wert hung in chains^ thou couldat 
not show better. 

OutrL But how ait our blue coats on our 
backal 



* look to Nm] Qy. was a oonplet intended hsrsT 
f FareweU, Piaiker AmC] This elegant v a ledi ct io n (after 
wfaidi, in the old eopy, is a short break) wa^ periiap^ a 
p«rody on, or a qinotatloo fkoo, some song : in He WU 
of a Weman, 16<M, I find, 

"My bosh and my pol 
Oussnotagvoate 
For stt& a lob-eoatei 
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Doll, As they do upon bankrupt retainers* 
backs at Saint George's feast in London : but at 
Westminster it makes 'em scorn the badge of 
their occupation ; there the bragging ▼elui*e-cau- 
ioned* hobby-horses prance up and down as if 
some o' the tilters had ridden 'em. 

ffcfr. Nay, 'sfoot, if they be bankrupts, 'tis 
like some have ridden 'em; and thereupon the 
citizen's proverb rises, when he says, he trusts 
to a broken staff. 

DolL Hornet, now you play my father, take 
heed you be not out of your part, and shame 
your adopted daughter. 

ffor, I will look gravely, Doll, — do you see, 
boysl — ^Like the foreman of a jury; and speak 
wisely, like a Latin schoolmaster ; and be surly 
and dogged and proud, like the keeper of a 
prison. 

Lever, Tou must lie horribly when yon talk 
of your lands. 

ffor. No shopkeeper shall outlie me, nay, no 
fencer. When I hem, boys, you shall duck ; when 
I cough and spit gobbets, Doll,-^— 

DoU, The poz shall be in your lungs. Hornet. 

ffor. No, Doll; theee with their high shoes 
shall tread me ouL 

Doll. All the lessons that I ha' pricked out for 
'em is, when the weathercock of my body turns 
towards them, to stand bare. 

ffor. And not to be saucy as servingmen are. 

* vdure-canioned] Vdurt la velvet 
"CannionB, of breeches. G. canons: on les appele 
aixud iwuroe qn'ils sont auounement semblables aux 
can6n8 d'arti]lerie» — because they are like cannons of 
artillery, or cans or pots."— Hinsheu's OtUdt into the 
tonffuet, p. 61, ed. 1617. 

Btrutt explains canUmi to be "ornamental tabes or 
tngs at the ends of the ribbands and laces, which were 
attached to the eztremiUes of the breeches. "—DrcM and 
HabiU, Ac, voL iL p. 263. 

Canon-hose, decorated at the knees with a quantity of 
ribbons, were fashionable in the time of ciuu*les the 
Second. 

In a MS. copy of a comedy called The Humowrmu 
Loven, by the Duke of Newcastle, among the Harleian 
MSS., 7867, the following song (not given in the printed 
copy of the play, 1677,) occurs at the beginning of the 
4th act; 

" I ooQJure thee, I coi\Jure thee^ 

By the Ribands in thy Hatt, 

By thy ptitty lac'd Cravat, 

By the Ribands round thy Bum, 

Which is brao'd much like a Drum, 

By thy dangling Pantaloons, 

And thy ruffling Port Cbanoiu, 

By thy freeseld Peniwige, 

Which does make thee look so bigg^ 

By thy Sword of Silver guilt, 

And the Biband at thy Hilt,— 

Apeare, apear." 



Chart, Come, come, we are no such creatures 
as you take us for. 

DqU. If we have but good draughts in my 
poterboat, fresh salmon, you sweet villains, shall 
be no meat with us. 

ffor. 'Sfoot. nothing moves my choler but that 
my chain is copper; but 'tis no matter, better 
men than old Jack Hornet have rode up Holbom 
with as bad a thing about their necks as this : 
your right whiffler*, indeed, hangs himself in 
Saibt Martin'Syf and not in Cheapside. 

DoU, Peace ! somebody rings. — Run both, whilst 

he has the rope in's hand : If it be a prize, hale 

him ; if a man o' war, blow him up, or hang him 

out at the main-yard's end. 

[Exeunt Lkvkbpool and Chabtlsv. 

ffor. But what ghosts — hold up, my fine g^l 
— what ghosts haunt thy house f 

DoU. 0, why, divers. I have a clothier's 
£jEU)tor or two, a grocer that would fain pepper 
me, a Welsh captain that lays hard siege, a 
Dutch merchant that would spend all that he's 
able to make i'the Low-Countries but to take 
measure of my Holland sheets when I lie in 'em 
— I hear trampling ; 'tis my Flemish hoy. 

S4-€fUer LsvsBPOOL and Crabtlkt, wUh Hahs Yah 

Bklob. 

ffam, Dar is vor you, and vor you, — een, twea, 
drie, vier, and viye skilling: drinks skellum upsie 
freeee, nempt dats u drinck gelt 

Lever. Till our crowns crack again. Master 
Hans Van Belch. 

ffcmt. How is't met you, how is't, vro ? vrolick 1 

DoU. Ick vare well, God danke you : nay, I'm 
an apt scholar, and can take. 

ffans, Dat is good, dat is good. Ick can 
neet stay long, for Ick heb en skip come now 
upon de vater. mine schonen vro, we sail 
dance lanteera teera, and sing Ick brincks to you, 
Mynheer Van. — ^Wat man is dat, vro f 

ffor. Nay, pray, sir, on. 

ffant. Wat bonds foot is dat, Dorothy ? 

DoU, 'Tib my father. 

ffans. Gfot's sacrament, your vader I why sey- 
ghen you niet so to me ? — Mine heart, 'tis mine all 
great desire to call you mine vader ta, for Ick 
love dis schonen vro your dochterkin. 

ffor. Sir, you are welcome in the way of 
honesty. 

ffant, Ick bedanck you : Ick heb so ghe founden 
vader. 



• vhiffler] See note •, p. S42. 

t Saini MaHin'e] See note », p. 253. 
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Hot. Wbai's your nune, I pray ? 

Jfafu. Man Dom bin Hans Tan Belch. 

ffor. Hans Van Belch ! 

Hams. Tail, yau, 'tia bo, 'tis so; de dronkcn 
man is alteet remenber me. 

ffor. Do yon play the merchant, son Belch 1 

ffant. Tan, Tader. Ick heb de skip swim now 
npon de vater: if you endouty, go np in de 
little skip dat go so, and be pulled up to Wapping. 
Ick sail bear you on my back, and hang yuu 
about min neck into min groet skip. 

Hot, He says. Doll, he would have thee to 
Wapping, and hang thee. 

DolL Noy father, I understand him. — But, 
Master Hans, I would not be seen hanging about 
any man's neck, to be counted his jewel, for any 
gold. 

ffor. Is your father living, Master Hansi 

ffitni. Tau, yau, min vader heb schonen husen 
in Ausburgh; groet mynheer is mine vadei^s 
broder : mine vader heb land, and bin full of fee, 
dat is, beasts, cattle. 

Chart He's lousy, belike. 

ffant, Min vader bin de groteet fooker in all 
Ausburgh. 

Doll. The greatest what 1 

Lever. Fooker, he says. 

Doll. Out upon him 1 

ffans, Yau, yau, fookor is en groet mynheer, 
he's en elderman vane city. Qot's sacrament, 
wat is de clock ? Ick met stay. 

ffor. [aside to Doll] Call his watch before you, 
if you can. [A watch.* 

DiM. Here's a pretty thing : do these wheels 
spin up the hours f what's o'clock 1 

ffafu. Acht ; yau, 'tis acht 

DolL We can bear neither clock nor jack 
going ; we dwell in such a place, that I fear I 
shall never find the way to church, because the 
bells hang so far: such a watch as this would 
make me go down with the lamb and be up with 
the lark. 

ffamB, Seghen you so \ dor it to. 

DolL 0, fie, I do but jest; for, in truth, I could 
never abide a watch. 

ffoM. Qot's sacrament^ lok niet heb it any 

more. 

[JBcU ring$ : exeunt Lstirpool and Uhartlev. 

DolL Another peal 1 Qood father, launch out 

this Hollander. 

ffor. Come, Master Belch, I will bring you to 



* A tpoteh] So the old ed. Wo are left to (niess how 
IkXL ooatrives to make Hans produce his watch. 



the waterside, perhaps to Wapping, and there 
1*11 leave you. 

ffant. Ick bedsnck von, vader. 

[BjBomt Haits Yav Bklch and HoasKr. 

DoU. They say whores and bawds go by doeks ; 
but what a Msnanses is this to buy twelve hoon 
so d<>ar]y, and then be begged out of 'em ao 
easily ! He'll be out at heels shortly sure, for he*B 
out about the doeks tlrsady. O fooliah young 
man, how doet thoa spend thy time I 



Laetr. Tourgrooer. 

DolL Nay. 'afoot, then Fll change my tone. 
BUer Allvm wUk CHABTurr. 
I may curse* such leaden-heeled raeoals I — Ont of 
my sight ! — ^A knife, a knife, I tay t — O Master 
Allum, if you love a woman, draw out your 
knife, and undo me, undo me I 

AIL Sweet Mistress Dorothy, what should joa 
do with a knife ? it's ill meddling with edgo- 
tools.^ What's the matter, masters! Knife I 
Ood bless us ! 

Lever. [aaide'\ 'Sfoot, what tricks at noddyi* 
are these) 

DolL O, I shall burst, if I cut not my lace, Fm 
so vexed ! My father he's rid to court one way^ 
about a matter of a thousand pound weight : and 
one of his men, like a rogue as he is, is rid 
another way for rents ; I looked to have had him 
up yesterday, and up to-day, and yet he shows 
not his head ; sure, he's run away, or robbed and 
run thorough. And here was a scrivener but 
even now, to put my father in mind of a bond 
tlint will be forfeit this night, if the money be 
not pnid. Master Allum. Such cross fortune! 

AU How much is the bond 1 

Chart. [atide\ rare little villain 1 

DoU. My fiftther could take up, upon the bar cn ee i 
of his word, five hundred pound, and five too^ — 

AU, What is the debt? 

Doll, But bo scorns to be — and I soom to be — 

AH, Prithee, sweet Mistress Dorothy, vex not. 
How mnnli is it ? 

DoU. Alas, Master Allum, 'tis but poor fifty 
pound ! 

AU. If that be all, you shall upon your word 
take up so much with me : another time 1*11 run 
as far in your books. 

DolL Sir, I know not how to repay this kind- 
ness ; but when my father — 

• curne] Tl\e old od. •* cause. *• 

t trichi at nodiljf] I^verpool plays oo the double 
meaning of the word nmldift which signifies both a game 
at cards (see note *, p. 219 J and a fooL 

X icayj Tl»o old ed. " 
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AIL Tusb, tush, 'tis not worth the talkiug : 
jiist fifty pound! when is it to be paid? 

DoU. Between one and two. 

Lever, [aside] That's we three. ■ 

AU. Let one of your men go along, and Til 
send your fifty pound. 

DoU, Tou so bind me, sir! — [To Leyerfool] 
Oo. sirrah. — Master AUum, I ha' some quinces 
brought from our house i'the country to preserve: 
when shall we have any good sugar come over ? 
The wars in Borbary make sugar at such an 
exoessire rate t you pay sweetly now, I warrant, 
sir, do you not ? 

AU. Tou shall have a whole chest of sugar, if 
you please. 

DoU, Nay, by my &ith, four or five loaves will 
be enough, and I'll pay you at my first child, 
Master Allum. 

AU, Content, Tfidth : your man shall bring all 
under one. Ill borrow a kiss of you at parting. 

Fnter Captiin Jbkkiits. 

DolL Ton shall, sir ; I borrow more of you. 

[Exeunt Allum and Lxtkrpool. 

Ouirt, Save you, captain. 

DoU. Welcome, good Captain Jenkins. 

Capt. Jen. What, is he a barber-surgeon that 
dressed your lips so 1 

DoU. A barber! he's my tailor: I bid him 
measure how high he would make the standing- 
collar of my new taffeta gown before and he, as 
tailors will be saucy and lickerish, laid me o'er 
the lips. 

Capt Jen. Ud's blood, I'll lay him 'cross upon 
his coxcomb next day. 

DoU, Tou know 'tis not for a gentlewoman to 
stand with a knave for a small matter, and so I 
would not strive with him, only to be rid of him. 

Capt. Jen. If I take Master Prick-louse ramping 
so high again, by this iron, which is none o' Gkni's 
angel,* I'll make him know how to kiss your 
blind cheeks sooner. Mistress Dorothy Hornet, 
I would not have you be a hornet to lick at 
cowshards, but to sting such shreds of rascality : 
will you sing '* A tailor shall have me, my joy "? 

DoU. Captain, I'll be led by you in any thing. 
A tailor, fob ! 

Capt. Jen, Of what stature or size have you a 
stomach to have your husband nowl 

DoU. Of the meanest stature, captain; not a 
size longer than yourself nor shorter. 

* vkieh i$ none o* OotCs angd] Gon^paro Dekker ; " I 
markt» by thJa candle, vhieh it none of Qad^M AngdM." 
Satirtmuulix, 1602, Big. 0. 



Capt. Jen. By God, 'tis well said ; all your best 
cxptain in the Low-Countries are as taller as I : 
but why of my pitch, Mistress Doll ? 

DoU. Because your smallest arrows fly farthest. 
Ah, you little hard-&voured villain, but sweet 
villain, I love thee because thou't draw o'my 
side: hang the rogue that will not fight for a 
woman! 

Capt Jen. Ud's blood, and hang him for urse 
than a rogue that will slash and cut for an oman, 
if she be a whore. 

DoU. Prithee, good Captain Jenkins, teach me 
to speak some Welsh : methinks a Welshman's 
tongue is the neatest tongue— 

Capt. Jen. As any tongue in the urld, unless 
Cra ma creea, that's urso. 

DoU. How do you say, " I love you with all my 
heart"? 

Capt. Jen. Mi cara whee en hdlon.* 

DoU. Mi cara whee en hdl-hound. 

Capt. Jen. Hell-hound! man dieu/ — Mi 
cara tokee en heUon. 

DoU. 0, Mi cara whee en htUon. 

Capt. Jen, 0, an you went to writing-school 
twenty-score year in Wales, by Sesu, you cannot 
have better utterance for Welsh. 

DoU. "Come tit me^ come tat me, come throw 
a kiss at me" — how is that f 

Capt. Jen. By gad, I kanow not what your 
tit-mes and tat-mes are, but mee uatha : 'sblood, 
I know what kisses be as well as I know a Welsh 
hook. If you will go down with Shropshire 
carriers, you shall have Welsh enough in your 
pelUes forty weeks. 

DoU, Say, captain, that I should follow your 
colours into your country, how should I fare 
there? 

Capt. Jen. Fare ! by Sesu, 0, there is the most 
abominable seer,f and wider silver pots to drink 
in, and softer peds to lie upon and do our necessary 
pusiness, and fairer houses, and parks, and holes 
for conies, and more money, besides toasted 
seese and butter-milk in North Wales, diggon, 
besides harps, and Welsh frize, and goats, and 
cow-heels, and metheglin: ouh, it may be set 
in the kemiclea Will you march thither ? 

* Qy. Mi gara ekwi yn nghalan f 

t oftomifiaUc Mtr] The captain does not use tOxnainahU 
in a bad sense, quite the reverse : so in Field's A Woman 
U a Weatherenck^ 1612 ; 

" Abraham. Does she so love me say you ? 

Pendant. Yes, yes, out of all question the whore does 
love you abhominabU." Big. F. 4. 

Is it necessary to add that by " ietr " he means cheer, 
and, a little after, by " kemieUi" ehronidetf 
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{ DolL Not with jour Shropshire carrien, 
captain. 

CapL Je». Will jou. go with Captain Jenkin, 
aD'l §te hia cousin Madoc ap-an-Jenkin there? 
and I'll run headlongs by and by, and batter 
away money for a new coach to jolt you in. 

IkflL Beatow your coach upon me, and two 
young white marea^and you shall aee how 1*11 ride. 

' Cape. Jen. Will youl by all the leeks that are 
worn on Saint Davy's day, I will buy not only a 
coach with four wheela, but also a white mare 
and a stone-horse too. because they shall traw 
you very lustily, as if the devil were in their arses. 

Ashe is going, enter Philip. 
How now ! more tailors 1 

Phil, How, sir ! tailors ! 

Doll. good captain, 'tis my cousin. 

Capt. Jen, Is he 1 — I will cousin you then, sir. 
too one day. 

PhiL I hope, sir, then to cozen you too. 

Capt. Jen. By gad, I hobe so. — Farewell, 
Sidanen.* [Ejrit. 

Bt-enter LsvKapooL at another door. 
Lever. Here's both money and sugar. 

JhlL sweet villain ! set it up. 

[SxU LxvsapooL, amd rt-^nterpre$mO^. 

PhiL 'Sfoot, what tame swaggerer was this I 
met, Doll I 

Doll. A captain, a captain. But hast scaped 
the Dunkirks, honest Philip? Philip-rials arc 
not more welcome : did thy father pay the shot? 

PhiL He paid that shot, and then shot pistolets 
into my pockets : hark, wench ; — 

Chink, chink, 

Makes the pimk wanton and the bawd to wink. 

[Qtper*. 
CharL O rare music ! 

Lever. Heavenly consort, bettor than old 
Moon's ! f 

PhiL But why, why, Doll, go these two like 
beadles in blue, ha f 

• SidaHen] The old copy "5ufanim"— "Sidanen, s. f. 
dim. (sidaii) that is silken, or made of silk. It is the 
xuune of an old tune ; alfo an epithet for a fine vonwin ; 
and bos been applied particularly to Queen Elizabeth." 
Owen's Dictionary of the Wdch Language. 

In roforonoe to the latter part of the preceding quota- 
tion from Owen. I have to obeervo, tliat there was 
licensed to Richard Junes, the 13th of August, 1679, A 
Ballad of Brittith* Sidanen, applied by a courtier to the 
praiite of the Qutne^ which is printed (fh>m a MS.) in tho 
British BU>Uographer, vol. i. p. 838, and entitled A JHttie 
to the tune of Welfhe Sydanen, made to the Queenei maj.* 
Bit*, ty Lodov. Lloyd. 

\ Heavenly contort, bettrr than old Mooti*s] "Slnah 
wsg, this rogue was son and hoire to Antony Nr>we- 
Now, and Blind Moone : and hee must needs be a scurvy 



I DoiL There's a moral in that— Flaj off your 

I «kiiis yua | reciooa nannihala. — 0^ that the Welsh 

captain were here again, and a drum with him I I 

could march now, ran, tan, tan, tan» m, tan, tan^ — 

Sirrah Philip, has thy father any plate in'a hooael 

PhiL Enough to set up a goldsmith'B ahopu 

DUl. Canst not boROw tome of itt We ahall 
have guests to-morrow or next day, and I would 
serve the hungry ragamuffins in pbte^ thou^ 
'twere none of mine own. 

PhiL I shall hardly borrow it of him; but I 
could get one of mine aunts to beal the hash for 
me, and she might get the bird. 

DolL ^Miy, prithee, let me be one of thine 
aunts,* and do it for me, then : as Fm Tirtaoua 
and a gentlewoman, I'll restore. 

PhiL Say no more ; 'tis done. 

DolL What manner of man ia thy fiathert 
'sfoot, I'd fain see the witty monkey, because 
thou Bayest he's a poet 111 tell thee whet Fll 
do. LeveriKwl or Chartley shall, like my 
gentleman-usher, go to him, and say such a lady 
sends for him about a sonnet or an epitaph for 
her child that died at nurse, or for some deyice 
about a mask or so: if he comes* you ahall 
stand in a comer, and see in what state 111 bear 
myself. Ho does not know me nor my lodg^igl 

PhU. No, no. 

DUL Is't a match, sirs ? shall's be merry with 
him and his Muse? 

PhU.t Lever., Chart. Agreed; any scaffold to 
execute knavery upon. 

DoV. ril send, then, my vaunt-courier pre- 
sently : in the mean time march after the 
caj)tain, scoundrels. — Come, hold me up : 
Look, how Sabrina sunk i'the river Severn, 
So will we four be drunk i'the Shipwreck Tavern. 



SCENE ILt 
Enter Bkt.lamont. Matbcrkt, and 

May. Come, wife, our two gallants will be here 
presently: I have promised them the beet of 
entertainment, with protestation never to reveal 



^nikiiisli 



Diiuition that hath («ro fdlere to his fiithers.** 
Mitnie* of Infor$t Marriage, 8ig. A. 2, 1607. 

Anthony Now-Mow figures in Chettls's 
Drtatn, 1592. 

Wlion the present play was written, and long after, a 
set of miisicians playing or singing together wsa eaUad 
a contort ; the term concert is comparatively modsn. 

• aunti] See note *, p. 264. 

t Scene JL] The Kime. A room in the hoviBa ef 
Maybeny. 
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to thee their slander. I will have thee b^ar 
thyself as if thou madc^t a feast upon Simon 
and Jude's day to country gentlewomen that 
came to see the pageant: bid them extremely 
welcome, though thou wish their throats cut; 'tis 
in fashion. 

Mi8i. May. Qodl I shall nerer endure them. 

BdL Endure them 1 you are a fooL Make it 
your case, as it may be many women's of the 
freedom, that you had a friend in private whom 
your husband should lay to his bosom, and he in 
requital should lay his wife to his bosom ; what 
treads of the toe, salutations by winks, discourse 
by bitings of the lip, amorous glances, sweet 
stolen kisses, when your husband's back's turned, 
would pass between them! Bear yourself to 
Qreenshield as if you did love him for affecting 
you so entirely, not taking any notice of his 
journey : they^ll put more tricks upon you. — 
You told me, Greentihield means to bring hia 
sister to your house, to have her board hera. 

May. Right. She's some cracked demi-culverin 
that hath miscarried in service: no matter though 
it be some charge to me for a time, I care not. 

Mist. May. Lord, was there ever such a hus- 
band! 

May. Why, wouldst thou have me suffer their 
toDguee to run at large in ordinaries and cockpits! 
Though the knaves do lie, I tell you, faster Bella- 
mont, lies that come from stem looks and satin 
outsides, and gilt rapiers also, will be put up and 
go for current 

BelL Right, sir ; 'tis a small spark gives fire to 
a beautiful woman's discredit. 

May. I will therefore use them like informing 
knaves in this kind ; make up their mouths with 
silver, and after be revenged upon them. I was 
in doubt I should have grown &t of late : an it 
were not for law-suits and fear of our wiv^, we 
rich men should grow out of all compass. — They 
come. 

EfUer Qbkknshield a$ul Fkatherstome. 
My worthy friends, welcome: look, my wife's 
colour rises already. 

Geeen. You have not made her acquainted with 
the discovery 1 

May, 0, by no means. Te see, gentlemen, the 
affection of an old man : I would fain make all 
whole again. — Wife, give entertainment to our 
new acquHintanoe : your lips, wife; any woman 
may lend her lips without her husband's piivity ; 
'tis allowable. 

Mist. May, You are very welcome. I think it 



be near dinner-time, gentlemen : I'll will * the 
maid to cover, and return presently. [Bjcit, 

BelL [aside to May.] Qod's precious, why doth 
she leave them? 

May. [aside to BeU.] 0, 1 know her stomach : she is 
but retired into another chamber, to ease her heart 
with crying a little. It hath ever been her humour : 
she hath done it five or six times in a day, when 
courtiers have been here, if any thing hath been 
out of order, and yet, every return, laughed and 
been as merry ! — And how is it» gentlemen 1 you 
are well acquainted with this room, are you not ? 
Oreen. 1 had a delicate banquet once on that 
table. 

May. In good time: but you are better ac- 
quainted with my bed-chamber. 

BeU. Were the oioth-of gold cushions set forth 
at your entertainment? 
Penth. Yes, sir. 

May. And the cloth-of-tissue vallancel 
Ptath. They are very rich ones. 
May. [aside\ Qod refuse me, they are lying 
rascals ! I have no such furniture. 

Qreen. I protest it was the strangest, and yet 
witbal the happiest fortune, that we should meet 
you two at Ware, that ever redeemed such dis - 
solutef actions. I would not wrong you again for 
a million of Londona. 

May, No ? Do you want any money ? or if you 
be in debt (I am a hundred pound i'the subsidy), 
command me. 

Peath, Alas, good gentleman! Did you ever 
read of the like patience in any of your ancient 
Romans? 

Bdl. You see what a sweet face in a velvet cap 
can do : your citizen's wives are like partridges, 
the hens are better than the cocks. 

Peafh. I believe it, in troth : bir, you did obi>erve 
how the gentlewoman could not contain herself 
when she saw us enter ? 
BeU. Right 

Peath. For thus much I must speak in allowance 
of her modesty; when I had her most private, she 
would blush extremely. 

BtU. Ay, I warrant you, and ask you if you 
would have such a great sin lie upon your con- 
science as to lie with another man's wife 1 
Petvh. In troth, she would. 
BcU. And tell you there were maids enough in 
London, if a man wore so viciouHly given, whose 
portions would help them to hintbtrnds, though 
gentlemen gave the firitt onnet ? 

* wUl\.\. e. desire, f dinUulWl The old ed. "desolate.** 
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Fcatk, You are a merry old gentleman, in faith, 
sir : much like to this was Iter hmgunge. 

BelL And yet clip* you with as voluntary a 
bosom as if she had fallen in love with you at 
some Inns-o'-court revels, and invited you by 
letter to her lodging ? 

Feaih, Tour knowledge, sir, is perfect without 
any information. 

May. ril go see what my wife is duingi gen 
tlemen : when my wife enters, show her this ring, 
and 'twill quit all suspicion. [^EjiL 

Ftath. \atidt to Qreen."] Dost hear, Luke Git^en- 
shield 1 will thy wife be here presently ? 

Qrttn.^^ \atide to Ptath."] I lefl my boy to wait 
upon her. By this light, I think Qod provides ; for if 
this citizen had not, out of his overplus of kindness, 
proffered her her diet and lodging under tie 
name of my sister, I could not have tuld v\ hat vhit i 
to have made, for the greatest part of my money 
is revolted : we'll make more use of him. The 
whoreson rich innkeeper of Doncaster, her father, 
showed himself a rank ostler, to send her up at 
this time o' year, and by the carrier too ; 'twas 
but a jade's trick of him. 

Peath, \at%de to Qrten.'\ But have you instructed 
her to call you brother 1 

Gi'eep. [aside to Peath.'] Yes ; and she'll do it. I 
left her at Bosoms Inn : X she'll be hero presently. 

Be-enter Ma.tbebrt. 
May, Blaster Qroenshield, your sister is come ; 
my wife is entertaining her : by the mass, I have 
been upon her lips already. 

Be-mter Mrarans Matbkrrt leith Katb. 
La^ly, you are welcome. — Look you, Master Qreen- 
shield, because your sister is newly come out of 
the fresh air, and that to be pent up in a 
narrow lodging here i'the city may offend her 
health, she shall lodge at a garden-house of mine 
in Moorflelds; where if it please you and my 
worthy friend here to bear her company, your 
several lodgings and joint commons, to the poor 
ability of a citizen, shall be provided. 

Peath. God, sir ! 

May. Nay, no compliment; your loves com- 



* clip] L e. embraco. 

t Ortm.] The old ed. "May.** 

I Boionulnn] " Antiquities in this Lano [St Lawrence 
Lane] I find noue other than that, among many foir 
Hnu5M», there is one large Inne for roceit of Trkvellera, 
called BlntiforM Inne^ but corruptly Bownu Innt^ and hath 
to aiflrn S. Laurence the IXuacon, in a border ot Blosioms 
or Pl<iweTS." Stnw'a Survey of Lmdon, &c. B. Hi. p. 40, 
cd. 1720. 



mand it, Shall's to dinner, gentlemen I — Come, 

Master Bellamont — ^I'll be the geatleman-usher 

to this fair lady.* 

[Sxeumi MATBxaar and Bsuamoiit. 

Qreen, Here is your ring, mistrett : a thousand 

times, 1 and would have willingly loat my 

best of maintenance, that I might have found you 
half so tractable. 

Mitt May. Sir, I am still myselil I know not 

by what means you have grown upon my husband : 

he is much deceived in you, I take it. Will you 

go in to dinner ? — [Ande] God, that I might 

have my will of himl an it were not for my 

husband, I'd scratch out his eyes presently. 

[Exeunt GRscirsHixLD and Mmnns Matbsbst. 

Peath. Welcome to London, bonny Mistreaa 
Kate : thy husband little dreams of the fiimiliarity 
that hath passed between thee and I, Kate. 

Ka'e. No matter, if he did. He ran away from 
me. like a base slave as he was, out of Yorkshire, 
and protended he would go the Island voyage:^ 
since I ne'er heard of him till within this fort- 
night Can the world condenm me for enter- 
taining a friend, tliat am used so like an 
infidel ? 

Peath. I think not : but if your husband knew 
of this, he'd be divorced. 

Kate. He were an ass, then. No : wise men 
should deal by their wives as the sale of ordnance 
passeth in England : if it break the first discbarge, 
the workman is at the loss of it; if the seoond, the 
merchant and the workman jointly ; if the third, 
the merchant : so in our case, if a woman proTe 
false the first year, turn her upon her fathered 
neck ; if the second, torn her home to her fiivther, 
but allow her a portion; but if she hold pure 
metal two year and fly to several pieces in the 
third, repair the ruins of her honesty at your 
chai^ges : for the best piece of ordnanoe may be 
cracked in the casting ; and for women to have 
cracks and flaws, alas, they are bom to them. 
Now, I have held out four year. — ^Doth my 
husband do any things about London 1 doth he 
swagger? 

Peath, 0, as tame as a fray in Fleet-etreet, when 
there are nobody to part them. 



• rU b€ the ffentleman-u^er to tki$ fair lady] Ita the 
first edition of this work I traosferred these woids t» 
Greenahieldf—wrongly, I now believe. 

t ] This break is found In the old ed., 

occasioDed by some defect in the MB. 

X the Island Voyage] Undertaken against Hlspanlola, 
in 15S5 : the fleet, commanded by Sir Francis Drak^ 
cousiflted of twenty-one ships, carrying above two thoQ- 
saud volunteers : they took posBesrioD of St Oominga 
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Kate. I eyer thought so. We haye notable 
yaliant fellows about Doncaster; they'll give the 
lie and the stab both in an inatant. 

FecUh, Tou like audi kind of manhood best^ 
Kate. 

Kate, Tea, in troth; for I think any woman 
that loves her Ariend had rather have him stand 
by it than lie by it. But, I pray thee, tell me 
why must I be quartered at this dtueen's garden- 
house, say you f 

Feath. The discourse of that will set thy blood 
on fire to be revenged on thy husband's forehead- 
piece. 

Reenter Mumtns ICatbkrbt and Bkllamoitt. 

MiiL May. Will you go in to dinner, sirt 

Kate. Will you lead the way, forsooth 1 

Mut May. No, sweet, forsooth, well follow 
you. [Exeunt Kate and Fsathebstonb.] 
Master Bellamont, as ever you took pity upon 
the simplicity of a poor abused gentlewoman, 
will you tell me one thiugl 

Bdl. Any thing, sweet Mistress Mayberry. 

Mist. May. Ay, but will you do it faithfully ? 

BslL As I respect your acquaintance, I shall 
do it. 

Mist. May. Tell me, then, I beseech you, do 
not you think this minx is some naughty pack 
whom my husband hath fallen in love with, and 



means to keep under my noee at his garden- 
houKc ? * 

Bell. No, upon my life, is she not. 

Mist May. 0, 1 cannot believe it. I know by 
her eyes she is not honest Why should my 
husband proffer them such kindness that have 
abused him and me so intolerable t and will not 
suffer me to speak — there's the hell on't — not 
suffer me to speak f 

BdL Fie, fie I he doth that like a usurer that 
will use a man with all kindness, that he may be 
careless of paying his money upon his day, and 
afterwards take the extremity of the forfeiture. 
Tour jealousy is idle: say this were true; it lies 
in the bosom of a sweet wife to draw her husband 
from any loose imperfection, from wenching, from 
jealousy, from covetousnesi^ firom crabbednesa 
(which is the old man's common diMase), by her 
politic yielding. She may do it from crabbedness ; 
for example, I have known aa tough blades as any 
are in England broke upon a feather-bed. Come 
to dinner. 

Mist. May. Ill be ruled by you, sir, for you are 
very like mine uncle. 

Bell. Suspicion works more mischief, grows 
more strong, 
To sever chaste beds, than apparent wroDg.t 

[Bxeunt. 



ACT III. 



SCENE !• 
Bnter I>oLi^ Chartuct, Lkvsbpooil» and Philip. 

PhiL Come, my little punk, with thy two 
compositors to this unlawful paintiDg-house, thy 
pouudersrf my old poetical dad will be here 
presently. Take up thy state in this chair, and 
bear thyself as if thou wert talking to thy 
pothecary after the receipt of a purgation : look 
scurvily upon him ; sometimes be merry, and stand 
upon thy pantofles,^ like anew-elected scavenger. 

DolL And by and by melancholic, like a tilter 
that hath broke his staves foul before his mistress. 

Phil. Right, for he takes thee to be a woman 
of a great count. [Knocking within.'\ Hark ! upon 
my life, he's come. [Bides himself. 

* Scene I.] London. A room in Doll's house (seo note I, 
p. 266). 

t thypounden: my old poetical dad, &c.] The old ed. 
has **tky pounders sl my Ud poHicaU dad," Ac. I am 
doubtful about the right reading. 

t pantqfia] i. e. aUppers. 



DolL See who knocks. [Exit Lbvebpool.] 
Thou shalt see me make a fool of a poet, that hath 
made five hundred fools. 

Se-tnter Lsvfrpool. 

Lever. Please your new ladyship, he's come. 

Boll. Is he f I should for the more state let 
him walk some two hours in an outer-room : if I 
did owe him money, 'twere not much out of 
f}u«hion. But oome, enter him : — stay ; when we 
are in private conference, send in my tailor. 

Enter Bxllaicomt, broui^ in by Lbvsbpoou 
Lever. Look you, my lady's asleep : shell wake 
preneutly. 



* at his ffarden-kofue] Qarden-houses were used for 
such purposes : so in the opening of Barry's Ram-AUey, 
1611; 

" what makes he heere, 
In the skirts of -Holborne, so neere the field. 
And at a garden-houMf a hat tome pumke. 
Upon my life.'* 
t vrotiffl The old ed. '*wron(ft.** 
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BiU. I ccci* aoC to teach & ■carir.y, sr : G-j-l 
b' wf joa ! 

Xer«r. XftT, in tnxih, nr, if !cj W:j t.'.ould 
bat drevn j>>a had been bare, 

X>dAL Who'* th^t keeps sach ft prmting? 

£ev^. Tia I, m^Um 

I>oiL 111 haT« joa preferrtd to be s crier ; joa 
bare an excellent tbroftt for't — ^Poz o' tbe poct» 
is be not eome jet F 

Lewtr. He'* bere, imdam 

IML Cry joa mercj: I L*' caned mj monkej 
for ebrewd tarns s bundred tizneSy and jet I lore 
it nerer the wotm, I protest. 

BelL TJM not in fiubion, dear ladj, to call tbe 
breaking oat of a gentlewoman's Dps scabs, but 
the beat of tbe lirer. 

IML So, sir : — if yoo bare s sweet breath, and 
do not smell of sweaty linen, joa may draw 
nearer, nearer. 

BelL I am no friend to garlic, madam, 

DolL Ton write the sweeter Terse a great deal, 
sir. I hare beard much good of joor wit, master 
poet ; jou do man j derices for citizen's wives : I 
care not greatly, because I bare a dt j-laundrees 
already, if I get a city-poet too: I have Bach a 
device for yoa^ and this it is 

Enttr Tailor. 
0, welcome, taOor. — ^Do but wait till I despatch 
my tailor, and I'll discover my device to you. 

BelL I'll take my leave of your ladyship. 

DolL No, I pray tbee, stay : I must have you 
sweat for my device, master po«t. 

PhiL [atide] He sweats already, believe it 

DM, A cup of wine, there I — WLat fashion will 
make a woman have the best body, tailor ? 

Tailor, A short Dutch waist with a round 
Ciitheriue-whcol farthingale; a close sleeve with a 
oartoose * collar and a piccadel.f 

DolL And what meat will make a woman have 
a fine wit, niOHter poetl 

BelL Fowl, madam, is tho most light, delicate, 
and witty foodiog. 

Doll. Fowl, saycst thouf I know them that 
food of it every meal, and yet are as arrant fools 
OM any are in a kingdom, of my credit — Hast thou 
d'»no, tailor? [Ejrit Tailor.] Now to discover 
my device, itir : I'll drink to you, sir. 

PhiL [atide] God's precious, we ne'er thought 



• eartoofe] Qy. "cartouch*'^ 

\ jiirrtulfl] U duHcriltcd nt an ttpriglit collar with 
pii(Tuii« d plnlU : bore it ■o«:na to niuan a sort of odgiug 
to tho c«>llnr. 



of her devira before; pray God ift be any thing 
tfulerable;. 

DJL ni have yoa sake twelve pones tar a 
down nf ihmsiifieinfiiiB* 

PkiL[mide] Ohorriblel 

BdL in Welsh, oadamt 

DM, Why in Welsh, airt 

B e r eas e yoa wiU have them e a t t ed in 
yoar cheese, lady. 

DoU, 1 will bestow then, faideed, open a Welsh 
ei4>tain, one that lores ehesee better than veuaoo; 
for if yoo shoold bat get thrse or foor Cheshiie 
cheeses, and set them a-ranning down H^gate- 
hiil, he would make more haste after them than 
after the best kennel of hoonds m England. 
What tbiiik you of my device I 

BdL 'Fore Ood, a very strange devise and a 
cunning one. 

Pkii. [aside] Now be begins to eye the goblet. 

BtlL Ton should be akin to the Bellamcmts ; 
you give the same arms, ma^^m 

DjIL Faith, I paid aweetly for the cup, as it 
may be you and some other gentlemen have dcme 
for their arms. 

BtU. Ha ! the same weight, the same fiisbion 1 
I bad three nest of them f given me by a noble- 
man at the christening of my son Philip. 

PhiL [DUeovering kiwuelf] Your son is oome 
to full sge, sir, and bath ta'en possession of the 
gift of his godfather. 

BelL Ha ! thou wilt not kill met 

PhiL No, eir, I'll kill no poet^ lest bis ghost 
write satires sgninst me. 

• twin pr-nes for a dhatu qf €himt<rauiur*\ Cheeae- 
trencbers, at the time thia play waa written, used 
fr&iucntly to bave posias insczibed on them. In 
Dekker and Mlddleton'a Homttt WTkort, Part firtt, Oeoige 
quotes alz lines, " aa one of our ektttt-lrmdurt says 
▼eiry learnedly." Ifiddleton'a IPorJb, ILL 98, ed. Dyoe. 
Compare too Middleton'a No Wit, noHdp, like a IFoMa»'«/ 
**L. Oold. Twelve trencbers, upon every one a month I 
January, February, Marob, April— 
Pfp. Ay, and tbdr posies imder 'em. 
L. OoUL Pray, what isjs Msy t she's the spring lady. 
Pq>. [readt] 

Ifow gaUant May, in her array, 

Jhih TMke theflMpUamuU and gay," Aa 

Id. V. 40. 
t three neel of thenCl So in the opening of Marston'b 
Dutch Courtezan, 1606; "cogging Codedemoy is ronno 
away with a neaai qf gohltU:** sad so in Armbi's 2W 
JUaidea qf Moreclackt, 1C09 ; 

" Place your plato. and pile your vitriall boales 
Ne$t upon nett.*' Big. H 2. 
Mr. CroBsley, of Mancbester, observes to me that ths 
term ntH o/(ro6Ze(« is still made use of in tbe West Riding 
of Yorkshire ; a iienr ix>lative of his possesses one of 
these nettA, — a lai^o f^blot containing many 
otieA of gradually diminishing sizes, which flt into 
other and fill it up. 
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BeU. What's she? a good commoDwealth's 
woman, sho was bom — 

PhiL For her country, and has borne her 
country. 

BelL Heart of virtue, what make I here 1 

PhiL This was the party you railed on. I 
keep no worse company than yourself, father. 
You were wont to say, Tenery i^ like usury^ that 
it may be allowed though it be not lawful. 

BelL Wherefore come I hither f 

IhlL To make a derice for cheese-trenchera. 

Phil, ril tell you why I sent for you ; for no- 
thing but to show you that your gravity may be 
drawn in ; white hairs may fall into the company 
of drabs, as well as red-beards into the society of 
knaves. Would not this woman deceive a whole 
camp i'the Low-Countries, and make one com- 
mander believe she only kept her cabin for him, 
and yet quarter twenty more in't 1 

DoU. Prithee, poet, what dost thou think of me f 

£cll. I think thou art a most admirable, brave, 
beautiful whore. 

Doll. Nay, sir, I was told you would rail : but 
what do you think of my device, sir ? nay, but 
you are not to depart yet, master poet : wut sup 
with mcl I'll cashier all my young barnacles, 
and well talk over a piece of mutton and a 
partridge wisely. 

BelL Sup with thee, that art a common under- 
taker ! thou that dost promise nothing but 
watchet eyes, bombast* calves, and false peri- 
wigs ! 

BolL Prithee, comb thy beard with a comb of 
black lead ; it may be I shall affect thee. 

BelL thy unlucky star I I must take my leave 
of your worship ; I cannot fit your device at this 
instant I must desire to borrow a nest of goblets 
of you [Taking them]. — villany ! I would some 
honest butcher would beg all the queans and 
knaves i'the city, and carry them into some 
other country : they'd sell better than beeves 
and calves. What a virtuous city would this be, 
then ! marry, I think there would be a few people 
left in't. Ud's foot, gulled with cheese-trenchers, 
and yoked in entertainment with a tailor I good, 
good. [JBxU. 

PhiL How dost, Doll? 
DolL Scurvy, very scurvy. 
Lever. Where shall's sup, wench ? 
Doll. I'll sup in my bed. Qet you home to 
your lodging, and come when I send for you. 
' filthy rogue that I am I 



bombiui] L e. fromfrcMfcd,— stuffed 



PhiL How, how. Mistress Dorothy? 

DiM. Saint Antony's fire light in your Spanish 
slops I ud's life^ Til make you know a difference 
between my mirth and melancholy, you panderly 
rogue. 

Omnes. We observe your ladyship. 

Phil. The punk's in her humour, pax*. 

DolL 111 humour you, an you pox me. 

[BxetuU Chastlst, LsvKapooL, wnd Philip. 

Ud's life, have I lien with a Spaniard of late, that 
I have learnt to mingle sudi water with my 
Malaga ? 0, there's some scurvy thing or other 
breeding I How many several loves of players, 
of vaulters, of lieutenants, have I entertained, 
besides a runner o' the ropes, and now to let 
blood when the sign is at the heart I Should I 
send him a letter with some jewel in't, he would 
requite it as lawyers do, that return a woodcock- 
pie to their clients, when they send them a bason 
and a ewer.f I will instantly go and make 
myself drunk till I have lost my memory. Luve % 
a scoffing poet I \Exit, 



SCENB II.§ 
Bnter Lbapf bog and Squibbii. 

Leap. Now, Squirrel, wilt thou make us ao- 
quaiuted with the jest thou promised to tell 
us oft 

Squir. I will discover it, not as a Derbyshire 
woman discovers her great teeth, in laughter, 
but softly, as a gentleman courts a wench behind 
an arras; and this it is. Toung Oreemthield, 
thy ina«ter,|| with Qreenshield's sister, lie in my 
master's garden-house here in Moorfields. 

Leap. Right : what of this ? 



* pax\ For pox: it was perhaps an affected mode of 
pronouncing the word. So Heywood and Brome in Tht 
late Lanau^irt WUchet, 1634, "Pax, I think not on't,-— 
Sig. E 8 ; Brome in the JoviaU Crew, 1652, "Pax o' your 
fine thing,"— Sig. L ; and M iddleton, in Tour Five Qair 
lantB, "Pax on't, we spoil ourselves for want of these 
things at university/'— ITorit, VL 235, ed. Dyce. 

\ Should I $«nd him a Utter, Ilo. . . . , ahammamd 
a ewer] I once imagined that **a woodcock-jiie" meant 
here lovg bUU; but I now think it is a mere derision, as 
woodcocks were reckoned foolish birds : when this play 
was written, baton* and ewers of silver used froqueiitly to 
be given as presents ; *' One of Lord Timon's men ? a 
gift, I warrant Why, this hits right; I dreamt of a 
tilver btuon and ewer to-night" Shakespeare's ISmon of 
Athene act iii. so. 1. 

X Love] The old ed. "Hue.'* 

I Scene II.] The lobby in Haybenry's garden-house^ 
Moorfields. 

y thy maeter] L e. Featherstone. 
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ACT lU. 



I wil ifrll ti-** til* =.'jK y:_-t in:k :^ 



±ai^ to ijiwijun viij ibe eoDJiired thus at 
jszlc-X. ke \ash tonak^ her Cut Mlsep : Buarry, 
s'b ■>e|i^ for jpoa ihall hew what pny 



ce 



kT«B* a a 



i£ia tTM a C^sk^lcs- 
r: %ZMi u^ i: ia. Mr 
L«r L'ubaai b=I>T« tLtt iL« 
walkf ia Ler ileep o ca^ti : a&d to ff*jff gu th» 
beI:«fiBhIm,aBBdr7tiiii«aiL«LadinMBoatofbcr j 
bed, cnloekad aZl the doom, pooe tesa rhamhiT I 
tockaibber, opened hcrehecta. tooeod ajaooi^ her . 
linen, and when he hath waked and mitd her, 



* tki trm m CWA^trf"* fc tiw m] As periksp* thk vork may 
be riMl faj MMDe who are Bbacqoaiiitad with the bcigh- 



fc«ruikoo4 of Ixn^oo, aad haT» never aukd down the 
Thsmca to eeS whiifr-4»it at Greenwieh. it may be neeaa- 
nry to inform them that a littla baibw Boibcrtitbe is a 
t\»A, doM OD the riTH. called Cockdkl'i Point, «bi?h ia 
aurin;niisheii by a tal! pole with a pair of boru oa the top. 
TnAixvm mj% that near this i-Iaoe there iircd, in the 
rvijpa of KId^ John, a milkr who had a handsome wile ; 
that Ua m.-geat7 had an intrigue with the fair dame, and 
g:iT« the b^isband, ae a oompenaation, all the land on that 
ride, which be c>>Uid tee from hia hnuae. looking down the 
Ttiamea,— which land, hrvwerer. he waa to poeaeeionlyon 
the cmdition of walking on that day (the 1 8th of October) 
annually to the fartheet bounda of his eetato with a pair 
of back's horns on his head ; and that the railler, baring 
cleared hia eyeaight^ saw aa (kr as Charlton, and enjffyed 
the land on the abore-mentJoned terma. (In nereral hooka 
which condeecend to notice tbia story we are told that 
the miller lived at Charlton and saw aa far aa Cuckold's 
Point ; but the rersion of it which I liave {[iven is what 
the watermen on the Thamee even now repeat.) Hom- 
fnlr is still hold at Charlton, on the 18th of October, in 
commoDioratlon of the event 

III A IhMcovtry by Sea, te. by Taylor the water-poet, 
(WorkM, folio, p. 21, 1630,) are the following lines :— 

*' And pesaing further, I at first obnorv'd 
Tliat (^ickold'fl- Haven waa but biully serv'd ; 
For there old Time had such conAision wnnightk 
Tliat of that ancient place remained nought. 
No inouumontall memorable Home, 
Or Tree, or Poet, whluh hath Uiom tropheee borne, 
Was loftt whereby poeterlty may know 
Where their forebthers crusts did grow, or show." 

" Why, then, for shame this worthy port malnetaine, 
list's have our Tree and Horns set up agalne; 
That |iaiweiigeni mny show obedience to It, 
It) p\ttlliig uflflli^ir liats, and homage doe it** 

*' Ihit holla, Muse, no longer be offended, 
*Tts worthily reinUrM. and bravely mended. 
Knr wMoh great lunrltorlotia worke, my pen 
Nhal! give the glory unto Greenwitob men : 
It waa thnir on«*ly o<«t, they wore the actors 
Without the h«>l|« of other ItenrOkotors ; 
Kor whioh my |Mtn thrtr prayaw here adomea, 
Am they have Iwautirt M the Hav'n with Horuee.'* 

The ouatont herr alhidetl ti\ of doing homage to the 
\M^ htuiiNk la lutl y«i olwi^ete amiuig the vulgar. 



Good: forth. 

\ I oi t ih e at d her lart night talking 

th J rraetfr, and die proauaed him that aa aoon 

m her hnaband maa aelwirp^ ibe would walk 

to her cMtom, and come -to hia 

DBarTy.ahovoohl do it no paritunoally, 

Ty I mean, tiial nohody ihoald hear of iL 

letpoaaiUaf 

5gwr. Take hot that eofner and atand cloae, 

and thine eyea ahall witow iL 

Leap, O intolenUe wit I whai hold ean any 

man take of a woman'a honeaty t 

Sqmir. Hold! oo mote hold than of a boll 

'oointed with aoap, and baited with a ahoal of 

fiddlen in Staffoidahire.— Stand doeo; I hear 

her coming. 

JBOrr Katb. 

Kate. What a filthy knave waa the shoemaker 
that made my slippers ! what a creaking they 
keep ! Lord, if there be any power that can 
make a woman's husband sleep soimdly at a 
pinch, as I have often read in foolish poetry that 
there is, now, now, an it be thy will, let him 
dream some fine dream or other, that he'a made 
a knight or a nobleman or somewhat^ whilst I go 
and take but two kisses, but two kisses, from 
sweet Featherstone ! [RciL 

Squir, 'Sfoot^ he may well dream he's made a 
knight, for I'll be hanged if she do not dub him. 

Alter QRsnrsHiXLD. 

Oreen, Was there ever any walking spirit like to 
my wife? what reason should there be in nature 
for this? I will question some physician. Nor 
here neither I Ud'a life, I would kugh if she 
were in Master Featherstone's chamber: she 
would fright hioL — Master Featherstone, Master 
Featherstone ! 

Feaih, [wUhin] Ha ! how now! who calls f 

Oreen, Did you leave your door open lost night f 

FeeUh, [withm] I know not ; I think my boy did. 

Ot-een, Qod's light, she's there, then.— Will you 
know the jest f my wife hath her old trioka. I'll 
hold my life, my wife's in your chamber: xiae 
out of your bed, aud see an you can feel hflc 

^utr. [onde to Lea^.] He will fsel her, I 
warrant you. 

Oreen. Have you her, airl 

/VofA. [wiVA in] Not yct^ air :- she's here. air. 

Green, So I said even now to myself, before 
Qod, la.— Take her up in your anna, and bring 
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her hither snfUy for fear of waking her. — I never 
knew the like of this, before God, hi. 

SiUr Fbathkrbtohz iritk Kats in hU arnu. 
AhiB, poor Kate I — Look, before Gk>d, she's asleep 
with her eyes open : pretty little rogue 1 I'll 
wake her, and make her ashamed of it. 

Feath. 0, youll make her sicker, then. 

Cfreen, I warrant you. — Would all women 
thought no more hurt than thou dost now, sweet 
villain !— Kate, Kate I 

Kate. I longed for the menythought of a 
pheasant. 

Ghreetk She talks in her sleep. 

Kate, And the foul-gutted tripe-wife had got 
it, and eo^ half of it; and my colour went and 
came, and my stomach wambled, till I was ready 
to swoon ; but a nudwife perceived it, and marked 
which way my eyes went, and helped me to it : 
but, Lord, how I picked it ! 'twas the sweetest 
meat, methought. 

Squir. [aside] politic mistress ! 

Oreen. Why, Kate, Kate I 

Kate. Ha, ha, hal ay, beshrew your heart — 
Lord, where am I ? 

Green. I pray thee, be not frighted. 

Kate. 0, I am sick, I am sick, I am sick! 0, 
how my flesh trembles ! 0, some of the angelica- 
water! I shall have the mother* presently. 

Oreen. Hold down her stomach, good Master 
Featherstone, while I fetch some. [Exit. 

Feath. Well dissembled, Kate. 

Kate. Pish, I am like some of your ladies that 
can be sick when they have no stomach to lie 
with their husbands. 

FecUh. What mischievous fortune is this I We*Il 
have a journey to Ware, Kate, to redeem this 
misfortune. 

Kate. Well, cheaters do not win always : that 
woman that will entertain a friend must as 
well provide a closet or backdoor for him as a 
feather-bed. 

Feath. By my troth, I pity thy husband. 

Kate. Pity him I no man dares call him cuckold, 
for be wears satin : pity him I he that will pull 
down a man's sign and sot up horns, there's law 
for him. 

FecUh. Be sick again, your husband comes. 

Re-enter GasBysBiKLD vith a brottn thin. 
Oreen. I have the worst luck ; I think I get 
more bumps and shrewd turns i'the dark — How 
does she, Master Featherstone T 

* the mother] i. e. hysterical pnssiun. 



Feath. Very ill, sir, she's troubled with the 
mother extremely : I held down her belly CTen 
now, and I might feel it rise. 

Kate. 0, lay me in my bed, I beseech you t 

Oreen. I will find a remedy for this walking, if 
all the doctors in town can sell it : a thousand 
pound to a penny she spoil not her face, or break 
her neck, or catch a cold that she may ne'er claw 
off again. — How dost^ wench 1 

Kate. A little recovered. Alas, I have so 
troubled that gentleman I 

Feath. None i'the world, Kate : may I do you 
any fiu>ther service ? 

Kate. An I were where I would be, in your 
bed, —pray, pardon me, was't yon, Master Feather- 
stone ? — hem, I should be well then. 

Squir. [aside to LetMp.] Biark how she wrings 
him by the fingers. 

Kafe. Qood night. — Pray you, give the gentle- 
mau thanks for patience. 

Green. Qood night, sir. 

Feath. You have a shrewd blow; you were 

bent have it searched. 

Oreea. A scratch, a scratch. 

[SxturU Qreknshielx) and Katb. 

Feath. Let me see, what excuse should I frame, 
to get this weuch forth o'town with mel I'll 
persuade her husband to take physic, and 
presently have a letter framed from his father- 
in-law, to be delivered that morning, for his wife 
to come and receive some small parcel of money 
in Eufield-chase, at a keeper's that is her uncle : 
then, sir, he, not being in case to travel, will 
entreat me to accompany his wife : we'll lie 
at Ware all night, and the next morning to 
London. I'll go strike a tinder, and frame a 
letter presently. [Exit. 

Squir. And I'll take the pains to discover all 
this to my master, old Maybeiry. There hath 
gone a report a good while my master hath used 
them kindly, because they have been over 
familiar with his wife; but I see which way 
Featherstone looks. Sfoot, there's ne'er a gen- 
tleman of them all shall gull a citizen, and think 
to go scot-free. Though your commons shrink 
for this, be but secret, an<f my master shall 
entertain thee; make thee, instead of handling 
false dice, finger nothing but gold and silver, 
wag : an old servingman turns to a young beggar, 
whereas a young prentice may turn to an old 
alderman. Wilt be secret ? 

Leap. Ood, sir, as secret as rushes* in an 
old lady's chHml>er. [Exeunt. 

* rushes] See uoto f, p. 21. 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE L* 

EnUr Bbllamoht, im hit nightcap, wifk Ua9e$ in hit 
hand i hit BorTingnuui afttr hitu, with liffhtt, ttanditk, 
and paper. 

BtU, Sirrah, FU speak with none. 

8erv. Not a player 1 

BtIL No, though a sharer bawl ; 

ril Hpcak with none, although it be the mouth 

Of the big company; FU apeak with none : away! 

\RxU Serringman. 

\Vhy should not I be an excellent stateamanl I 
can in the writing of a tragedy make Cnaar speak 
better than ever his ambition could; when I 
write of Pompey, I haye Pompey's soul within 
ine ; and when I personate a worthy poet, I am 
then truly myself, a poor unpreforred scholar. 

RttnUr Berringman kattUy. 

8erv. Here's a swaggering fellow, sir, that 
speaks not like a man of Gk>d*8 making,t swears 
he must speak with you, and will speak with 
you. 

BeiL Not of Qod*8 making I what is he? a 
cuckold 1 

Serv. Ho*B a gentleman, sir, by his clothes. 

JielL Enter him and his clothes [Exit Serving- 
man]: clothes sometimes are better gentlemen 
than their masters. 

9mtr Captaim JsvKiirs with Sorringman. 

Is this he? — Seek you me, sir? 

1 Exit 8«rviiigman. 

Cajit. Jen. I seek, sir, Ood pless you, for a 
seutluman that talks besides to himself when he's 
iilono, AS if he were in Bedhun ; and he's a poet. 

JielL So, sir, it may bo you seek me, for I'm 
Moiutitimes out o* my wits. 

CapL JeiL You are a poet, sir, are you? 

JidL I'm haunted with a fury, sir. 

Capt, Jen. Pray, master |K>et, shoot off this 
little pot^gun, and I will conjure your fuiy : 'tis 
wull layit you, sir. My desires are to have some 

* feent /.] London. A room In tho house of Bella- 
mnnt. 
t that tpeakt not like a man qf Ood*t tHatitifi] 
" Prln. IVith thiB man Mrve Ood t 
Jliron. Why auk you? 
Prin. He upenh not lik« a nan <tf Qod't muiUng.'" 

Shidcoepvuro'a Lo%t*t Labour's Lod, act v. sc. 2. 

t fay] Qy. T 



amiable tad amoRons nniMt or madrigal compoaad 
by your ftiry, aee you. 

BdL Are yon a lovery tSr, of the nina Xnnat 

Copt. Jen. Ow, by gad, oat o'eej* 

BdL You're^ then, a aohokr, airr 

CapL Jen, 1 hn* picked up my cromcs In Sosna 
College in Oxford, one day a gad whilo ago. 

Bell, You're welcome^ you'ka Tsiy weloooM. 
I'll borrow your judgment: look you, sir, Fm 
writing a tragedy, the tragedy of Tomng Adjftmmx. 

Capt, Jen. Styanax* tragedy I is he living eao 
you tell ? was not Styanax a Monmouth man f 

BdL 0, no, sir, yon mistake; he waa a Trojan, 
great Hector's eon. 

Capi. Jen. Hector waa grannamtoOsdwallader: 
when she waa great with child, God ndge me^ 
there was one young Styanax of Monmouthshire 
was a madder Greek as any is in all England. 

BdL This was not he, assure ye. Look you, 
sir, I will have thia tragedy presented in the 
French court by French gallants. 

CapL Jen. By God, your Frenchmen will do a 
tragcdy-enterlude poggy well. 

BelL It shall be, sir, at the marriagra of the 
Duke of Orleans, and Chatillon the Admiral of 
France ; the stage 

Capt. Jen. Ud's blood, does Orleana many 
with tho Admiral of France, now? 

Bell. 0, sir, no, they are two seTeral marriagea. 
As I was saying, the stage hnng all with black 
yelvot, and, while 'tis acted, myself will stand 
bohind the Duke of Biron, or some other chief 
minion or so, who shall, ay, they shall take some 
occaiuun, about the music of the fourth act, to 
step to the French king, and say. Sire, voila, U 
est wtre tree humble tervitenr, U pku ea^e et divin 
esprit, Montieur Bdlamont, all in French thua, 
p«>inting at me, or, Ton is the learned old Engliik 
yeHtUman, Mader BellamotU, a very wofikp wum 
to he one of your privy chamber or poet lamreal. 

Capt. Jen. But ore yon sure Duke Pepper-noon 
will give you such good urds behind your back 
to your face f 

* <mf 0* cry] L e. out of measure. Malone (note on At 
y<m litt it, act IlL so. S) thinks it alludes to the oustom of 
giving notice by a crier of things to be eold: I rather be- 
lieve it is derived from the cinmmBtanoe of a penoa 
being so fhr distant as to be unable to hear another 
person crying after him. Out qf aU ho, and out i^ all 
Khoop*ng, seem to have the same meaning. 



SCENE I. 



NORTHWARD HO. 



269 



Bdl. 0, ay, ay, ay, man ; he's the only cour- 
tier that I know there. But what do you thmk 
that I may come to by thia ? 

CwpU Jen, Qod udge me, all France may hap 
die in your debt for thia. 

BelL I am now writing the description of his 
death. 

Capt. Jm, Did he die in his ped! 

Bdl. You shall hear. [Seadt. 

" Smpicion u the minion of great hearU** 

No, I will not begin there. Imagine a g^reat man 
were to be executed about the seventh hour in a 
gloomy morning. 

Capt. Jen. As it might be Samson or so, or 
great Oolios that was killed by my countryman? 

Bell, Right, sir: thus I express it in Tmrng 
A»fyanax; \Read$. 

" N(no the vrild people, greedy of their grirfs, 

Longing to tee thcU ^hieh their thoughit 
abhoTf'd, 

Prevented day, and rode on their own roofi" — 

CapL Jen. Could the little horse that ambled 
on the top of Paul's* carry all the people? else 
how could they ride on the roofs? 

Bell, 0, sir, 'tis a figure in poetry : mark how 
'tis followed ; [Beadt, 

" rode on their own roofe, 

Making all neighbouring houses til*d with men.** 
" Til'd with men,"— is't not good ? 

Capt. Jen. By Sesu, an it were tiled all with 
naked imen, 'twere better. 

Bell. Tou shall bear no more ; pick your ears, 
they are foul, sir. What are you, sir, pray? 

Capt. Jen. A captain, sir, and a follower of god 
Mars. 

BelL Mara, Bacchus, and I love Apollo: a 
captain I then I pardon you, sir; and, captain, 
what would you press me for! 

Capt. Jen. For a witty ditty to a sentleoman 
that I am fallen in withal, over head and ears in 
affections and natural desires. 

BeU. An acrostic were good upon her name, 
methinks. 

Capt. Jen. Cross sticks I I would not be too 
cross, master poet ; yet, if it be best to bring her 
name in question, her name is Mistress Dorothy 
Hornet. 

BelL [aside] The very consumption that wastes 



* the UtOt horn that atitbUd on tA< top (/ PauTs] Banks'^ 
famouB hone, called Morocco (with which learned auimal 
the oommentatora on our old poeta have made their 
readers so IkmiliarX ia said, among other feate, to have 
mounted to the top of Bt Paul's church. (See note *, p. 17.) 



my son, and the ay-me that huog lately upon 
me ! — Do you love this Mistress Dorothy ? 

Capt. Jen. Love her I thera is no captain's wife 
in England can have more love put upon her; 
and yet, I'm sure, captains' wives have their 
pellies-fuU of good men's loves. 

BeU. And does she love you t has there passed 
any great matter between you ? 

Capt. Jen. As great a matter as a whole coach 
and a horse and his wife are gone to and fro 
between us. 

BeU, Is she — ^i'fiedth, captain, be valiant and 
tell truth — ^is she honest t 

Capt, Jen. Honest! Gk>d udge me, she's aa 
honest as a puuk that cannot abide fornication 
and lechery. 

BeU. Look you, captain, 111 show you why I 
ask: I hope you think my wendiing days are 
past; yet, sir, here's a letter that her fiither 
brought me firom her, and enforced me to take, 
this very day. 

Capt Jen. Tis for some loveHBong to send to 
me, I hold my life. 

X*-*iUir Servingman, and wkitpert Bellamost. 

BeU. This falls out pat. — My man tells me the 
party is at my door : shall she come in, captain ? 

Capt. Jen, 0, ay, ay, put her in, put her in, I 
pray now. [Exit Servingman. 

BelL The letter says here that she's exceeding 
sick, and entreats me to visit her. Captain, lie 
you in ambush behind the hangings, and perhaps 
you shall hear the piece of a comedy : she comes, 
she comes, make yourself away. 

Capt. Jen, [aside] Does the poet play Torkin, 
and cast my Lucresie's water too in hugger* 
muggers? if he do, Styanax' tragedy was never 
so horrible bloody-minded aa his comedy shall 
be. Taw a ton,* Captain Jenkins. 

lJHdahimse{f. 

SiUer Doll. 

DoU. Now, master poet, I sent for you. 

BeU. And I came once at your ladyship's coll. 

JhlL My ladyship and your lordship lie both 
in on^ manor. You have conjured up a sweet 
spirit in me, have you not, rhymer? 

BeU. Why, Medea, what spirit ? Would I were 
a young man for thy sake ! f 

J)olL So would I, for then then couldst do me 
no hurt ; now thou dost. 

* Taw a son] i. e. hold your tonflfae. 

t Wimld I were a young man for thy take /] So Sliallow 
in Shakeapeare'a Merry Wives of Windsor^ act L sc 1; 
" Would I were young for your sakc^ Miaireaa 4uno 1 " 



«70 



HO. 



IW/ If I wf>ffw Aioiir.Vrr. it « 1:1 : be no 

I ■ ' . 

t«iil l«i huxf •iii'vi 111 thr !»}■ tf J..'.«. i:ie. v.-c! . 

V»(. • ic , |rM]i«' lia» a vt.u- I f'AJ ftD 1 ft pr««s 

••«lk.* tlifii «li3 »).fu.i1 iii'i I' I^i'^ l« TD^rrr: 

VkliftI •>■>• ilip «iv«tl III &<] l).««ii:i : for ]*ib rur* ■ 

llliill kit lAlllklly |KI»M*I1M^1 «il]i 1,.|||. 

/I. J/ III. I II liMt a til ill}- fiHit, ft rcr^ £]ihT 

/'■// A hliliy •liti*^ lull ft fine foot; I ttftnd 
iiiii ii|'tiii ill) fiiiii, I 

c *•«!#/ JtH [•»••. /f J W lint »iAiii|ft he II I K>n, then. 

Mllti « |iiik. llii-l lilnu ii»f 

iK*tl A la|( Miitl ■ ii«l| I I \inwm Imtl lH>ltcr of ft 
litiUlitii I'tiil) tliiiUk fur i-niT> ili|r ft Iftnly. n^t 
V%iiilti lit>:^lit(! Ii) « liiiitH'l' »iiiyrcm. 

iit4t, V«ry (iiHitl , ymi iliuw iua ftiiil (|ii.irtrr 

lliu ; Ulna kf.d|< liid tliilii linli^ili^ f 

iK4i AUil vkltuli iiiiifet tiiniM up ft womnn'n 
ftUiiuMuli. thiiu ftfl ftii itlit liiNiry iiiftii ; tlioti liftiit 
gituu ik\9V itiM liriiitSfs of iiiHiiy ytmrH, mttl now Art 
iiMily iu iir\«)i iulii ft ^rftvtf ; ft liAt ilo 1 acHt, Uiuii, 
111 titfti Mitliuiiul fftoti uf thihi»f 

* ^iil It K.i» I* t.'^i.': <c.iJ .iH ( li |ii-MN fliifi I Nil til T^f 

U^^l*,.tt 1.4* ,:■, \\\\\\ , " I III llko It Iwtiku, tlnUl^ll I IlltVt' li 

i^id) lti..iit. I Uavu A M>v«'»-i' At' tiifi () 'J Aiiil ■«! ill 
Valii'kltt kI.I |il.i>a rtlfi ti'uhia, I 'iiiili«-ir'H Ki I't'f /V>i/i'{fM<-. 

iL>. I Ilia |>it.iii i>f Mil iit^y )hi tr<tti<it tn IkMViifi'iii ; 
" U i|u.»i;li %iiu %-oiai.> ulU mm i^U ikh-UiiiIh vmiiio, 

lli.iallil llirti k ItO «'.ilii>*»'.ilUi t'lui, im't Ai 1; |mi ft* iififtiii 1/ I'lljM* 
^...||l.t t V. i.t ..lia 11. 1 tii.ti " /H.-iii'4ii>»ii, llll|\i>lurtlii|l 

\i,k\\\\t\ ^{\^^tl^.A IK lh">t»t /■i*.%ii-, I I'Miniot i-nhitln 
huiu |ii>iiitiU|( fill liio vi>»i.iitlilatiiM titilHKi'ii II )iiu«fMt)rii hi 
II. ^llll niiii lii Ml II .,J,>i., a J,>iul |iliii(liolliili iif .loiiMili, 
I'lt.ltihiii, Mii.t Mut.tlwltiui 

"i/ii|>. Mm nliiiiii. tliu kliiim, 1 Mill )ttttil\illy Hi'ip'it 
Hllti llii> ntoiiii 

I'lidiifihc Ml, lliii illaniMii U Mill Ii«%v1 lilt ilnilirrViUlll. 

1 iiiiut mmIiIIu wllliilinw til ■liiily, Mir, 
NiiW Mill 1 tiu««lml ; liluuil, whnt iiiniltoliio 
HIliMlIlt I iluvlw to itil'l T It lllUMl Im vtoloiit 
lll«a liliit «iMiia «i|iift (uvXU ; tlmt woiilil h\hhh{ hlin. 
IaI'h m«. Ma Ihlhk*, « Uttio iiww (Mtwilur 
Hliiiiiltl liftva Mime ■trniitftt irlnttiiii to lliU (ii, 
I hnvd MMiii Kiiii iMiwilnr oft ilrlvn tuit sitniM 
Kimii fxrlii ftiul I'^MlIn wiilU," A'i\ 

fAr //iwraf htwit^r Wnttrn htf fl. K. 1AIA, Kl)(. F 'i. 

**tk%-ulu». I wftrniiit yiiii: yimr name'* Nproail, air, fur 
ftli am |N link. 

Thaiii'M all nlil iiiaaou trtiulilcHl wtlli Iho iiUnia 
IliM Miiil III ytiii ihU iiiiiriiliiif fur your oouimcll ; 
II a wiiiiM hava aaaa falii. 



httrttfinto. Iio' ma wo, Ito Muml liliu a wholo munkct- 
oliargii (it toiii|M>Wffur. 

CViii//(i. (iiiii|Ktw<1ur I what sir, to break tha atoiia? 

Ititftfinio. 1, by my fiillh, iiir : 
It la tha likultoat ililnfr I know to do'L 
I'm aura it broaki ■toiio-wnlla and cikatloa down : 
I Ma no reaaou but't ahould break the atone." 

Tki Widow (flrat priutwi in 1(U2X ftct iv. ae. S, p. 42. 



nic ioijsw. 



Bb!L 'Wrinkiflft. pxripr. 

Ikti\ 'WrrcbednflM. 
1 itft bpwitcbbd me- : I 
i.ciT Bl«q> for t'bM, ncB- lit qma^ a asj %«i for 

w\ rtp fl«ft befdTft. I irill elmf jniL 

IhdL I m UaiL man. is ibe dap-flaii. Fa w 
unlockj : I, in wiiom nBther ft lirew 
beard, VmiA donUeL ncff Spaoift: 
n<T pcnnaiftec. rich fmat sor moBrv 
l«reed ft true love to iinr, «w t* 
Dov beaotted. dote, am mad. far Iht amram ct a 
niftn : and, ai if I were a bawd, ae 
ue but a Death e bead.* 

C0T^. /€B. [andfj Seao, are imesi ao 

PtU. Mftd for me ! wfar. if t^ worm of lot 
wrre wrigKling within me m it doca in otliefi^ 
ilo«t think I'd crawl npcn theeT wooid I low 
ftfWr thee, that art a common oalf-bean! 

Doll I oocfem iL 

Capt. /eft. [ewfc] I>o yoo^ are yo« a town- 
cow, and oonfem yoa bear calrei 9 

Doll I coofew I hare beoi an nm ftr any 
guest. 

Capt, Jen. [oMide] A poge o' your itaU»fixn! 
in your inn a bawdy*bonee, now f 

DolL I confeM» (for I ha' been taoglit to hide 
nothing from my aai^geon, and thoa ait he») I 
confeen thftt old stinking enrgecm like thyself; 
whom I coll father, that Honetk never sweat far 
1110 ; I'm none of his making. 

Capt. Jen. [oMidfi] You lie; ha mskea yon a 
punk, — Hornet minor. 

I>olL He's but a cheater, and I the false die he 
plrtya withal. I poor all my poison on* before 
thee, because hereafter I will be dean. Shan 
ine not, loathe me not* mock me noL Plagnea 
mifound theel I hate thee to the pit of hdl; 



• a${f I vert a havd, mo Hmg pImm wu hmf Ural&'f 

Aaii/| Hie liHwda of those daya, probably flrnm aa ftflbete- 
tton of piety, unod to wear rings with Death's beads on 
I hem, an leverftl pftseages from old wiitftts night bs 
Adducod to ahow. But tha wearing of aneh rings wss 
not confined to those mothexiy gentlewomen: "tbsolda 
(;t>uuteaao spying on tha finger of Seignior Ooslmo « 
Ring vitk a Death's head ingrawen, circled with this Posies 
nreaiiua ad yiUm, domaunded whether bee sdotda the 
SiRnet for profit or pleaaure : Seignior Oosimo spesUng 
iu truth aa hia conacionce wild him. told her. that it was 
a favour which a Gentlewoman had beatowed npcn him, 
ond that oncly bee wore it for her sake."* Gresns'S 
Farrvdl to FoUie, Big. B 9; ed. 1617.— Underwood the 
player bequeatlied "to his daogfater EUaabeth two sesl- 
rings of gold, one with a deatk'e-head.** Bee Ids wiU In 
Malono'a HitL Ace. ^f the BiigliA aa^t, p U^ ed. 
BoawelL 
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yet if thou goest thither, I'll follow thee : run, 
ay,* do what thou canst, Til run and ride over 
the world after thee. 

Capt. Jen, [atide] Cockatrice! — [Comet out] 
Tou, MifltresB Salamanders, that fear no burning, 
let my mare and my mare's horse, and my coach, 
come running home again ; and run to an hospital 
and your surgeons, and to knaves and panders, 
and to the tiyel and his tame too. 

DoU, Fiend, art thou raised to torment me 1 

BelL She loves you, captain, honestly. 

Capt. Jen. FIX have any man, oman, or did, by 
his ears, that says a common drab can love a 
sentleman honestly. — I will sell my coach for a 
cart to have you to punk's hall, PridewelL — I 
sarge you in Apollo's name, whom you belong to, 
see her forthcoming, till I come and tiggle her 
by and by. — 'Sblood, I was never cozened with a 
more rascal piece of mutton, since I came out 
o'the Lawer-Countries. [Exit 

Bell, My doors are open for thee: be gone, 
woman. 

DolL This goaf s-pi£zle of thine — 

BelL Away ! I love no such implements in my 
house. 

DolL Dost not? am I but an implement? By 
all the maidenheads that are lost in London in a 
year (and that's a great oath), for this trick other 
manner of women than myself shall come to this 
house only to bugh at thee ; and if thou wouldst 
labour thy heart out, thou shalt not do withalf 

BdL Is this my poetical fury 1 

Re-inter Serviogman. 
How now, sir I 

Serv. Master Mayberry and his wife, sir, i'the 
next room. 

BelL What are they doing, sirl 

Serv, Nothings sir, that I see ; but only would 
speak with you. 

BetL Enter 'em. [ExU Servingman.] This 
house will be too hot for me : if this wench cast 
me into these sweats, I must shift myself for 
pure necessity. Haunted with sprites in my old 
days! 

BifUer IfATBsaRT booCed, and Hjstrksb Matbkrrt. 
May. A comedy I a Canterbury tale ameHa not 

• ay] The old ed. "of«fc.- 

t thou thaU noi do teUhaJ] i. e. thou shalt not be able to 
help it. "It is my infirmity, and I cannot doe loithaU^ 
to die for't" Chapman's May-Day, 1611. Big. A 4. 
" Beare witnefl» my matters, if hee dye of a eurfet, I can- 
not dot imihall, it is his owne seeking, not mine." Nash's 
Have nUh you to fiD^fVoA-walcten, Big. O 4, ed. 1596. 



half so sweet as the comedy I have for thee, old 
poet : thou shalt write upon't, poet. 

Beli. Nay, I will write upon't, if *t be a comedy, 
for I have been at a most villanous female tragedy : 
come, the plot, the plot 

May, Let your man give you the boots pre- 
sently : the plot lies in Ware, my white * poet. — 
Wife, thou and I this night will have mad sport 
in Ware ; mark me well, wife, in Ware. 

Miat. May. At your pleasure, sir. 

May. Nay, it shall be at your pleasure, wife. — 
Look you, sir, look you : Featherstone's boy, like 
an honest crack-halter, laid open all to one of my 
prentices ; for boys, you know, like women, love 
to be doing. 

BeU. Very good : to the plot 

May. Featherstone, like a crafty mutton- 
monger, persuades Qreenshield to be run through 
the body. 

BtU, Strange t through the body 1 

May. Ajf man, to take physic : he does so, he's 
put to his purgation. Then, sir, what does me 
Featherstone but counterfeits a letter from an 
inn-keeper of Doncaster, to fetch Qreenshield 
(who is needy, you know) to a keeper's lodge in 
Enfield-chase, a certain imde, where Qreenshield 
should receive money due to him in behalf of his 
wife? 

BelL His wife 1 is Qreenshield married 1 1 have 
heard him swear he was a bachelor. 

MisL May. So have I, a hundred times. 

May. The knave has more wives than the 
Turk; he has a wife almost in every shire in 
England: this parcel-gentlewoman is that inn- 
keeper^s daughter of Doncaster. 

Bell, Hath she the entertainment of her fore- 
fathers? will she keep all comers company? 

May. She helps to pass away stale capons, sour 
wine, and musty provender. But to the purpose: 
this train was laid by the baggage herself, and 
Featherstone, who it seems makes her husbcmd a 
unicorn; and to give fire to't, Qreenshield, like an 
arrant wittol, entreats his friend to ride before 
his wife and fetch the money, because, taking 
bitter pills, he should prove but a loose fellow if 
he went, and so durst not go. 



* vkUe] Was employed formerly as an epithet to 
express fondness : "tehUe boy," "white son," and '*whitt 
girl," occur frequently in our old writers. I do not re- 
member to have found it in any author after the time of 
Voor mad Leo, who uves it in a strange passage of the 
Dedication of his Rival Qtueni to the Earl of Mulgrave. 
(Though Mayberry a little after calls BellAmont "my 
little hoary poet," we are not to conclude that " vhitt'* 
in the present instance means hoary.) 
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BelL And so the poor stag is to be hunted in 
Enfield-chase. 

May. No, sir ; master poet, there you miss the 
plot Featherstone and my Lady Qreensliicld are 
rid to batter away their light commodities in 
Ware ; Enfield-chaae is too cold for *em. 

BeH In Ware! 

May. In dirty Ware. — I forget myself. — Wife, 
on with your riding-suit, and cry "Northward 
ho 1" as the boy at Paul's says:* let my prentice 
got up before thee, and man thee to Ware : lodge 
in the inn I told thee : spur, cut, and away I 

Mitt May. Well, sir. [ExiL 

BdL Stay, stay; what's the bottom of this 
riddle 1 why send you her away t 

May. For a thing, my little hoary poet Look 
thee, I smelt out my noble stinker Oreenshield 
in his chamber, and as though my heiirt-s>tring8 
bad been cracked, I wept and sighed, and thumped 
and thumped, and raved and randed and railed, 
and told him how my wife was now grown as 
common as bribery,t and that she had hired her 
tailor to ride with her to Ware, to meet a gen- 
tleman of the court 

BelL Qood ; and how took he this drench down 1 

May. Like eggs and muscadine, at a gulp. He 
cries out presently, "Did not I tell you, old man, 
that she'd win any^ game when she came to 
bearing 1" § He roils upon her, wills me to take 
her in the act, to put her to her white sheet to 
be diyorced, and, for all his guts are not fully 
scoured by his pothecary, he's pulling on his 
boots, and will ride along with us. Let's muster 
as many as we cah. 

BelL It will be excellent sport to see him and 
his own wife meet in Ware, will't not 1 Ay, ay, 
well have a whole regiment of horse with us. 

May. I stand upon thorns || 

Till I shake him by the horns. — 

• cry ** Jfortkward *o '" <u th* bny at Paul'$ «riy»l I 
praiunie Paul's Wharf is meant: "Paul's W/,ar/, or 8L 
BeuU PavPi Wharf, a noted Stairs for Watermen." 

Blow's Swrveg tf London, dec. B. iii. p. 2S9. od. 1720. 

"and I'll 
Take water at PaoTs wharf; and overtake you."* 
Hiddleton's Chad* Maid ia Cheaptide.—Worka, ir. 76, 
ed. Dyoe. 
t Iribeiy] The old ed. "balbery" (which, suppoalng it 
to mean " finery fit to please a habe," cannot be right), 
t tm^l The old ed. "my." 

I beaHng} Was a term at the games of Irish and buck- 
gammon. 

" O, the trial is wAm At eonus to bfaring.'* 

Middleton and Dekker's Roaring GiH,— Hiddleton's 

Workt, il. 529, ed. Dyce. 

"Bear as fiwt as you can . . . when you come to 

hmrifHft have a care," An. Th€ Compleat GanuHer, ]>)>. 

166-fi, ed. 1674. B / dand, Ac] Qy. Is this a quotation ? 



Come, boots, boy I we must gallop all the way ; 

for the sill, you know, is done with turning up 

the wliite of an eye : will you join your forces 1 
BelL Like a Hollander against a Dimkirk.* 
May. March, then. — ^This curse is on all lecheia 
thrown. 

They give horns, and at lart boms are th^r own. 



SCENE II.t 
Snier CAPTAnr Jmiirs osmI Alldv. 

Capt. Jen. Set the beet of your little diminutive 
legs before, and ride post I pi^7* 

AUum. Is it possible that Mistress Doll should 
be BO bad 1 

Capt. Jen. Possible ! *sblood, 'tis more easy for 
an Oman to be naught than for a soldier to beg; 
and that's horrible easy, you know. 

AUum. Ay, but to cony-catch us all so grossly! 

Capt. Jen, Tour Norfolk tumblers are bnt 
zanies to cony-catching punks. 

AUum, She gelded my purse of fifty pounds In 
ready money. 

Capt. Jen. I will geld all the horses in five 
hundred shires but I will ride over her and her 
cheaters and her Hornets. She made a stari^ aas 
of my coach-horse: and there is a pntter-boz 
whom she spread thick upon her white breads 
and eat him up ; I think she has sent the poor 
fellew to Oelder-land : but I will marse pravely 
in and out, and pack again, upon all the Low^ 
Countries in Christendom, as JSolland and Zealand 
and Netherland, and Cleveland too ; and I will 
be drunk and cast^ with Master Hans Van Belch 
but I will smell him out. 

AUum. Do so, and well diaw all our arrows of 
revenge up to the head but we'll hit her for her 
villany. 

Capt, Jen, I will traw as petter and as nne 
weai>onB as arrows up to the head, lug yon; it 
shall be warrants to give her the whip^eedla 

AUum. But now she knows she's disoovwed, 
she'll take her bells § and fly out of our reaeh. I 

Capt. Jen. Fly with her pells ! ounds, I know 
a parish that sal tag down all the pells and sdl 
'em to Captain Jenkins, to do him good; and if 
pell[s] will fly, we'll fly too, unless the pell-rapes 
hang us. Will you amble up and down to Martsr 
Justice by my side, to have this rascal Hornet In 

« a Dunlrirk] See note f. p. S64. 
t Sctnf IL] The same. ▲ strset^ 
t onH] i e. Torait. 
I takeherUlU, Ae.) La. like a fldeea. 
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corum, and so to make her hold her whore's 
peace? 

AUum. I'll amble or trot with you, captain. 
Ton told me she threatened her champions 
should cut for her : if bo, we may have the peace 
of hor. 

Capt Jen, Omondieu/ Duw gwi/n/* Follow 
your leader. Jenkins shall cut and slice as worse 
as they : come, I scorn to have any peace of her 
or of any oman,t but open wan. [Exeunt, 



SCENE III.$ 

Enter BELLAUovr, Matberrt, Obrnshield, Philip, 
Leyerpool, and Cbartlkt, cUl booUd. 

Bell, What, will these young gentlemen too 
help us to catch this fresh salmon, hal Philip, 
are they thy friends ? 

PA it Yes, sir. 

Bell. Wo are beholding to you, gentlemen, that 
you'll fill our conwrt: I ha'§ seen your faces 
methinks before, and I cannot inform mysolf 
where. 

Z/ever,, 



Chart, I ^"y ^^ '^' ^'''' 



BdL Sball's to horse 7 here's a tickler : il heigh, 
to horse! 

May. Come, switch and spurs! let's mount 
our chevals : merry, quoth a.' 

Bdl. Gentlemen, shall I shoot a fool's bolt out 
among you all, because well be sure to be merry ? 

Omnea. Whatis't? 

BeU. For mirth on the highway will make us 
rid ground^ faster than if thieves were at our 
tails. What say ye to this? let's all practise 
jests one against another, and he that has the 
best jest thrown upon him, and is most galled, 
between our riding forth and coming in, shall 
boar the charge of the whole journey. 

Omnes. Content, i'faith. 

Bell. We shall fit one o'you with a coxcomb at 
Ware, I believe. 

May. Peace! 

• Ihtwffvynl L e. white God : the old copy "u dgnin.*^ 

t Oman] The old ed. "onam." 

t Scene III.] Near B«dlam ; to which they presently 
"crossover." 

I Aa'] The old ed. *'ho." 

B a tiMer] He means his switch. 

HT rid ground] i. e. get over ground : the expression is 
now, I helieve, obsolete ; and I was rather surprised to 
find it used so recently as in a letter fVom Richardson, 
the novelist, to Lady Bradshaigh ; " a regular even 
pace, stealing away ground, mther than soorabig to rid j 
it." Corrtfpondence, vol iv. 291. I 



Oreen. Is't a bargain Y 

Omnes. And hands clapt upon it. 

BeU, Stay, yonder's the Dolphin without 
Bishopsgate, where our horses are at rack and 
manger, and we are going past it Come, cross 
over: — and what place is this? 

May. Bedlam, is't not ) 

Bell. Where the madmen are : I never was 
amongst them : as you love me, gentlemen, let's 
see what Greeks are within. 

Oreen, We shall stay too long. 

BeU. Not a whit: Ware will stay for our 
coming, I warrant you. Come, a spurt and 
away! let's be mad once in our days. This is 
the door. [Knock$. 

Enter Fullmook. 

May. Save you, sir ! may we see some o* your 
mad folks? do you keep 'emi 

Fvll. Yes. 

BeU, Pray, bestow your name, sir, upon us. 

FaU. My name is Fullmoon. 

BeU. Tou well deserve this office, good Master 
Fullmoon : and what madcaps have you in your 
house 1 

FaU. Divers. 

Bnter a Musician.* 

May. Qod's so, see, see! what's he walks 
yonder ? is he mad ? 

FuU. That's a musician: yes, he's besides 
himselt 

BeU. A musician ! how fell he mad, for Qod's 
sake? 

FiiU. For love of an Italian dwarf. 

BelL Has he been in Italy, theu 1 

Fvll. Tes, and speaks, they say, all manner of 
languages. 

BiU.T a Bawd. 

Omnei. God's so, look, look ! what's she? 

BeU. The dancing bear, a pretty well-favoured 
little woman. 

Fvll, They say, but I know not, that she was 
a bawd, and was frig'nted out of her wits by fire. 

BeU. May we talk with 'em. Master Fullmoon ? 

FvU. Yes, an you will. I must look about, for 
I have unruly tenants. [Exit. 

BeU. What have you in this paper, honest 
friend ? 

Oreen. Is this he has all manner of languages, 
yet speaks none 1 

Bawd, How do you, Sir Andrew? will you 
send for some aqua-vit® for me 7 I have had no 
drink never since the last great rain that fell. 

• Masieian] The old ed., by a roi.«<print, " PhiiUion." 

T 



iT4 



NORTHWARD eO- 



.ACT IT. 







re. ^ s« s- 



f.ii. 







LoodoQ 
are grown too 

jvoiig gcntle- 

some (o 

ftt «p to LoodoB, and, Uke aquibs 

they keep a ipittiiig of fire 

tfacy W tptmi aO; and when my 

,jv bk ponk ? fbh« he stinks ! 
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ax i«Eir» ; asl i>:> r 
Bet m tiike a a*v cc'5<r I vC ^w ^ci £x 
strvtfd j«-caet C is a isid:^ aai acoe <i X.'C&^r 
Wa]]*ii ciik«« : § for try bait nMceaen isv 

Ai1»'4i in ).''^> tvnmititMtg ti crm 

ft}r Fnkft"i» Dmk* Kr>i ^r Jnba 5rmt. r 
mH t«» >M«« bPTfi at»4tTUkr& frr tbt |*. > 7 «:mi> nf «oki=*^ 
Anf rnif^ m th« tbrno* t4 rnrtiiffa] ; bat U>e hnhr« 'p.-«.^=». 
te^»« wVf WM i it t^»f l It wtr» mM(t fm^mblj «Tnt«J itt iIm 
fti!ct | ir l M byr th(> WMh nf rrr«^t&«r tbczrjiftlrat on 
Bfinfn, nnf] bjr tb» hripw rif oain axtd gkff7. 

f fh» /tmdirM HMMfr a rM «poM Mjr pla/v wuidbvs, fW 
tfhmrf fHfWiftfir /Wf/mptfyf BhroTe-TtMadJiy wm a holiiajr 
ti^ npiTf ntievfi, duriiur wbloh they and to be exeead- 
Itie'r H'MMtm, and t«i Att«fn|ii to dvinoUah boaaea of bad 

" t' WM the der of all diiyoe In th«» yetire, 
'Mi'tf iittt't n«*?*'liMi| hftOi hlnd'^llrntion, 
If'ftrtf mitit-htftifnil pr*vH0ff, f hat iio raeu faare, 
f> iittrntn tfi0 tl^na nf luivflif rn-rration." 

tnP'fuiU /'niituMlia, 10.14, Big. D. 
f -r »>^. f ^iinif*) A r>tf"i(rllM ilHlhl.jr Iti lirtHhalff, aa tba 
,H< ■ M»«»..ii' iti( uhMi<»iR|iMftfii liMVK alrtitidaiiUy shown. 
■ i* '*.< lh•M4H•f^■| I Ihmiii wliurn till* diiMio raftidad 
■ i III, (-.li • liiM |«'*'*'*>i|f*4 >'f |l«iiiKli(«iii'a /fN|//l«A MCH/or 

iMlMi I ititt- tliif HiMilil of |.<i|liliitl ftioitd iM 
M t'< M - MM li<i-ltlM.>li l.illM •( Mutklf WulU* 



t 



Many, mqff,t su>g thoa better, for 111 
oUaMpa. [ExiU 

SL Wbas are rem a-doiq^ niy friend 1 
Vnckia^ pticking. 
Wlax do TOO mean by pricking I 
A^ 

This feUow ii somevliat pioader and 
tbaa the ocbcr. 
Mrf. O, 80 be moat of your mnaidana. 
Jf M. Are my teath rotten I 

JfaK. TWn I am no comfit-maker nor ▼intner : 
I lb act pet «>Miches in my drink. — Are yoa a 
as? 
TeiL 
if an. W« n b< svorn biocLers. then, look you. 



0%xi a ao, now I tbink apon*^ a jeet 
:o n«y bead: steal away, if you 






I: 



Ac] So Xanton, in bSa 
«rUtf /««««. 1«0S: 

he eqaiba, air, irtiidk aqoiba nmning 
apno SsMa. ^e ancDe of oar gawdie gaUanta, eir, keopo 
a sDkoChcr, air, with ftiahing and flaahiog; and in the 
cad« air, tb«y 4<«e^ wr 

Sjfmfika4ttrii. Wbak «ir? 

f^fit. Stink, sir." S^ R 

In Jl Xiek CahifU wixk Vmri^ ^ Jnvfntiam», ^., 1651. 
by J. WbiT«. we iikstnwtions ** How to make your flra* 
wvrks u« nia upon a line backward and forwaiti.'* 
Sig Ii 

t ITioiVwrvi] Bcf^ve the Bawtl'a aong in the old ad. la 
a etage-dirNtioQ, " Fikitr tkf Mnsition; " bat it doea not 
a|ip«%r that be had quitted the ac«ne. 

t Marry, ^*H A not UDOoainum expreeekm in oar old 
writeiff (equivalent^ I bebera^ to— StoiC ncmaenae). So 
Middleton ; " Wearied, air I m»ny, m%^ff/ " Xmrt, Matter 
CunMUMe^—VTori*, L SM^ ed. Dycei 
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[BxeurU Gbkkkshikld, Matberrt, Fbilip, Lbvkrpool^ 
and Chabtuey. Musician «tii^.* 

Miu. Was ever any merchant's bcmd set better? 
I set it Walk, I'm a>cold : this white satin is too 
thin unless it be cut, for then the sun enters. 
Can you speak Italian tool $apete ItaUamo f 

BdL Unpoco. 

ifttf. 'Sblood, if it be in you, FU poke it out 
of you : un poco/ Come, march: lie here with 
me but till the fall of the leaf, and if you have 
but po€0 ItoUiano in you, 111 fill you full of more 
poeo: march. 

JBelL Come on. [ExewU. 

Re-mter Qbkksuhikld, Matbsbsy, Philip, Lbvkbpool, 
Chabtlkt, and Pullmoom. 

Oreen. Qood Master Mayberry, Philip, if you 
be kind gentlemen, uphold the jest : your whole 
voyage is paid for. 

May. Follow it, then. 

FtUL The old gentleman, say you? why, he 
talked even now as well in his wits as I do 
myself, and looked as wisely. 

Oreen. No matter how he talks, but bis 
pericranion's perished. 

FulL Where is he, pray t 

Philip. Marry, with the musician, and is madder 
by this time. 

Chart, He's an excellent musicinn himself, you 
must note that. 

May. And having met one fit for his own tooth, 
you see he skips from us. 

Oreen, The troth is, Master FuUmoon, divers 
trains have been laid to bring him hither without 
gaping of people, and never any took effect till 
now. 

Full. How Ml he mad? 

Oi'em. For a woman. Look you, sir ; here's a 
crown, to provide his supper. He's a gentleman 
of a very good house : you shall be paid well if 
you convert him. To-morrow morning bedding 
and a gown shall be sent in, and wood and coal. 

FuU. Nay, sir, he must ha' no fire. 

Oreen, No ? why, look what straw you buy for 
l^m shall return you a whole harvest 

Omnet. Let his straw be fresh and sweet, we 
beseech you, sir. 

Oreen, Gkt a couple of your sturdiest fellows, 

and bind him, I pray, whilst wo slip out of his 

sight 

FvU. Ill hamper him, I warrant, gentlemen. 

[Exit. 

Omnei. Excellent 1 



* Mu»ieian tingt] See note f, p. 45. 



May. But how will my noble poet take it at 
my hands, to betray him thus ? 

Omnei. Fob, *tis but a jest. He comts. 

Re-enter the Moaidan and Brllamoztt. 
BeU, Perdonate mi, ti io dimando dd vosfro 
name, — 0, whither shrunk you ? I have had such 
a mad dialogue here. 

Omnet, We ha' been with the other mad folks. 
May. And what says he and his prick-song? 
' BelL We were up to the ears in Italian, i'faith. 
Otnnea. In Italian ! good Master Bellamont, 
let's hear him. 

Re-enter Fuujcoon vUh two Keepers: they lay hold on 
Bkllamokt, vikiU Maybkbbt, Obkeksuikld, Philip, 
Lkvkbpool and Chabtlsv tteal avay. 

BeU. How now! 'sdeath, what do you mean? 
are you mad ? 

FtdL Away, sirrah! — Bind him; hold fast — 
Tou want a wench, sirrah, do you ? 

Bell. What wench? will you take mine arms 
from mo, being no heralds ? let go, jou. dogs. 

FtUl. Bind him. — Be quiet: come, come ; dogs t 
fie, and a gentleman 1 

Bell. Master Mayberry, Philip, Master Mayberry, 
ud's foot ! 

Full, rU bring you a wench : are you mad for 
a wench ? 

Bell. I hold my life, my comrades have put 
this fool's-cap upon thy head, to gull thee* : I 
smell it now : why^ do you hear, Fullmoon ? let 
me loose, for I'm not mad ; I'm not mad, by Jesu. 

FuU. Ask the gentlemen that 

Bell. By the Lord, I'm as well in my wits as 
any man i'the house, and this is a trick put upon 
thee by these gallants in pure knavery. 

Full I'll try that ; answer me to this question : — 
loose his arms a little : — look you, air ; three 
geese nine pence, every goose three pence, what's 
that a goose, roundly, roundly, one with another? 

Bell. 'Sfoot, do you bring your geese for me 
to cut up? [StriJxt him soundly, and kicks him. 

Re-enter Matbxbrt, Gbbrkshikld, Philip, Levcbfool, 

and Chartlkt. 

Omnes. Hold, hold I — Bind iiim. Master Full- 
moon. 

FulL Bind him you : he has paid me all : 111 
have none of his bonds, not I, unless I could 
recover them better. 

Oreen, Have I given it you, master poet ? did 
the lime-bush take? 

May. It was his warrant sent thee to Bedlam, 

* t/(fe] Old ed. "me." Ccompnro Bcllnmont'" vert «T>ep<*h.) 
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old Jack BellAooont : and. Master Full-i*-tbe-mcoii, 
our waoTuit Ji!4:LMr;i;M bim. — Po«t, well all ride 
upon thee to Ware, and back again, I fear, to thy 
coat. 

BtU. If joa do, I miut bear tou. — Thank joo, 
I Maater Qreenahiold ; I will not die in your debt 
i — Farewell, you mad raacals. — To hone, come. — 
*T^ well done, 'twaa well dune. Tou may laugh, 
yoa ahall laugh, gentlemen. If the gudgeon had 
been swallowed by one of you, it had been Tile ; 



but, by gad, 'tia nothing, for your beat poets, 
indeed, are mad for the most part — ^Farewell, 
goodman Fullmoon. 

FmlL Pray, gentlemen, if you come by, coll in. 

[RriL 

BtlL Tea, yes, when thoy are mad. — Horse 
yourselves now, if you be men. 

Majf. He gallop must that after women rides : 
Qet our wives out of town, they take long strides. 



ACT V. 



SCENE L» 
JkOcr Matukkbt and Bellamoxt. 

Majf, But why have you brought us to the 
wn>ng inn. and withal possessed Groenshield that 
my wife is not in t^wn I when my project was, 
that I would have brought him up into the 
chamber where young Featherstone and his wife 
lay, and so all his artillery should hare recoiled 
into his own boeom. 

ML O. it will fidl out far better: you shall see 
my revenge will have a mors neat and unexpected 
conveyance. He hath been all up and down the 
town to inqui^ for a Londoner s wife : none such 
IS to be found, for I have mewed your wife up 
alrt*ady. Ifarry. he hears of a ToriLshire gentle- 
woman at next inn. and that's all the commodity 
Ware affords at this instant. Now, ur, he very 
pv)ltticly imagines that your wife is rode to Puck- 
eridge, five mile further.; for, saith he, in such a 
town, where ho«ts will be familiar, and tapsters 
saucy, and chamberlains worse than thieves* 
intelligencers, they'll never put foot out of stirrup ; 
either at Puckeridge or Wa^loVMill, saith he. you 
shall find them ; and because our horses are 
«*eary, he*B gone to take up post-horse. My 
counsel is only this, — when he comes in, feign 
yourself very melancholy, swear you will ride no 
f\irther; and this is your part of the comedy: 
the sequel of the je^t shall come like money 
borrowed of a courtier, and paid within the day, 
a thing strange and unexpectdl. 

May. Enough, I ha't 

BelL He comes. 

Enter ORSEKsinKLD. 

Oreen. Come, gallants, the post-horse are ready; 
*tis but a quarter of an hour^s riding ; well ferret 
them and firk them, in faith. 

• Seme /.] Ware. A room In an inn. 



Bdl. Are they grown politic? when do yen see 
honesty covet comers, or a gentleman that's no 
thief lie in the inn of a carrier? 

Jf<i|f. Nothing hath undone my wifo but too 
much riding. 

Be/t She was a pretty piece of a poet indeed, 
and in her discourse would, as many of your 
goldsmiths' wives do, draw her simile from 
precious stones so wittily, as "redder than your 
ruby," *'harder than your diamond," and so from 
stone to stone in less time than a man can druw 
on a strait boot^ as if she had been an excellent 
lapidary. 

Green. Come, will you to horse, sir f 

Majf. No, let her go to the devil, an she will : 
ni not stir a foot further. 

Often. God's precious, is*t come to this? — 
Persuade him, as you are a gentleman : there 
will be ballads nuule of bim, and the bunlen 
thereof will be, — 

" Ifjfou • had rodf outJttK miU forward^ 
Bfhad/oHnd the fatal houM of Braits/ord northward ; 
hone^ hone, hcnt, wmero ! " 

Bdl. Tou are merry, sir. 

Qrttn. Like your citizen, I never think of my 
debt^ when I am a-horseback. 

Bdh Tou imagine you are riding firom your 
creditors. 

Qrten. Good, in faith, — Will you to horse t 

May. 111 ride no further. [JKrtt 

Qrten. Then 111 discharge the postmaster. — 
Was't not a pretty wit of mine, master poet to 
have had him rode into Puckeridge with a horn 
before him 1 ha, was't not ? 

BdL. Good sooth, excellent: I was dull la 

• liryoKAacI, Ac] Qy. '*//he A^d." ^taTordseln the 
next lii:e "Ton ikuf/owM^" Act Oompars what 
aiugs in p. 279. 
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apprehending it. But, come, since we must stay, 
we'll be merrj. — Chamberlain, call in the music, 
bid the tapsters and maids come up and dance ! — 
What ! we'll make a night of it 

SnUr Chambxrlaik, Fiddlers, Tftpsters, and Mnida. 
Hark you, masters, I have an excellent jest to 
make old Mayberry merry : 'afoot, well have him 
merry* 

Qrten, Let's make him drunk, then : a simple 
catching wit I ! 

BeU, Gk> thy ways : I know a nobleman would 
take such a delight in thee. 

Green, Why, so he would in his fool. 

BeU, Before Gh>d, but he would make a differ- 
ence ; he would keep you in satin. But as I was 
a-saying, well hare him merry. His wife is gone 
to Puckeridge : 'tis a wench makes him melan- 
choly, 'tis a wench must make him meiry : we 
must help him to a wench. When your citizen 
comes into his inn, dropping-wet and cold,* either 
the hostess or one of her maids warms his bed, 
pulls on his night-cap, cuts his corns, puts out 
the candle, bids him command aught, if he want 
aught; and so after, master dtisenf sleeps as 
quietly as if he lay in his own Low-Country of 
Holland, his own linen, I mean, sir. We must 
have a wench for him. 

Qrcen, But where's this wench to be found? 
here are all the moveable petticoats of the house. 

BeU. At the next inn there lodged to-night 

Green, Gh>d's precious, a Yorkshire gentlewo- 
man. I ha't, ril angle for her presently : we'll 
have him merry. 

BeU, Procure some chamberlain to pander for 
yoiL 

Green. No, Fll be pander myself, because we'll 
be merry. 

Bell Will you, wiU you? 

Orten. But how 1 be a pander I as I am a 
gentleman, that were horrible. I'll thrust 
myself into the outside of a falconer in town 
here ; and now I think on't, there are a company 
of country players, that are come to town here, 
shall furnish me with hair and beard. If I do 
not bring her ! — We'll be wondrous merry. 

BeU. About it : look you, sir, though she bear 
her far aloo^ and her body out of distance, so 
her mind be coming, 'tis no matter. 

Green. Qet old Mayberry merry. That any 
man should take to heart thus the downfal 

* droppvng-iMt and €ol£\ The old ed. "wet and cold 
dropping.** 

t cUiun] The old ed. " ciUintr.** 



of a woman ! I think when he comes home, 
poor snail, he'll not dare to peep forth of doors 
lest his horns usher him. [Exit. 

BclL Qo thy ways. There be more in England 
wear large ears and horns than stags and asses. 
Excellent ! he rides pott with a halter about hiB 
neck. 

Rt-enter ICatbkuit. 

May. How now ! will't take ? 

BeU, Beyond expectation: I have persuaded 
him the only way to make you meny is to help 
you to a wench, and the fool is gone to pander 
his own wife hither. 

May. Why, he'll know her. 

BeU, She hath been masked ever since she 
came into the inn for fear of discovery. 

May. Then she'll know him. 

Bell. For that his own unfortunate wit helped 
my Inzy invention, for he hath disguised himself 
like a falconer in town here, hoping in that pro- 
curing shape to do more good upon her than in 
the outside of a gentleman. 

May, Toung Featherstone will know him. 

BeU. He's gone into the town, and will not 
return this half hour. 

May. Excellent, if she would come. 

Bell. Nay, upon my life, she'll come. When 
she enters, remember some of your young blood, 
talk as some of your gallant commoners will, 
dice, and drink freely ; do not call for sack, lost 
it betray the coldness of your manhood; but 
fetch a caper now and then, to make the gold 
chink in your pockets,— ay, sa 

May. Ha, old poet» let's once stand to it for 
the credit of Milk-street ! Is my wife acquainted 
with this t 

BelL She's perfect, and will come out upon her 
cue, I warrant you. 

May. Qood wenches, in faith. — Fill's some 
more sack here. 

Bdl. Qod'B precious, do not call for sack by 
any means. 

May. Why, then, give us a whole lordship 
for life in Rhenish, with the reversion in 
sugar. 

BclL Excellent I 

May. It were not amiss, if we were dancing. 

Bell, Out upon't I I shall never do it 

Re-*nter Qrxknbhikld dUguiud, icttA Eats fMuked. 

Green. Out of mine nostrils, tapster I thou 
smellost, like Guildhall two days after Simon 
and Jude, of drink most horribly. — Off with thy 
mask, sweet sinner of the north : these masks 
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ore foils to good fiuses, and to bad ones they are 
like new satin outsides to lousy linings. 

Kate. 0, by no means, sir. Your merchant 
will not open a whole piece to his best customer: 
he that buys a woman must take her as she falls. 
I'll unma»k my hand ; here's the sample. 

Orten. Go to, then, old poet. I have ta'en 
her up already as a pinnace bound for the straits : 
she knows her burden yonder. 

BelL Lady, you are welcome. Yon is the old 
gentleman; and observe him, he's not one of 
your fut city chuffs, whose great belly argues that 
the felicity of his life consists in capon, sack, and 
sincere houesty; but a lean, spare, bountiful 
g.Jlaut, one that hath an old wife and a young 
performance ; whose reward is not the rate of a 
captiiin newly come out of the Low-Countries, 
or a Yorkshire attorney in good contentious 
practice, some angel, — no, the proportion of 
your wealthy citison to his wench is her chamber, 
her diet, her physic, her apparel, her painting, 
her monkey, her pander, her every thing. You'll 
say, your young gentleman is your only service, 
that lies before you like a calf s head, with his 
brains some half yard from him ; but, I assure 
you, they must not only have variety of foolery, 
but also of wenches : whereas your consoionable 
greybeard of Farringdon-within will keep himself 
tu the ruins of one cast waiting-woman an oge, 
and perhaps, when he's past all other good works, 
to wipe out false weights and twenty i' the hun- 
dred, marry her. 

Qreen, 0, well bowled, Tom ! * we have 
precedents fort 

Katt, But I have a husband, sir. 

BdL You have 1 If the knave thy husband be 
rich, make him poor, that he may borrow money 
of this merchant, and be laid up in the Counter 
or Ludgate : so it shall be conscience in you [r] 
old gentleman, when he hath seized all thy goods, 
to take thee home f and maintain thee. 

Oreen, 0, well bowled, Tom I * we have prece- 
dents for't 

KaU, Well, if you be not a nobleman, you are 
some great valiant gentleman by your breatli X 
and the fashion of your beard, and do but thus 
to make the citizen merry, because you owe him 
some money. 

Bdl, 0, you are a wag. 

Jf ay. You are very welcome. 



• Tom\ After this word, the old ed. hiu ** ( 
t tiut hornt] The old od. " the homo." 
X 6realA] The old od. ** hearth." 



Qrten, He is ta'en ; exoellent^ excellent ! there's 
one will make him merry. Is it any imputation 
to help one*s firiend to a wench Y 

BtU. No more than at my lord's entreaty to 
help my lady to a pretty waiting woman. If he 
had given you a gelding, or the revennon of 
some monopoly, or a new salt of satin, to baTe 
done thii, happily* your satin would have smelt of 
the pander : but what's done freely, oomes, like a 
present to an old lady, without any reward ; and 
what is done without any reward, oomea, like 
wounds to a soldier, very honourably notwith- 
standing. 

May, This is my breeding; gentlewoman : and 
whitlier travel you 1 

Kate, To London, sir, as the old tale goes, to 
seek my fortune. 

May. Shall I be your fortune, ladyl 

Kate, 0, pardon me, sir; I'll have some young 
landed heir to be my fortune, for they favour 
she-fools more than citizens. 

May. Are you married! 

Kate, Yes, but my husband is in garrison i' the 
Low-Countries, is his colonel's bawd, and his 
captain's jester : he sent me word over that he 
will thrive, for though his apparel lie i' the Lom- 
bard, he keeps his conscience 1' the muster-book. 

May, He may do his country good servioe* lady. 

Kate, Ay, as many of your obtains do^ that 
fight, as the geese saved the Oapitol, only with 
prattling. Well, well, if I were in some noble- 
man's hands now, may be he would not take s 
thousand pounds for me. 

May, Kol 

Kate, No, sir; and yet may be at yeai^s end 
would give me a braoe of hundred pounds to 
marry me to his baily or the solicitor of his 
law-suits. — Who's this, I beseech yout 

Snttr MiamiBB IIaybbebv, ker hair loo&t, wUk the 



I 



Ho9L I pray yon, forsooth, be patient 

BeU, Passion of my hearty Mistress liaybeny I 
[Sx€MMt Chamberlain, Fiddlers, TsfMtsnt omI Maids. 

Qreen, \<mde\ Now will she put some notaUe 

trick upon her cuckoldly husband. 

Maty, Why, how now, wife 1 what means thii^ 

ha 7 
Mitt, May, Well, I am very well. O my 

unfortunate parents, would you had buried me 

quick, when you linked me to this misery I 

May, wife, be patient 1 1 have more oaose to 

rail, wife. 

* happUyl 1 6. haply. 
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Mitt May. You have ! prore it, prove it 
Where's the courtier you should have ta'en in my 
bosom 1 ril spit my gall in's face that can tax 
me of any dishonour. Have I lost the pleasure 
of mine eyee^ the sweets of my youth, the 
wishes of my blood, and the portion of my 
friends, to be thus dishonoured, to be reputed 
vile in London, whilst my husband prepares com- 
mon diseases for me at Warel Gk>d, GKkI 1 

BdL [atide] Prettily well dissembled. 

Bott. As I am true hostess, you are to blame, 
sir. — What are you, mistress •] FU know what 
you ore afore you depart, mistress. Dost thou 
leave thy chamber in an honest inn, to come and 
inveigle my customers) — An you had sent for 
me up, and kissed me^ and used me like an 
hostess, 'twould never have grieved me ; but to 
do it to a stranger 1 

KcUe, I'll leave you, sir. 

May. Stay.— [70 Mitt. May.] Why, how now, 
sweet gentlewoman! cannot I couie forth to 
breathe myself, but I must be haunted T — [Atide 
to her] Rail upon old Bellamont, that he may 
discover them. — You remember Featherstonc, 
Greenshield f 

Mitt, May, I remember them 1 Ay, they are 
two as cogging, dishonourable, damned, forsworn, 
beggarly gentlemen as are in all London ; and 
there's a reverend old gentleman, too, your 
pander, in my conscience. 

BeU. Lady, I will not, as the old gods were 

wont, swear by the infernal Styx ; but by all the 

mingled wine in the cellar beneatii, and the 

smoke of tobacco that hath fumed over the 

vessels, I did not procure your husband this 

banqueting-dish of Bucket Look you, behold 

the parenthesis. 

[PuU$ qf ORBBrsHieLD's falae hair and beard. 

Hott, Nay, I'll see your £&oe too. 

\PmU» <^ Katb's monk. 

Kate. My dear unkind husband, I protest to 
thee I have played this knavish part only to be witty. 

Qrttn, That I might be presently turned into 
a matter more solid than horn, — ^into marble ! 

BtXL Your husband, gentlewoman! why, he 
never was a soldier. 

Kate, Ay, but a lady got him pricked for a 
captain : I warrant you, he wiU answer to the 
name of captain, though he be none ; like a lady 
that will not think scorn to answer to the name of 
her first husband, though he were a soap>boiler. 



* miifr€M] Hers, and in the next lino, the old ed. 
"msisteri." 



Oreen, Hang o£^ thou devil, away 1 
Kate \tingt], 

** No, no ; youJUd nu t'other day: 
When I toca wUh child you ran away. 
But tinct I have caught you now"— 

Oreen. A pox of your wit and your singing ! 
BelL Nay, look you, sir, she must sing, because 
we'll be merry : 

" What though* you rodt motjhe mUe forward, 
You have found that fatal houu at Brainford nor^ward, 
hon*, kcmo, nanero/" 

Oreen, Qod refuse me,+ gentlemen, you may 
laugh and be merry ; but I am a cuckold, and I 
think you knew of it — Who loy i'the segs with 
you to-night» wild-duck f 

KeUe, Nobody with me, as I shall be saved; 
but Blaster Featherstonc came to meet me as far 
as Royston. 

Oreen, Featherstonc! 

May, See, the hawk, that first stooped my 
pheasant, is killed by the spaniel that first sprang 
all of our side, wife. 

BelL 'Twns a pretty wit of you, sir, to have 
had him rode into Puckeridge with a horn before 
him ,* ha, was't not 1 

Oreen, Good. 

Bell, Or, where a citizen keeps his house, you 
know, 'tis not as a gentleman keeps his chamber, 
for debt but as you said even now very wisely, 
lest his horns should usher hiuL 

Oreen. Very good. — Featherstonc I — he comes. 

Alter Fbatherbtohk. 

Feath, Luke Greenshield, Master Mayberry, old 
poet, Moll, and Kate, most happily encountered : 
ud's life, how came you hither ? By my life, the 
man looks pale. 

Oreen, You are a villain, and Fll make't good 
upon you : I am no servingman to feed upon 
your reversion. 

Feath. Go to the ordinary, then. 

Bell, This is his ordinary, sir ; and in this she 
is like a London ordinary, — ^her best getting comes 
by the box. 

Oreen, You are a danmed villain. 

Feath, 0, by no means. 

Oreen, No 1 Ud's life, FU go instnntly take a 
purse, be apprehended, and hanged for't ; better 
than be a cuckold. 

Feath. Best first make your confession, sirrah. 

« Whnt though, Ac.] See p. 270. 
t Chd rtfuH fiw] Bee note |, p^ T. 
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(rten. TU tLia ; thoa hast not lued me like a 
geiiUcuiaa. 

FtoUk. A gentlem.in ! tliou a gentleman ! thou 
art A t^iilor. 

B it. 'Ware peaching I 

Ft.i*k. Ko. sirr-Ah, if you will coufeas aught, 
teL h jv tLuu hast wruDge<i that virtuoua gentie- 
wotuan: huw t^uu layej»t at her two year together, 
t<> cake her «i:<*Lone«t ; how tb»ii wttuldst send 
me thiaier wiih let ten ; how du'y thou wouldst 
WiUch the citixeiu'-wivctf* vuc.ition, which ia 
twice a-xLty. namely tlie Excliange-time, twelve at 
no^-u, and ^tx at ni^ht : and where ahe refused 
thy im(H)rtini:ty and vowo>i to t<^ll her husband, 
thou would«t fail down uj'On thy kuees, and 
entreat her for the L-vc of heaven, if not to ease 
tby violeut affection, at least to couvxal it, — to 
which her j-ity and simple virtue coo^ented; 
how thou :o<.>kest her wedding;- ring fr«>m hvr; 
met these two gentlemen at Ware ; feigned a 
qu;\rTeI : and the re^t is apparent. Thii only 
remaiu*. — what mrong the poor gentlewoman hath 
S'tioe receive^l by our intolerable lie, I am most 
hr.u-r .' v >o:rv f.>r. and to thv boeom will maintain 
all I . a\e »Aiil to be hone«t. 

J/dy. Victory, wife ! thou art quit by prodam- 
at ion. 

P-J'. Sir, you are an honest man: I have 
known an arr.uit thief for |«kching made an 
vtHcer : give me your hand, sir. 

KtiU. O filthy, abominable husbami, did you 
all thi:f! 

J/.'y. Certainly he is no captain ; he blushe& 

^fi*t. Jf<iy. S{>eak, sir, did you ever know me 
a:ii(wer your wishes ? 

Giten, You arc honest ; very virtuously honest. 

Mitt. May. I will, then, no longt-r be a loose 
woman : I have at my huslmnd's pleasure ta'en 
upim me this habit of jealousy. Tm sorry for you : 
virtue glories not in the spoil, but in the victory. 

BtiL How say you by that gooil|_l]y sentence » 
Li>ok you« sir, you gallants visit citizens* houses, 
ns the S{*aniard first sailed to the Indies: you 
pretend buying of wvres or selling of lands ; but 
the end proves *tis nothing but for discovery and 
conquest of their wives for better maintenance. 
Whv, look Tou, was he aware of those broken 
patience * when you met him at Ware and pos- 
^iessed him of the downfall of his wife ? You are 
a cuckold : you have pandered your own wife to 
this gentleman ; better men have done it, honest 



Tom;* we have precedents for*i. Hie you to 
I»ndon. What is more catholic i'the city than 
for husbands daily fur to forpve the nightly sins 
cf their bedfetlows ! If you like not that coone^ 
but do t intend to be rid of her, rifle her at a 
tavern,^ where you may swallow down some 
fifty wiseacres, sons and heirs to old tenements 
and common gardens, like so many raw yolks 
with muscadine to bed ward. 

Aa/«. O filthy knave, doet compare a woman of 
my carriage to a horse ? 

BtlL And no disparagement; for a woman to 
have a liigh forehead, a quick ear, a full eye, a 
wide nostrd, a sleek skin, a straight back, a 
round hii>. and so foKh, is moat comely. 

Kate. But is a great belly comely in a horse, 
sir \ 

Bell. No. Udy. 

Kate. And what think you of it in a woman, I 
pray yuu t 

BtlL Certainly I am put down at my own 
weapon : I therefore recant the rifling. No, 
there is a new trade come up for ca^t gentle- 
women, of {>oriwig-making : let your wife set up 
i'the Strand ; and yet I doubt whether she may 
ur no, for they say the woiuen have got it to be 
a cor|)oration. If you can, you may make good 
use of it, for you shall have as good a coming-in 
by liair (though it be but a falling commodity), 
and by other foolish tiring, as any between Saint 
Clement's and Charing. 

Pcaik. Now you have run yourself out of 
breath, hear me. I protert the gentlewoman is 
honest ; and since I have wronged her reputation 
in meeting her thus privately, FU mninfmiyi bar. 
— Wilt thou hang at my parse, Kate, like a pair 
of Barbary buttons, § to open when 'tis full, and 
close when 'tis empty 1 

Kite. Ill be divorced, by this Christian ele- 
ment: and because thou thinkest thou art a 



• ToifiJ See note •, p. S78. 
t 6«f (io ifamd] The o!d ed. " 6m< to iafaid.** 
} riJU her at a (oeeni] Our old writers used fijl/t In the 
sense of rajfle : so Chi4)iBan, — " Why, then, thus it shal 
be, weele stnke up a djiimme, sut up a tent, eall people 
t-fpcther, put crownes a |«ece, let's ride for her.** Thtt 
Blinde b*psfcr of Alexandria, 1503, Sig. B 8.' And ]fin> 
■be*!, in bis Ouide into the tonffutt, ed. 1017, explsina 
riiiiijf to be " a kinde of game, where he that in casting 
doth throw most on the dice, takes up all that is laid 
down." Dr. Nott therefore is quite wrong, wheu in a 
note on his reprint of Dekkor's OulCt J7on»-teot, pi 105, 



• potinw*] Qy, "p:\tleuts?' 
i* otherwiiic corrupted. 



be SAys that "auy riiiHg'* means **any ekuUinff or 
]4undtrinff.'* 

but the whole {Mssage I I Barharj^ bHtt^ni*] Moorish battens, I bdieve, of gold 

I or silrer filigree- wurk. 
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cuckold, lest I should make thee an infidel in 
causing thee to believe an untruth, I'll make thee 
a cuckold. 

BelL Excellent wench ! 

Feath, Come, let's go, sweet; the nag I ride 
upon bears double : we'll to London. 

May. Do not bite your thumbs, air. 

Kate, Bite his thumb 1 [Sings, 

**rU make him do a thing worn than tki» : 
Come love me vherau I lajf." 

Feath, What, Katel 
Kate [sings], 

** He ehaU father a child ii none of hie, 
0, the clean contrary vay." 

FeatK lusty Kate ! 

[BxewU Feath EBSTOKE aiid Kate. 

May, Methought he said even now you were 
a tailor. 

Greer^ Tou shall hear more of that hereafter : 
ni make Ware and him stink ere he goes : if I 
be a tailor, the rogue's naked weapon shall not 
fright me ; 111 beat him and my wife both out 
o'the town with a tailor's yard. [Exit 

May. O valiant Sir Tristram ! — Room there ! 

Enter Philip, Leverpool, and Chartlkt. 

PhxL News, father, most strange news out of 
the Low-Countries : your good lady and mistress, 
that sot you to work upon a dozen of cheese- 
trenchers, is new lighted at the next inn, and the 
old venerable gentlewomau'h * father with her. 

Bell. Let the gates of our iun be locked up 
closer than a nobleman's gates at dinner-time. 

Omnes, Why, sir, why 1 

BeU. If she enter here, the house will be 
infected : the plague is not half so dangerous as 
a she-hornet. — Philip, this is your shuffling o'the 
cards, to turn up her for the bottom card at 
Ware. 

Philip, No, as I'm virtuous, sir : ask the two 
gentlemen. 

Lever, No, in troth, sir. She told us, that, in- 
quiring at London for you or your son, your man 
chalked out her way to Ware. 

BeU. I would Ware might choke 'em both. — 
Master Mayberry, my horse and I will take our 
leaves of you : I'll to Bedlam again rather than 
stay her. 

May, Shall a woman make thee fly thy coun- 
try 1 Stay, stand to her, though she were greater 
than Pope Joan. What are thy brains conjuring 
for, my poetical bay-leaf-eatorl 

• gentUwoman*»1 Tho old od. " QentUmans." 



Bell, For a sprite o'the buttery, that shall 
make us all drink with mirth, if I can raise it. 
Stay, the chicken is not fully hatched. — Wit,* I 
be)>eech thee ! so, come ! — Will you be secret, 
gentlemen, and assisting? 

Omnes, With brown bills, if you think good. 

Bdl. What will you say if by some trick we 
put this litUe hornet into Featherstone's bosom, 
and marry 'em together ? 

Omnes. Fuh ! 'tis impossible. 

Bell, Most possible. I'll to my trencher- 
woman; let me alone for dealing with her: 
Featherstone, gentlemen, shall be your patient 

Omnes. How, how ? 

BeU. Thus. I will close with this country 
pedler. Mistress Dorothy, that travels up and 
down to exchange pins for conyskins, very 
lovingly ; she shall eat of nothing but sweatmeata 
in my company, good words ; whose taste when 
she likes, as I know she will, then will I play 
upon her with this artillery, — that a very proper 
man and a great heir, naming Featherstone, spied 
her from a window, wheu she lighted at her inn, 
is extremely fallen in love with her, vows to 
make her his wife, if it stand to her good liking, 
even in Ware ; but being, as most of your young 
gentlemen are, somewhat bashful, and ashamed 
to venture upon a woman, 

May. City and suburbs can justify it : so, sir. 

BcU, He sends me, being an old friend, to 
undermine fur him. I'll so whet the wench's 
stomach, and make her so hungiy, that she shall 
have an appetite to him, fear it not Qreenshield 
shall have a hand in it too ; and, to be revenged 
of Lis partner, will, I know, strike with any weapon. 

Lever. But is Featherstone of any means 1 else 
you undo him and her. 

May. He has land between Fulham and 
London : he would have made it over to me. — To 
your charge, poet : give you the assault upon 
her ; and send but Featherstone to me, Fll hang 
him by the gills. 

BeU. He's not yet horsed, sxire. — Philip, go thy 
ways, give fire to him, and send him hither with 
a powder presently. 

PhiL He's blown up already. [Exit. 

BelL Gentlemen, you'll stick to the device, and 
look to your plot 1 

Omnes. Most poetically : away to your quarter. 

BeU, 1 march : I will cast my rider, gallants. 

I hope you see who shall pay for our voyage. 

[BxU. 

• Wit] The old ed. "hit." 
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if ay. Thai muBt he thtt comes here. 
Mt-enUr Phiup osmI FBATHUMTon. 
Master Feathentone, Master Feathentone, 
you may now make your iortanee weigh tea 
stone of feathers more than ever they did I leap 
but into the saddle now that stands empty for 
you, you are made for ever. 

Lever, [tuide] An ass, 1*11 be sworn. 

Feather. How, for Qod's sake, howl 

Ma^. I would you had what I could wish you. 
I love you, and because you shall be sure to 
know where my love dwells, look you, sir, it 
hangs out at this sign : you shall pray for Ware, 
when Ware is dead and rotten. Look you, sir, 
there is as pretty a little pinnace struck sail 
hereby, and come in lately : she's my kinswoman, 
my father's youngest sister, a ward ; her portion 
three thousand ; her hopes, if her grannam die 
without issue, better. 

Feaik. Very good, sir. 

Mojf. Her guardian goes about to marry her 
to a stone-cutter; and rather than she'll be 
subject to such a fellow, shell die a martyr : will 
you have all out f she's run away, is here at an 
inn i'the town. What parts soerer you have 
played with me, I see good parts in you ; and if 
you now will catch l^e's hair that's put into 
your hand, you shall di^ her up presently. 

Featk. Is she young, and a pretty wench Y 

Lever. Few dtisens^ wives are like her. 

PkiL Young! why, I warrant sixteen hath 
scarce gone over her. 

Feaik. 'Sfoot, where is she? If I like her 
personage as irell as I like that which you say 
belongs to her personage. Til stand thrummiug 
of caps no longer, but board your pinnace whilst 
'tis hot 

May. Away, then, with these gentlemen, with 
a French gallop, and to her ! Philip here shall 
run for a priest, and despatch you. 

Featk. Will you, gallants, go along 1 We may 
be married in a chamber for fear of hue and cry 
after her, and some of the company shall keep 
the door. 

May. Assure your soul she will be followed : 
away, therefora. [BxemU FiATHXBflToiii^ Philip, 
LiTiBFOoi, amd Chabtlit.] He*s in the Curtian 
gulf,* and swallowed, horse and man. He will 
have somebody keep the door for him I she'll 
look to thai I am younger than I was two 
nights ago for this physic — ^How now I 

• 1V« in, tkt (haiiam ffO/l Bvery sohoolboy knows the 
BtocyorM-Ciirtliis. 



Bnttr Gaptaut Jianssm, Aumi, Haxs Tav 
omdaOktrtt hoaUd. 

Copt. Jea. Qod pless you 1 is thera not an 
arrsnt scurvy trab in your company, that is a 
seutlowoman bom, sir, and can tawg WeiUi, and 
Dutch, and any tongue in your head! 

May. How sol Drabs in myeompany! do I 
look like a drab-driver t 

CafL Jen. The trsb will drive yoo, if she pat 
you before her, into a pendi-hole.* 

AUum. Is not a gentleman here^ one Master 
Bellamont, sir, of your compsny! 

May. Yes, yes : come you &om LradoiiT hell 
be here presently. 

CapL Jem. Will het tawson, this oman hunta 
at his tail, like your little goata in Wales IbUow 
their mother. We have warrants bare from 
master suatice of this shirs^ to show no pity nor 
mercy to her : her name is DolL 

May. Why, sir, what has she oommittedl I 
think such a creature is i'the town. 

Capi. Jem. What has she committed I omids^ 
she has committed more than manslsnghten^ for 
she has committed herssl^ Qod pleas ua, to 
everlasting prison. Lug you, air, she is a punk : 
she shifts her lovers (as captains and Welsh 
gentlemen snd such) as she does her trenchers ; 
when she has well fed upon't, and that ther« is 
left nothing but pare bones, she calls for a dean 
one, and scrapes away the first 



Me-tmter Bsllamoht with Hoaim, Doll 

FaATBnsToin; QasmHiBLD^ Kat^ Pazur; Lkvs»- 
POOL, oMd Chastlkv. 

May, Ood's so, Msster Featherstone^ what 
will you do ? here's three come from London to 
fetch away the gentlewoman with a warrant. 

Featker. All the warrants in Europe shall not 
fetch her now: she's mine sure enough. — What 
have you to ssy to herl she*s my wife. 

CapL Jem. Ow 1 'sblood, do you come so fkr to 
iLsh, and cstch frogst your wifo isa tilt-boat ; any 
man or oman may go in her for money : she*s 
a oony-oatcher. — Where is my moveable goods 
called a coach, and my two wild pesstsi pogs on 
you, would they had trawn yon to the gaUowa I 

AUmm. I muat borrow fifty pound of yoo, 
mistress bride. 

ffame. Yaw, vro, and you make mode ^eck,de 
groet fool : you heb mine gelt too ; war ia it f 



* pemek-kUe] He maans ha^ d k-Mt. Sola GbakMpeaie'S 
Jntenjf amd Cleopatra, act iv. n. T ; " W«*U haat '«m into 
'; whera Maloiie obsems that 
"thaholeinabeDehotfi 
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DoU, Out» you base scums I oome you to 
disgrace me in my wedding-ehoes ? 

Feath, Is this your three-thousand-pound ward f 
ye told me, sir, she was your kinswoman. 

May. Right, one of mine aunts.* 

BeU. Who pays for the northern voyage now, 
lads? 

Oreen. Why do you not ride before my wife to 
London nowY The woodcock's i'the springe. 

JTote. O, forgive me, dear husband ! I will 
never love a man that is worse than hanged, as 
he is. 

May. Now a man may have a course in your 
parki 

FeatK He may, sir. 

DoU. Never, I protest: I will be as true 
to thee as Ware and Wade's-Mill are one to 
another. 



* ataUs] 8m note •, p. 864. 



Feath. Well, it's but my £ftte. Gentlemen, 
this is my opinion, it's better to shoot in a bow 
that has been shot in before, and will never 
start, than to draw a fair new one, that for every 
arrow will bo warping. — Come, wench, we are 
joined, and all the dogs in France shall not part 
us. — I have some lands: those Fll turn into 
money, to pay you, and you, and any. — FU pay 
all that I can for the^ for I'm sure thou haat 
paid me. 

Oinnet. Qod give you joy I 

May. Come, let's be merry.— [^ Oreemhidd.] 
Lie you with your own wife, to be sure she 
shall not walk in her sleep. — ^A noise of musi- 
cians,* chamberlain ! — 

This night let's banquet freely : come, well dare 
Our wives to combat i'the great bed in Ware. 

[SxnmL 

* A noiM nfmutkinu] Bee note f, p. SS2. 
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Oambridge,** {PaUadie Tamia, WU$ Trm$wy, Being the Second Part qf Witi OonunontmOth, 1508, foL 288,) : bat h» 
doubtleaa alludea to another dramatist of the same name, Samuel Rowley. It appears that William waa aa aetor^ 
aa well aa an author, and he ia said to have been more excellent in comedy than in tiagedy. "Iliare waa ooa 
WilL Rowley waa Head of the Princea Company of Commediana in 1613 to 1616. Bee the Ofltoe Books of tli* 
Ld. Stanhope, Treasurer of the Chamber in thoee years, in Dr. Rich. Rawlinaon'a Poa seas ion.** MBw note by Oldys 
on Langbaine'a Ace. qf Bng. Dram. Poets, in tbo Brit Museum* ''William Rowley, the authoraetor, waa maniad 
to Isabel Tooley at Cripplogate Church, in 1687."— Collier'a MemoirM of the Principal Actor$ in thi Ptagt ^ 
•peart, p. 288. 

Of his plays there remain four of which he waa the sole author,— <the beat of them, A mw Wemitr, a Wo 
iMMr vcsxt, waa reTived with alterationa at CoTent-Oarden Theatre, in 1884,)— and twelve which be oompoaed In 
Junction with other writers^ Day, Wilkins, Middleton, Fletcher, Maasinger, Ford, Heywood, Dekkar, and 
Hia name ia aasodated with Shakespeare'a on the titlo-page of The JNrC4 of Merlin: but certainty the baid of 
Avon at least had no hand in that wretched drama. 



THE STATIONER TO THE JUDICIOUS READER. 



Gbhtlbmsr, 

It was not long since I was only a bookreader, and not a bookseller, whieli quality (my fonner 
employment somewhat fitiling, and I being unwilling to be idle^) I have now lately taken on me. It 
hath been my fancy and delight, e*er since I knew any thing, to oonTerse with books ; and the pleasure 
I have taken in those of this nature, fis. plays, hath been so extraordinary, that it hath been much 
to my cost ; for I have been, as we term it, a gatherer of plays for some years, and I am ocmfident I hare 
more of several sorts than any man in England, bookai'ller or other : I can at any time show seven 
hundred in number, which is within a small matter all that were ever printed. Many of these I have 
several times over, and intend, as I sell, to purchase more ; all, or any of which, I shall be ready either 
to sell or lend to you upon reasonable oonsiderations. 

In order to the enoreasing of my store, I have now this term printed and published three, viz. this 
called A Cure for a Ctuckold, and another called The Thracian W<mder^ and the third called Qammer 
OuricnCi Needle. Two of these three were never printed ; the third, yis., Qammer OurtoiCi Needle^ 
hath been formerly printed, but it is almost an hundred years since. As for this play, I need not speak 
any thing in its commendation ; the authors* names, Webster and Sowley, are (to knowing men) 
sufficient to declare its worth : several persons remember the acting of it, and say that it then pl&ised 
generally well ; and let me tell you, in my judgment it is an excellent old pky. The expedient of curing 
a cuckold, after the manner set down in this play, hath been tried to my knowledge, and therefore I 
may say probatwn eit. I should, I doubt, be too tedious, or ebe I would say somewhat in defence of 
this^ and in commendation of plays in general ; but I question not but you have read what abler pens 
than mine have writ in their vindication. G^tlemen, I hope you will so encourage me in my beginnings, 
that I may be induced to proceed to do you service, and that I may frequently have oooasion, in this 
nature, to subscribe myself 

Your servant, 

F&ANOIS EIKKMAN. 
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A CURE FOR 


A CUCKOLD. 


ACT I. 


SCENE !.♦ 


I now will study plainness :— I have lov'd you 


BUer LsaBiHOiiAM and Clajub. 


Beyond myself, mis-spended for your sake 


Less. This is a place of feastlDg and of joy, 


Many a fidr hour which might have been employ'd 


And, as in triumphB and ovations, here 


To pleasure or to profit; have neglected 


Nothing saye state and pleasure. 


Duty to them from whom my being came. 


Clare. 'Tis confessU 


My parents, but my hopeful studies most : 


Less. A day of mirth and solemn jubilee, 


I have stol'n time from all my choice delights 


Clare. For such as can be merry. 


And robb'd myself, thinkmg to enrich you : 


Less. A happy nuptial, 


Matches I have had offer'd, some have told me 


Since a like pair of fortunes suitable. 


As fair, as rich, — ^I never thought 'em so : 


Equality in birth, parity in years, 


And lost all these in hope to find out you. 


And in affection no way different 


Resolve me, then, for Christian charity ; 


Are this day sweetly coupled. 


Think you an answer of that frozen nature 


Clare. 'Tis a marriage. 


Is a sufficient satisfaction for 


Less. True, lady, and a noble precedent 


So many more than needful services 1 


Methinks for us to follow. Why should these 


Clare. I have said, sir. 


Outstrip us in our loves, that have not yet 


Less. Whence might this distaste arise ? 


Outgone us in our timel If we thus lose 


Be at least so kind to perfect me in that 


Our best and not-to-be recover'd hours 


Is it of some dislike lately oonceiv'd 


Unprofitably spent, we shall be held 


Of this my person, which perhaps may grow 


Mere truants in love's school. 


From calumny and scandal 1 if not that, 


Clare. That's a study 


Some late-receivM melancholy in you ? 


In which I never shall ambition have 


If neither, your perverse and peevish will, — 


To become graduate. 


To which I most imply it ^ 


Less. Lady, you are sad : 


Clare. Be it what it can or may be, thus it is; 


This jovial meeting puts me in a spirit 


And with this answer pray rest satisfied. 


To be made such. We two are guests invited. 


In all these travels, windings, and indents, 


And meet by purpose, not by accident : 


Paths, and by-paths, which many have sought out> 


Where's, then, a place more opportunely fit, 


There's but one only road, and that alone. 


In which we may solicit our own loves, 


To my fruition : which whoso finds out, 


Than before this example f 


*T\b like he may enjoy me ; but that fidling^ 


Clare. In a word. 


I ever am mine own. 


I purpose not to marry. 


Less. 0, name it, sweet ! 


Less, By your favour ; 


I am already in a labyrinth. 


For as I ever to this present hour 


Until you guide me out. 


Have studied your observance, so from henceforth 


Clare. Fll to my chamber. 


* Ahm /.] The garden belonging to Woodroffs houae. 


May you be plcas'd unto your mis-spent time 

u 
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To add but some few minntee, by my maid 
You shall hear further from me. 

Leu. I'll attend you. [Earii Clare. 

What more can I desire than bo resolv'd 
Of such a long suspense ? Here's nowr the period 
Of much expectation. 

Bnier Raymoxd, Eubtace, Lionsl, and ORoysB. 

Ray. What, you alone rotir'd to privacy 
Of such a goodly confluence, all prepared 
To grace the present nuptials ! 

Leu. I have heard some say, 
Men are ne'er less alone than when alone, 
Such power hath meditation. 

Eutt. these choice beauties 
That are this day assembled ! but of all 
Fair Mistress Clare, the bride excepted still. 
She bears away the prize. 

Lum. And worthily ; 
For, setting off her present melancholy, 
She is without taxation.* 

Qrov. I conceive 
The cause of her so sudden discontent. 

Ray. 'Tis far out of my way. 

Qrov. ril speak it, then. 
In all estates, professions, or degrees, 
In arts or sciences, there is a kind 
Of emulation ; likewise so in this. 
There's a maid this day married, a choice beauty: 
Now, Mistress Clare, a virgin of like age 
And fortunes correspondent, apprehending 
Time lost in her that's in another gain'd. 
May upon this — for who knows women's 

thoughts % — 
Grow into this deep sadness. 

Ray. Like enough. 

Lu». You are pleasant, gentlemen, or else 
perhaps, 
Though I know many have pursu'd her love 

Qrov, And you amongst the rest, with pardon, 
sir; 
Yet she might cast aome more peculiar eye 
On some that not respects her. 

Leu. That*s my fear, 
Which you now make your sport 

BitUr Waitingwoman. 

Wait. A letter, sir. 

Leu. From whom) 

Wait, My mistress. [Oiret letter. 

Lfu. \a»ide\ She has kept her promise ; 
And I will read it, though I in the same 
Know my own death included. 

* witho/ut taxatifm\ i. e. irreproocbable. 



Wait. Fare you well, sir. \BxiL 

Leu. Ireadel *' Prove all thy friends, fimd mU ike 
bett and nearett; 
Kill for my take that friend that lovet thee deareaL" 
Her servant, nay, her hand and character. 
All meeting in my ruin ! — Read again. 
"Prove all thy friends, find ont the beet and 

nearest; 
Kill for my sake that friend that levee thee deared^ 
And what might thai one be? 'tis a strange 

difficulty, 
And it will ask much ooonseL [£edL 

Ray, Leesingham 
Hath left us on the sudden. 

Euet. Sure, the occasion 
Was of that letter sent him. 

JAon. It may be 
It was some challenge. 

Qrov. Challenge ! never dream it : 
Are such things sent by women! 

Ray. 'Twere an heresy 
To conceive but such a thought. 

iMn. Tush, all the difference 
Begot this day must be at nig^t decided 
Betwixt the bride and bridegroom. — Here both 
come. 

BoUt WooDRorr, Amhabei^ Bontili^ Fraitckvobo^ 
Luce, aiw2 Nnrso. 

Wood. Wliat did you call the gentleman we met 
But now in some distraction 1 

Bon. Lessingham; 
A most approv'd and noble friend of minfl^ 
And one of our prime guests. 

Wood, He seem'd to me 
Somewhat in mind distempered. What oonoem 
Those private humours our so pnblio mirth. 
In such a time of revels \ Mistreas Clare, 
I miss her too : why, gallants, have you Boffra^d 

her 
Thus to be lost amongst you t 

Anna, Dinner done, 
Unknown to any, she retired herteUL 

Wood, Sick of the maid perhaps^ beoauae aha 
sees 
You, mistress bride, her school and playfeHow, 
So suddenly tum'd wife. 

Branch. 'Twns shrewdly gue8B*d. 

Wood. Co find her out. — Fie, gentlemen, within 
The munic plays unto the silent walls, 
And no man there to grace it : when I was young; 
At such a meeting I have so beetirr'd me 
Till I have made the pale green-dckneaa girls 
Blush like the ruby, and drop pearls ap«o» 
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Down from their ivory foreheads ; in those days 
I have cut capers thus high. Nay, in, gentlemen, 
And single out the ladies. 

Ray. Well advisU— 
Nay, mistress bride, you shall along with U8, 
For without you all's nothing. 

Ann€k, Willingly, 
With master bridegroom's leave. 

Bon, my best joy, 
This day I am your servant. 

Wood, True, this day ; 
She his, her whole life after,— so it should be ; 
Only this day a groom to do her service^ 
For which, tibe full remainder of his age, 
He may write master. I have done it yet, 
And so, I hope, still shall do. — Sister Luce, 
May I prestmie my brother Franokford can 
Say as much and truly 1 

Lou, Sir, he may ; 
I freely give him leave. 

Wood, Observe that, brother ; 
She freely gives you leave : but who gives leave, 
The master or the servant ? 

Franck, You are pleasant. 
And it becomes you well, but this day most, 
That having but one daughter, have bestow'd her 
To your great hope and comfort. 

Wood, I have one : 
Would you could say so, sister! but your 

barrenness 
Hath given your husband freedom, if he pleas^ 
To seek his pastime elsewhere.* 

Luce, Well, well, brother. 
Though you may taunt me, that have never yet 
Been bless'd with issue, spare my husband, pray. 
For he may have a by-blow or an heir 
That you never heard of. 

Prcmek, O, fie, wife ! make not 
My &ult too public 

Luce, Yet himself keep within compass. 

Franck. If you love me, sweet, 

Luce. Nay, I have done. 

Wood, But if 
He have not, wench, I would he had the hurt 
I wish you both. Prithee, thine ear a little. 

Nwne, \to Franokfobd] Your boy grows up, 
and 'tis a chopping lad, 
A man even in the cradle. 

Franck, Softly, nurse. 

NwK. One of the forward'st infants I how it 
will crow, 
And chirrup like a sparrow 1 I fear shortly 
It win breed teeth: yom must provide him 
therefore 



A coral with a whistle and a chain. 

Franck He shall have any-thing. 

NavBC He's now quite out of blankets. 

Franck There's a piece ; [OiveM money. 

Provide him what he wants : only, good nurse. 
Prithee, at this time be silent 

Nwrte, A charm to bind 
Any nurse's tongue that's living. 

Wood, Come, we are mlss'd 

Among the younger fry : g^vity ofttimes 

Becomes the sports of youth, especially 

At such solemnities ; and it were sin 

Not in our age to show whai we have bin. 

[BxnaU, 



SCENE II.* 
MUer LBflBOfOHAM, tad, tritk a IdUr in hii hand. 

Leu. AmicUid nihil dedit Naiura nuyut nee 

rarius : 
So saith my author, f If, then, powerful Nature, 
In all her bounties showered upon mankind. 
Found none more rare and precious than this one 
We call Friendship, 0, to what a monster 
Would this trans-shape me, — to be made that he 
To violate such goodness ! To kill any. 
Had been a sad injunction ; but a firiend ! 
Nay, of all friends the most approVd I a task 
Hell, till this day, could never paralleL 
And yet this woman has a power of me 
Beyond all virtue, — ^virtue 1 almost grace. 
What might her hidden purpose be in this^ 
Unless she apprehend some fantasy. 
That no such thing has being, and as kindred. 
And claims to crowns, are worn out of the world. 
So the name friend 1 't may be 'twas her conceit. 
I have tried those that have professM much 
For coin, nay, sometimes, slighter courtesies, 
Yet found 'em cold enough : so, perhaps, she; 
Which makes her thus opinion'd. If in the 

former. 
And therefore better days, 'twas held so rare. 
Who knows but in these last and worser times 
It may be now Tvith Justice banish'd th' earth 1 
I'm full of thoughts, and this my troubled breast 
Distemper'd with a thousand fantasies. 
Something I must resolve. Ill first make proof 
If such a thing there be ; which having found, 
'Twixt love and friendship 'twill be a brave fight. 
To prove in man which claims the greatest right 

* Scent II.] A room in the same house, 
t So $aith my avihcr] A passage somewhat resembling 
this occurs in Cicere. 

u 3 
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Bnler Ratmoitp, Eustacb, Lidnel, and Gbover. 

Ray. What, Master Lesiiiu^haiu ! 
You that were wont to be coinpo«'d of mirth, 
All spirib aud fire, alacrity itself, 
Like the lustre of a late-bright-sbiaing sun. 
Now wrapt in clouds and darkness ! 

Lion, Prithee, be merry ; 
Thy dulucsB sadi) the half part of the house, 
And deads that spirit which thou wast wont to 

quicken, 
And, half-spent, to give life to. 

Leu. Glentlcmen, 
Such as have cause for sport, I shall wish ever 
To make of it the present benefit, 
Wliile it exists ; content is still short-breath'd : 
When it was mine, I did so ; if now yours, 
I pray make your best use on*t. 

LUm. Riddles and paradoxes : 
Come, come, some crotchet's come into thy pate, 
And I will know the cause on'i 

Orov, So will I, 
Or, I protest, ne'er leave thee. 

Leu. 'Tis a business* 
Proper to myself^ one that concerns 
No second person. 

Grov, How's that ! not a friend 1 

Leu. Why, is there any such 1 

Qmn. Do you question that? what do you take 
me fur ? 

EmU Ay, sir, or me 1 'Tis many months ago 
Since we betwixt us interchang'd that name. 
And, of my part, ne'er broken. 

Lion. Troth, nor mine. 

Ray. If you make question of a friend, I pray 
Number not me the last iu your account, 
That would be crown*d in your opinion first. 

Leu. Tou all speak nobly ; but amongst you all 
Can such a one be found 1 

Ray. Not one amongst us 
But would be proud to wear the character 
Of noble friendship : in the name of which, 
And of all us here present, I entreat, 
Elxpose to us the grief that troubles you. 

Leu. I shall, and briefly. If ever gentleman 
Sunk beneath scandal, or his reputation, 
Never to be recover'd, suffered, and 
For want of one whom I may coll a friend, 
Then mine is now in danger. 

Ray. I'll redeem 't. 
Though with my life's dear hazard. 

Euat. I pray, sir. 
Be to us open-breasted. 

* '71« a JmtvMU, &&] The old ed. gives this spoeoh to 
AuBtaoe. 



Leu. Then *tis thus. 
There is to be perform'd a monomachy, 
Comlmt, or duel, — time, place, and weapon. 
Agreed betwixt us. Had it touchM myself 
And myself only, I had then been bappy ; 
But I by composition am engag'd 
To bring with me my second, and he too. 
Not OS the law of combat is, to stand 
Aloof and see faiir play, bring off his friend. 
But to engage his person : both must fight» 
Aud either of them dangerous. 

Eu»t. Of all things 
I du not like thb fighting. 

i>M. Now, gentlemen, 
Of this so great a courtesy I am 
At this instant merely* destitute. 

Ray. The timel 

Leu. By eight o'clock to-moiTOW. 

Ray. How unhappily 
Things may fall out I I am just at that hour, 
Upou some lato-conccivM discontents, 
To atone t mo to my father; otherwise 
Of all the rest you had commanded me 
Your second and your servant. 

Lion. Pray, the place! 

Leas. Calais-sands.^ 

Lum. It once was fatal to a friend of mine 
And a near kinsman ; for which I yow*d then. 
And deeply too, never to see that groimd : 
But if it had been elsewhere, one of them 
Had before nine § been worms*-meat. 

Orov. What's tbo weapon f 

Leu. Single- sword. 

Qrov. Of all that you could name, 
A thing I never proctis'd : hod it been 
Rapier, or that and poniard, where men use 
Rather sleight than foroe, I had been then jonxt 

man. 
Being young, I strain'd the sinews of my arm ; 
Since then to me 'twas never serviceable. 

Eutt. In troth, sir, hod it been a money-matter, 
I could have stood your friend ; but as for fighting, 
I was ever out at that. ^ 

Leu Well, farewell, gentlemen. 

{Exeunt Ratmovd, Eurtaoi^ Liovb^ amd Gbdtkr. 

But Where's the friend in all this? Tosh, she's 
wise. 



* merdy] i. e. utterly. 

\ atoni;\ i. e. roconcilo. 

X CaiaU-Myid»\ As duelling was punishable by the 
KntrHsh law, it was customary for gallants^ who had 
aifuirs of houour to settle, to botake themselves to GUais> 
Bauds. 

§ miw] The olded. "miiM.** 
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And knows there's no Buch thing beneath the 

moon: 
I now applaud her judgment. 

Bnter Bo«yiL& 

B<m. Why, how now, Mend 1 This discontent, 
which now 
Is 00 unseason'd, makes me question what 
I ne'er durst doubt before, your love to me : 
Doth it proceed from envy of my bliss. 
Which this day crowns me with? or have you 

been 
A secret rival in my happiness, 
And grieve to see me owner of those joys 
Which you could wish your own 1 

Lest, Banish such thoughts, 
Or you shall wrong the tmest faithful friendship 
Man e'er could boast of. 0, mine honour, sir ! 
'Tis that which makes me wear this brow of 

sorrow : 
Were that free from the power of calumny, — 
But pardon me, that being now a-dyiug, 
Which is so near to man, if part we cannut 
With pleasant looks. 

Bon. Do but speak the burden, 
And I protest to take it off from you. 
And lay it on myself. 

Lest. 'Twere a request. 
Impudence without blushing could not ask. 
It bears with it such injury. 

Bon. Yet must I know't. 

Lett. Receive it, then : — but I entreat you, sir, 
Not to imagine that I apprehend 
A thought to further my intent by you ; 
From you 'tis least suspected :— 'twas my fortune 
To entertain a quarrel with a gentleman, 
The field betwixt us chaUeug'd, place ami time, 
And these to be perform' d not without ucconds : 
I have relied on many seeming friends, 
But cannot bless my memory with one 
Dares venture in my quarrel 

Bon. Id this all ? 

Lest. It is enough to make all temperature 
Convert to fuiy. Sir, my reputation, 
The life and soul of honour, is at stake, 
In danger to be lost; the word of coward 
Still printed in the name of Lessingham. 

Bon. Not while there is a Bonvile. May I live 
poor, 
And die despised, not having one sad friend 
To wait upon my hearse, if I survive 
The ruin of that honour ! Sir, the time ? 

Lett. Above all spare me [that], for that once 
known. 



You'll cancel this your promise, and unsay 
Ytiur friendly proffer ; neither can 1 blame you : 
Had you confirm'd it with a thousand oaths. 
The heavens would look with mercy, not with 

justice, 
On your offence, should you infringe 'em all. 
Soon after sun-rise, upon Calais-sands, 
To-morrow we should meet : now to defer 
Time one half-hour. I should but forfeit aU. 
But, sir, of all men living, this, alas, 
Concerns you least ; for shall I be the man 
To rob you of this night's felicity, 
And make your bride a widow, her tfoft bed 
No witness of those joys this night expects? 

Bon. I still prefer my friend before my pleasure^ 
Which is not lost for ever, but adjoum'd . 
For more mature employment. 

Lest, Will you go, then 1 

Bon. 1 am reeolv'd I wilL 

Less. And instantly) 

Bon. With all the speed celerity can make. 

Less. You do not weigh those iuconvenionces 
Til is action meets with : your departure beuce 
Will breed a strange distraction in your friends. 
Distrust of love in your fair virtuous bride, 
Wiiose eyes perhaps may never more be bless'd 
V\ iih your dear sight, since you may meet a grave. 
And tbat not 'mongst your noble ancestors, 
But amongst strangers, almost enemies. 

Bon. This were enough to shako a weak resolve ; 
It moves not me. Take horse as secretly 
As you well may : my groom shall make mine ready 
With all speed possible, unknowu to any. 

Levs. But, sir, the bride. 

Enter Annabel. 

Anna. Did you not see the key that's to unlock 
My carcauet * and bracelets ? now, in troth, 
I am afraid 'tis lost. 

Bon. No, sweet, I ha*t; 
I fuund it lie at random in your chamber, 
And knowing you would miss it, Liid it by : 
'Tis safe, I warrant you. 

Anna. Then my fear^s past : 
But till you give it back, my neck and arms 
Are still your prisoners. 

Bon. But you shall find 
They have a gentle gaoler. 

Anna. So I hope. 
Within you're much inquir'd of. 

Bon. Sweet, I follow. [Rcit Annabel.] Dover 

Las. Yes, that's the place. 



* cercanct] i. o. uecklaoe. 
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Bon. If you be there before me, hire a bark : 
I shall not fail to meet you. [Exit. 

Leu. Was ever known 
A man so miserably bless'd as II 
I have no sooner found the greatest good 
Man in this pilgrimage of life can meeti 



But I must make tho womb 

ceiv'd 
The tomb to borj it» and the 
The last it must breatheu Tat 
That sways and goTems above 



hour it lira 
iaafiite 
'■haftOL 



ACT II. 



SCENE L* 
Enter Bochtikld. 
Roch. A yoonger brother ! 'tis a poor calling ; 
Though not unlawful, very hard to live on : 
The elder fool inherits all the lands, 
And we that follow, legacies of wit, 
And get 'em when we can too. Why should luw, 
If we be lawful and legitimate, 
Leave us without an equal divident? 
Or why compels it not our fathers else 
To cease from getting, when they wont to give ? 
No, sure, our mothers will ne'er agree to that ; 
They love to groan, although the gallows echo 
And groan together for us : from the fintt 
We travel forth, t'other's our journey's end. 
I must forward. To beg is out of my way. 
And borrowing is out of date. The old road, 
The old high-way, 't must be, and I am in*t : 
The place will serve for a young beginner. 
For this is the first day I set ope shop. 
Success, then, sweet Lavema ! I have heard 
That thieves adore thee for a deity : 
I would not purchase by thee but to eat ; 
And 'tis too churlish to deny me meat — 
Soft ! here may be a booty. 

JBnUr Akhabcl and a Servant. 
Anna. Hors'd, says't thou 1 
Serv. Tes, mistress, with Leasingham. 
Anna. Alack, I know not what to doubt or fear ! 
I know not well whether*t be well or ill ; 
But) sure, it is no custom for the groom 
To leave his bride upon the nuptial day. 
I am so young and ignorant a scholar — 
Tes, and it proves so ; I talk away perhaps 
That might be yet recovered. Prithee, run : 
The fore-path may advantage thee to meet 'em, 
Or the ferry, which is not two miles before, 
May trouble 'em until thou com'st in keu ; 
And if thou dost, prithee, enforce thy voice 

• Scau /.] A highway, near WoodroflTs hoiiso. 



To overtake thine eyen^ ay oat^ and emve 

For me but one word 'fore his dBpmrtnre ; 

I will not stay him, say, beyond hia pleamre^ 

Nor rudely ask the cause, if he be willii^ 

To keep it from me. Charge him by all the lore— 

But I stay thee too long : run, nm. 

Serv. If I had wings^ I would spreed 'em now,* 
mistress. [BxiL 

AmM. Ill make the best speed after that I cao; 
Yet I *m not well acquainted with the path : 
My fears, I fear me, will misguide me tooL [EnL 

Boch. There's good moTablee» 
I perceive, whate'er the ready coin be : 
Whoever owns her, she's mine now; the next 

ground 
Has a most pregnant hollow lor the puipoae. 

r 



SCENE ILf 

Alter Servant, «eAorMiuowr,aiMl exit.- tkmenUrAKitxi 
aJUrkeTy Roobitkldu 

Anna. I'm at a doubt already where I am. 

Rock. I'll help you, mistreee : well oTotakoL 

Anna. Defend me» goodness t— What are yout 

Bock. A man. 

Awna. An honest man, I hope. 

Bock. In some degrees hot, not altogether cdldy 
So for as rank poison, yet dangerous, 
As I may be dreas'd : I am an honest thiet 

Anna. Honest and thief hold small affinity ; 
I never heard they were akin before : 
Pray heaven I find it now 1 

Bock. I tell you my name. 

Anna. Then, honest thief, since you hare taught 
me so. 
For m inquire no other, use me honestly. 

BoA. Thus, then, 111 use you. First, theoy^ 
to prove me honest, 

* IwnddMprtad*tmnow] Qy. "/now would ^pnod'cm'^ 

t Seeiu II. \ Another fiart or tbe tame. 

t tkm\ Bopeated, it would aeem, by misttke. 
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I will not violate your chastity 
(That's DO part yet of my profession). 
Be you wife or virgin. 
Anna, I am both, sir. 

Boch. This, then, it seems should be your 
wedding-<lay, 
And these the houra of interim to keep you 
In that double state : come, then, I'll be brief, 
For 111 not hinder your desirdd hymen. 
Tou have about you some superfluous toys, 
Which my lank hungry pockets would contain* 
With much more profit and more privacy ; 
Tou have an idle chain which keeps your neck 
A prisoner ; a manacle, I take it, 
About your wrist too. If these prove emblems 
Of the combinM hemp to halter mine, 
The Fates take their pleasure I these are set 

down 
To be your ransom, and there the thief is prov'd. 

AwM, I will confess both, and the last forget. 
Tou shall be only houest in this deed: 
Pray you, take it ; I entreat you to it. 
And then you steal 'em not. 

Rttch. Tou may deliver 'em. 

Anna. Indeed, I cannot. If you observe, sir, 
They are both lock'd about me, and the key 
I have not : happily t you are fumiah'd 
With some instrument that may unloose *em. 

Buck, No, in troth, lady ; I am but a freshman ; 
I never read further than this book you see. 
And this very day is my beginning too : 
TLfse picking-laws I am to study yet 

Anna. O, do not show me that, sir, 'tis too 
frightful 1 
Good, hurt me not, for I do yield 'em freely : 
Use but your hands ; perhaps their strength will 

serve 
To tear 'em from me without much detrimeut : 
Somewhat I will endure. 

Roch. Well, sweet lady, 
Tuu'ra the best jvatient for a young physician, 
That I think e'er was practis'd on. I'll use you 
As gf'ntly as I can, as I'm an honest thief. 
No ? will't not do ? Do I hurt you, lady 1 

Anna. Not much, sir. 

Jtoch, I'd be loth at all. I cannot do't. 

Anna. Nay,then,you8hallnot, sir. Tou a thief, 

[She dram his ncord. 

And guard yourself no better? no further read ? 
Tet out in your own book? a bad clerk, are you 
not? 



* contain] The old ed. *' contrive, 
t happily] Le. httply. 



Jloch, Ay, by Saint Nicholas :* — lady, sweet 

lady,— 
Anna. Sir, I have now a masculine vigoiu-. 
And will redeem myself with purchase f too. 
What money have you ? 
Boch. Not a cros8,4: by this foolish hand of 

mine. 
Anna. No money? 'twere pity, then, to take 
this from thee ; 
I know thoult use me ne*er the worse for this ; 
Take it again, I know not how to use it : 
A frown had taken't from me, which thou hadst 

not. 
And now hear and believe me, — on my kneea 
I make the protestation; forbear 
To take what violence and danger must 
Dissolve, if I forgo 'em now. I do assure 
Tou would not strike my head off for my chain. 
Nor my hand for this : how to deliver 'em 
Otherwise, I know not. Accompany 
Me back unto my house, *tis not fiir off: 
By all the vows which this day I have tied 
Unto my wedded husband, the honour 
Tet equal with my cradle-purity, 
(If you will tax me,) to the hop^d joys, 
The blessings of the bed, posterity. 
Or what aught else by woman may be pledg'd, 
I will deliver you in ready coin 
The full and dearest esteem § of what you crave. 
Ro<^ Ha! ready money is the prize 1 look for : 
It walks without suspicion any where. 
When chains and jewels may be atay'd and cull'd 

Before the constable : but 

Anna, But ! can yon doubt 7 
Tou saw I gave you my advantage up : 
Did you e'er think a woman to be true 1 
Boch. Thought's free : I have heard of some 
few, lady. 
Very few indeed. 

Anna. Will you add one more to your belief? 
Boch. They were fewer than the articles of my 
belief ; 
Therefore I have room for you, and will believe 

you. 
Stay ; you'll ransom your jewels with ready coin ; 
So may you do, and then discover me. 

Afina. Shall I reiterate the vows I made 
To this injunction, or new ones coin ? 
Boch. Neither; I'll trust you : if you do destroy 



• a bad clerk, art younot f Ay, by Saint Nicholas] A cant 
name for thieves was St. Nicholas' eUrks. 
t purchase] i. o. booty. 
I a ctojm] See note f, p. 196. 
§ f.tttim] i.e. value. 
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J-\'f. J'.'f. J XX. burt J 111 i.yTi lilt uridf .if mi . 
T'ii; ufi: t»v •»'. iitit — Lut. h.»fL iTtock " »ii. f •:ile^ 
lift if 1. jp-.iiut «i.'l Uiuki ut frieuait. vt'll xiiiit 

•S'C. i^^Jr. 0. titf J'::t " tit p^fftT C>>:i:;imf: 
. iLt'v ijH.-.'l lit wu^ dcfc.i tiirti }fan usrti. 
I J'trg! J^vjf. JjA ua hi: ujtot* tlie lii'l'l'T-LorBe 
lu Huckli«'V-;:.•.•rrx^ '.-IjC* • 

^>',. //vy. Yt*. Ti'is. »l 'iroeTi-jL'ooee fair, u Lontsst 

CW|;. Jilackwi*!]. hwect Ii!aM.-kwitII, do I Kce thy 
white che«ki» Uii^aiu ? I Lav« brou^rht i>r>mu brine 
ftitm iHw for tLw ; t«ar« that lui^bt be tied in a 
true-love knot, for they're fre^h aalt irj<Iec'd. O 
bottuiiful Iiliu:kwall ! If Vnc, my wife, be living 
to this <lay, though ifhe die toin(»rrow,Kwc>ot Paten ! 

^e. Hoy. Alan, Iet*t put him out of hiii dump8, 
for pity wiko. — Welcome home, gaflTcr CompaM. 

Fint iiny. Welcouio home, gnir«'r. 

Comp. My prufty yoiitlxK, I thiiiik you.- ILnioHt 
Juek, what a little man art thou grown uince I 
iNiw thee I Thou hoHt got a diild hince, methiuka. 

See. Boy, I am fuin to keep it, you aoe, wboao- 
ever gut it, gaftur * it may be another uau'ti case 
as well aa mine. 



• ScfHt in. I lilHck Willi. 



r rmi. Saven true. Jack : aud wboae pntty 
Jczurt i> i: 

^. hat. Om that I xneazi to make a Toosger 
DToui?:. if lit livt u>\, gaffer. Bat I cao VtSl jcm, 
li^wB Tou bavtr a brmw boy of your own wifs ■ ; 
<. XL* L chn; tt tiiit pig ! 

J-nn. HaT^LJaok? HI owe tiiee a doMB of 
na:nt^ * far thu^ newa. 

j«. liui 0. 'tit a diopphig boy ! it euDot 
cunon. rcn: know, gaffer, it was 10 looga-faraeding. 

Citmy fi'^vr long. Jack ? 

>& . Itni T oL know 'tie fonr yev ago nnee yon 
wm: t. MS. and toot child is bnt a qnaitor old 

Onrny Wna: plagrny bcTB are hnd Dow-^daji ! 
.^f-v /wa I*niy. gaffer, how long may a diild 
T»i 'TTiprdinr in^fow 'us- bom t 

i.~'*iNi. Tim: v- at thingp tn and pror^ chfld; 
t.:t fcil. inu- L great hand in^ too. the horiaon, 
all., txit (.ii:iit tliene tLingv yoaH imdcntuid 
V :it^ Toi. ck t(< sea. In soiiw paiti of Londcm 
I. aril i--} v.>u tdiall have a bride maaied to-day, 
u:i.. iirnurii: tc- i*nd within a month afker, lome- 
iiait^ w]:.i.:i. Uirifc- we^s, a fortnig^L 
/"«-*• J-'L V. Lorrible ! 

Cm.j. Tmc afr I tell von, ladi. In another 
p'iHCt v-oL tskbjl bare a couple of drooei, do what 
tht^ ean. «iiJ^ jttdginct. beda, bedfdlowi, jet not 
a ciiijd in ten reara. 
' Sec Bny pitiful ! 

Ctmji. Ni^w ii Taiiee again by that time yon 
come at Wappmg, HatcUfi^ Limdiooee^ and here 
with ns at Biack«all: oar diildren oome on- 
certainly, ai the wind aerrea. Sometimw here 
we are sopposed to be away three or four year 
together: *iis nothing ao; we are at home and 
gone again, when nobody knowe on*L If yoall 
beliere me, I have been at Sont, as this day ; I 
have taken the long-boat, (a fair gale with me^) 
been here a-bed with my wife by twelve o'clock 
at night, up and gone agsin i*the monixngy and 
no man the wiser, if you'll believe meu 

See. Boy. Tea, jet, gaffer, I have thought so 
many times, — that you or somebody else have been 
at home : I lie at next wall, and I have heard a 
noise in your chamber all night long. 

Comp, Right : why, that was I ; yet thou never 
ftawest mo. 
See. Boy. No, indeed, gaffer. 
Comp. No, I warrant thee; I was a thousand 
leagues off ore thou wert up. Buty Jack, I have 



* pttinti] i.e. the tugged laoes which flMtenod the 
brocchcs to tho doublets 
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been loth to ask all this while, for discomforting 
myself, how does my wife 1 is she living 1 

Sec Boy. 0, ne^er better, gaffer, never so lusty : 
and truly she wears better clothes than slie was 
wont in your days, especially on holidays, — fair 
gowns, brave petticoats, and fine smocks, they say 
that have seen 'em ; and some of the neighbours 
report that they were taken up at London. 

Comp, Like enough : they must be paid for, 
Jack. 

See. Boy. And good reason, gaffer. 

Comip, Well, Jack, thou shalt have the honour 
on't : go tell my wife the joyful tidings of my 
return. 

Sec. Boy. That I will, for she heard you were 
dead long ago. [Exit. 

First Boy, Nay, sir, Fll be as forward as you, 
by your leave. [Exit. 

Comp. Well, wife, if I be one of the livery, I 
thank thee. The homers are a great company ; 
there may be an alderman amongst us one day : 
'tis but changing our copy, and then we are no 
more to be called by our old brother-hood. 

Enter TJniM. 

(/rse. my sweet Compass, art thou come 
again? 

Comp. Urse, give me leave to shed ! the 
foxmtoins* of love will have their coune : though 
I cannot sing at first sight, yet I can cry before I 
see. I am new come into the world, and children 
cry before they laugh a fair while. 

Une. And so thou art, sweet Compass, new-bom 
indeed. 
For rumour laid thee out for dead long since. 
I never thought to see this face again : 
I heard thou wert div'd to the bottom of the sea, 
And taken up a lodging in the sands. 
Never to come to Blackwall again. 

Comp. I was going, indeed, wife; but I turned 
back : I heard an ill report of my neighbours, — 
sharks and sword-fishes, and the like, whose com- 
panies I did not like. Come luss my tears, now, 
sweet Urse : sorrow begins to ebb. 

Urte. A thousand times welcome home, sweet 
Compass I 

Comp. An ocean of thanks ; and that will hold 
'em. And, Urse, how goes all at home 1 or can- 
not all go yet 1 lank still T will't never be full sea 
at our wharf? 

Urse. Alas, husband ! 

Comp. A lass or a lad, wench ) I should be glad 

* famtain$] The old ed. " fonntain." 



of both : I did look for a pair of Compasses before 
this day. 

Urte. And you from homel 

Comp. I from home ! why, though I be from 
home, and other of our neighbours from home, 
it is not fit all should be from home ; so the town 
might be left desolate, and our neighbours of 
Bow might come further from the Itacus,* and 
inhabit here. 

Urae. I'm glad you're merry, sweet husband. 

Comp. Merry I nay, I'll be merrier yet : why 
should I be sorry ? I hope my boy's well, is he 
not? I looked for another by this time. 

Urse. What boy, husband f 

Comp. What boy ! why, the boy I got when I 
came home in the cock-boat one night about a 
year ago: you have not forgotten't, I hope. I 
thiuk I left behind for a boy, and a boy I must 
be auswerod : I'm sure I was not drunk; it could 
be no girl. 

Urte. Nay, then, I do perceive my fiiult is 
known : 
Dear man, your pardon I 

Comp. Pardon ! why, thou hast not made away 
my boy, hast thou? I'll hang thee, if there wero 
ue'cr a whore in London more, if thou hast hurt 
but his little toe. 

Urte. Your long absence, with rumour of your 
death, — 
After long battery I was surpris'd. 

Comp. Surprised 1 I cannot blame thee : Black- 
wall, if it were double black-walled, can't hold 
out always, no more than Limehouse, or Shad- 
well, or the strongest suburbs about London ; and 
when it comes to that, woe be to the city too 1 

Urte. Pursu'd by gifts and promises, I yielded * 
Consider, husband, I am a woman, 
Neither the first nor last of such offenders. 
'Tis true I have a child. 

Comp. Ha' you? and what shall I have, then, 
I pray ? Will not you labour for me, as I shall 
do for you? Because I was out o' the way when 
'twas gotten, shall I lose my share? There's 
better law amongst the players yet ; for a fellow 
shall have his share, tho\igh he do not play th^t 
day. If you look for any part of my four years' 
wages, I will have half the boy. 

Urte. If you can forgive me, I shall be joy'd 
at it. 

Comp. Forgive thee I for what ? for doing me 
a pleasure ? And what is he that would seem to 
father my child ? 

* Jtacu»\ Seems to be a misprint 
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Une. A man, sir, whom in better courteideB 
We have been beholding to, the merohaut 
Master Franckford. 

Comp. ril acknowledge no other courteeies: 
for this I am beholding to him, and I would 
requite it, if his wife were young enough. Though 
he be one of our merchants at sea, he shall gire 
me leave to be owner at home. And where's my 
boy Y shall I see him f 

Uhe. He's nun'd at Bednal-Oreen :* 'tis now 
too late; 
To-morrow Fll bring you to it, if you please. 

Comp. I would thou couldst bring me another 
by to-morrow. Come, well eat, and to bed ; and 
if a £gtir gale come, we'll hoist sheets, and set 
forwards. 

Let fainting fools lie sick upon their scorns ; 
I'll teach a cuckold how to hide hia horns. 



SCENE IV.+ 

Bnter WooDRorr, Frakckb-osd, Ratmokd, ErarACi; 
Obovsb, Lionel^ Clark, cutd Lcob. 

Wood. This wants a precedent^ that a bride- 
groom 
Should so discreet and decently observe 
Hia forms, postures, all customary rites 
Belonging to the table, and then hide himself 
From his expected wages in the bed. 
Franck. Let this be foigotten too, that it 
remain X not 
A first example. 

Rajf. Keep it amongst us. 
Lest it beget too much unfruitful sorrow. 
Most likely 'tis, that love to Lessingham 
Hath fastened on him, we all denied. 
EutL 'Tis more certain than likely : I know 

'tis so. 
Cfrov. Conceal, then : the erent may be well 

enough. 
Wood. The bride, my daughter, she is hidden 
too; 
This last hour she hath not been seen with us. 
Ray. Perhaps they are together. 
Euit And then we make too strict an inqui- 
sition: 
Under correction of fair modesty. 
Should they be stol'n away to bed together, 
What would you say to that ? 

* Bednal-Orten] L o. Bethxud-OrMn. 

t Seem IF.] A nx>m in the house of Woodrofi. 

I rrmaiM] The old ed. "remaina." 



Wood. I would say, speed 'em well ; 
And if no worse news oomas^ HI ne 
for't 



How now I hast thou any tiduigi f 

Nurwe. Tee, forsooth, I have tidingiB. 

Wood. Of any one that's lost? 

Nnne, Of one that^s found again, fonootfu 

Wood. 0, he was lost, H aeems^ then. 

FroMui:. This tidings oomee to me, I goee^ tar, 

Nmne. Ym, truly, does it^ sir. 

JBoy. Ay, ha^e old lads work for young nnnea! 

EuaL Tee, when they groen towarde their se- 
cond infiuioy. 

Clare, [aside] I fear myaelf most guilty for the 
absence 
Of the bridegroom. What our wiUe will do 
With OYor^^ash and headlong peeviahnese 
To bring our calm discretions to repentance 1 
Lessin^iam's mistaken, quite out o' the way 
Of my purpose toa 

Fhmck. Retum'd! 

Nunc. And all discovered. 

Fronde A fool rid him further off! Let him not 
Come near the child. 

Nune. Nor see't, if it be your charge. 

Franck. It is, and strictly. 

Nurae. To-morrow morning, as I hear, he pur- 
poseth 
To come to Bednal-Qreen, his wife with him. 

Franck, He shall be met there : yet if he fore- 
stall 
My coming, keep the child safe. 

Nuree. If he be 
The earlier up, he shall arrive at the i»x>yerb.* 

[BgiL 

Wood. So, so ; 

There's some good luck yet, the bride's in sight 
again. 

Bider Axxabkl ofid RoOBFiSLn. 
Atma. Father, and gentlemen all, beseech you 
Entreat this gentleman with all courtesy : 
He is a loving kinsman of my Bonvile's, 
That kindly came to gratulate our wedding ; 
But as the day falls out, you see alone 
I personate both groom and bride ; only 
Your help to make this welcome better. 
Wood. Most dearly. 

* tkeprwKrb] ** Barly up and never the nearer.** 

Ray's Froverbt, p. 101, ed. 1768. 
*'Tou say true. Master 8obtle ; I hare beene mrty up, 
6tU, as Qod hclpe me, I was never the neere.'* 

Fielirs Amends for Ladie*, ng. P S. ed. ieS9 
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JRay. To all, assure you, sir. 

Wood, But whore's the bridegroom, girl ? 
We are all at a nonplus, here, at a stand, 
Quite out; the music oeas'd, and dancing sur- 

bated.* 
Not a light heel amongst us ; my cousin Clare too 
As cloudy here as on a washing-day. 

Clart. It is because you will not dance with me; 
I should then shake it ofL 

Anna. 'Tis I have cause 
To be the sad one now, if any be : 
But I have question'd with my meditations, 
And they have render'd well and comfortably 
To the worst fear I foimd. Suppose this day 
He had long since appointed to his foe 
To meet, and fetch a reputation from him, 
Which is the dearest jewel imto man : 
Say he do fight^ I know his goodness such, 
That all those powers that lo?e it are his guard, 
And ill cannot betide him. 

Wood. Prithee, peace; 
Thou'lt make us all cowards to hear a woman 
lu struct so valiantly. — Come, the music ! 
I'll dance myself rather than thus put down : 
What I I am rife f a little yet. 

Anna. Only this gentleman 
Pray you be free in welcome to : I tell you 
I was in a fear when first I saw him. 

Jloch. [aside] Ha 1 she'll telL 

Anna. I had quite lost my way in 
My first amazement ; but he so fairly came 
To my recovery, in his kind conduct 
Gave me such loving comforts to my fears ; 
'Twas he instructed me in what I spake. 
And many better than I have told you yet ; 
Tou shall hear more anon. 

Hack, [aiide] So, she will out with't 

Anntk I must, I see, supply both places stilL — 
Come, when I have seen you back to your pleasure, 
I will return to you, sir : we must discourse 
More of my Bonvile yet. 

Omnet. A noble bride, faith. 

Clare. Tou have your wishes, and you may be 

merry : 

Mine have over-gone me. 

{Bxeunt aU ezetpt RocHrisLD. 

Roch. It is the trembling'st trade to be a thief ! 
H'ad need have all the world bound to the peace, 
Besides the bushes and the vanes of houses : 
Every thing that moves, he goes in fear of 's life on ; 
A fur-gown'd cat, an meet her in the night, 

* tht dancing turbatti] Equivalent to— tho dftnccn fa- 
tigued. To turbaU ia to batter or weary with trpodiug. 
t rife] Seems to be used here in the sense or— active. 



She stares with a constable's eye upon him. 
And every dog a watchman ; a black cow, 
And a calf with a white fiice after her. 
Shows like a surly justice and his clerk ; 
And if the baby go but to the bag, 
'Tis ink and paper for a mittimus. 
Sure, I shall never thrive on't ; and it may be 
I shall need take no oare, — I may be now 
At my journey's end, or but the goal's distance^ 
Aud so to the t'other place. I trust a woman 
With a secret worth a hanging; is that well f 
I could find in my heart to run away yet : 
And that were base too, to run from a woman : 
I can lay claim to nothing but her vowa^ 
And they shall strengthen me. 



Anna. See, sir, my promise : 
[CHving money] There's twenty pieces, the full 

value, I vow. 
Of what they cost. 

Jtoch. Lady, do not trap me 
Like a sumpterhorse, and then spur-gall me 
Till I break my wind. If the constable 
Be at the door, let his fair staff appear : 
Perhaps I may corrupt him with this gold. 

Anna. Nay, then, if you mistrust me, — Father, 
gentlemen. 
Master Raymond, Eustace I 

Rhtnier Woodbopt, FiuNOKYoaD, Ratmohd, EirsTACi^ 
Gbover, Lionel, Clarb, and "Lvtnt, with a Sailor. 

Wood. How now 1 what's the matter, girl ? 

Annc^. For shame, will you bid your kin»man 
welcome 1 
No one but I will lay a hand on him : 
Leave him alone, and all a-revelling ! 

Wood. 0, is that it T — Welcome, welcome 
heartily I — 
I thought the bridegroom had been retum'd. — But 
I have news, Annabel ; this fellow brought it — 
Welcome, sir I why, you tremble methinks, sir. 

Anna. Some agony of anger 'tis, believe it, 
His entertainment is so cold and feeble. 

Bay. Pray, be chter^d, sir. 

Roch. I'm wondrous well, sir; 'twas the gentle- 
man's mistake. 

Wood. 'Twas my hand shook belike, then; you 
must pardon 
Age, T was stifier once. But as I was saying, 
I should by promise see the sea to-morrow 
(Tis Uicant for pliysic) as low as Lee or Margate : * 

* Margate] Here, and in Act III. eo. S, the old ed. has 
" Margets " ; but in Act. V. so. 1, it haa " Mai^t" 
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I bavv: b TVMel ndin^ liiriL geuLitizuei;. 

Tu oaL'*c Uii GrtfC «■}*««(: tuL. 

Tiiuoid. J auy't. » um^t uot. wel. mid nciilr 

And I CUD teli Jim ai*e carriet fe lecter tif xuan 
111 liar xuimtL luo, aud twexxtT ruanup boys 
Ou UitL aid«» ul b«r. starbtiwd and iarboord. 
'Mlist iwj Tou xjuw, tu ixiuke Tuu all adventuTBi^T 
Tou siiall bavt fkir dflalixig. tiiat 111 prunuae vou. 

/Coy. A verr g*^jd mvLiofiL, sir : I bapii : 
[divim^ wumqf] Tiiere'e xzit mo pieoeK. 
I j^Mf. 'dtrmg wkimetg\ I Mtooud 'em witfa tbeee. 
' <m^. ( (hnmg laoar/' M j teu in tbe third plaoe. 

iCpc4. [</«vcM^ aM»ae|rj And, air, if joa refuae not 
a prvffer'd 1wt«, 
Take uiy teu pLooat vritli jou too. 

HW/. Vour« alK^ve nil tb« rest, sir. 

J auto. TL«u uinkts 'ezu itbore, reotore ten more. 

i^A. AImm, lad/, 'tis a jounger brother*! 
p<>rtioii, 
A lid all in oua bottom ! 

Amml. At ujy cnoou^^^emeIlt, sir : 
Your credit, if jou waut, sir, ■hall not sit down 
Uudsr that sum rstuni'd. 



JLudL. With all mj IkBsrt, }Mdj.^Gimmg mamey] 
TriflRi, air. — 
[Amd('\ So, she has ^h*d for bsr gold badk, 

csxi{^ it; 
I am no tliief now. 

ITaod. I diaU make bare a pntlj 

JEacA Sk, 2 disll Ytxwt a smt to 70a. 

ITosd. Ton sve likely to dbtni it^ 

£ocA l^iat I mar keep yon eompaay to 
And asaond yon back : I sm a little tvmyalTd. 

IToad And heartily thsnk yon too^ or. 

AwM. Wby, that's well saidw— 
P^ray yon be menj : thoog^ your kinmaB be ab- 



I sm bere^ the wont pKt of bim ; yeithatsbaU 



To gxre yon wcloome : to^notivw m^ show yoa 
What this nig^ will not; and be fnll •wni'dp 
Unless yoor twenty pieoes be Hl-leol^ 
Nothing shsll gire yon csnse of diaeontenL 
[pivimg fmomef\ There's ten more, sir. 

Mock, iamde] Why should I fesr ) Foutre on't ! 
I will be meny now, spite of the hangman. 

[EumtL 



ACT m. 



SCENE L* 
Mhttr LKSMHUif AM arui Bokvilk 

Jitm, We are fimt i'the field : I think your enemy 
In sttt/d at Dover or aome other port, 
Wa hear not of his lauding. 

Leu, I am confident 
He is come OTer. 

Jion, Tou look, metbiuki, fresh*coIour'd. 

Leu. Like a red morning, friend, that still fore- 
tells 
A stormy day to follow : but, metbinks. 
Now I observe your face, that you look pale; 
Tliere's death in't already. 

Bon, I oould chide your oiror. 
Do you take me for a coward ? A coward 
la uot hia own friend, much loaa can he be 
Another msu'a. Know, air, I am come hither 
To inatruot you, by my goueroua example, 
To kill your enemy, whoae name as yet 
I never queatiouM. 

Leti. Nor dare I name him yet 
For diaboartening yoiu 

* &VHC /. ] CaUia-atinda. 



Ben. I do begin to doubt 
The goodness of your quarreL 

Leu, Now you have't ; 
For I protest that I must fight with one 
From whom, in the whole oourse of our ao* 

quaintance, 
I never did receive the least ii^'uiy. 

B<m. It may be the forgetful * wine begot 
Some sudden blow, and thereupon this f challei^ge. 
Howe'er you are engag'd ; and, for my part, 
I will not take your course, my nnlucky friend. 
To say your oonacienoe grows pale and heartless. 
Maintaining a bad cause. Fight aa lawyers plead. 
Who gain the best of reputation 
When they can fetch a bad cause smoothly off: 
Tou are in, and must throu£^ 

Leu, my friend, 
Tho noblest ever man had 1 When my fate 
Throw me upon this businees, I made trisl 






*/ovy«</W/]SoMUton: 

*' If the sleepy drench 
or that/or9»0tl lake benumb uot aUU,** Ac 

/ar. lefC, IL 78. 
♦ ^AMlThooMod."tla- 
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Of divers bad profees'd to me much love, 

And found their friendship, like the effects that 

kept 
Our company together, wine and riot : 
Giddy and sinking I had found 'em oft^ 
Brave seconds at pluralities of healths ; 
But when it came to the proof, my gentlemen 
Appeared to me as promising and fiiiling 
As cozening lotteriea But then I foxmd 
This jewel worth a thousand counterfeits : 
I did but name my engagement, and you flew 
Unto my succour with that cheerfulness 
As a great general hastes to a battle, 
When that the chief of the adverse part 
Is a man glorious and * of ample fieune ; 
Tou left your bridal bed to find your death-bed ; 
And herein you most nobly express'd 
That the affection 'tween two loyal friends 
Is far beyond the love of man to woman, 
And is more near allied to eternity. 
What better friend's part could be show'd i*the 

world J 
It transcends all : my father gave me life. 
But you stand by my honour when 'tis filing, 
And nobly underprop f it with your sword. 
But now you have done me all this service, 
How, how, shall I requite this ? how return 
My grateful recompense for all this love ? 
For it am I come hither with full purpose 
To kill you. 

Bon. Hal 

Less, Yes, I have no opposite i'the world but 
Yourself: [Oiving letter] there, read the warrant 
for your death. 

Bon. 'Tie a woman's hand. 

ZesM. And 'tis a bad hand too : 
The most of 'em speak fair, write foul, mean worse. 

Bon, Kill me ! Away, you jest. 

Leu. Such jest as your sharp-witted gallants use 
To utter, and lose their friends. Read there how I 
Am fetter'd in a woman's proud command : 
I do love madly, and must do madly. 
Deadliest hellebore or vomit of a toad 
Is qualified poison to the malice of a woman. 

Bon. And kiU that friend ? strange ! 

Leu. You may see, sir, 
Although the tenure by which land was held 
In viUanage be quite extinct in England, 
Yet you have women there at this day living 
Make a number of slaves. 

Bon. And kill that friend t 
She mocks you, upon my life, she does equivocate : 

• and] The old ed. **but" 

t vnderprop] The old ed. "vnder^ropt.*' 



Her meaning is, you cherish in your breast 
Either self-love, or pride, as your best friend. 
And she wishes you'd kUl that 

Leu. Sure, her command 
Is more bloody ; for she loathes me, and has put. 
As ^e imagines, this impossible taak> 
For ever to be quit and free from me : 
But such is the violence of my affection, 
That I must undergo it. Draw your sword. 
And guard yourself : though I fight in fury, 
I shall kill you in cold blood, for I protest 
'Tia done in heart-sorrow. 

Bon. I'll not fight with you, 
For I have much advantage : the truth is, 
I wear a privy coat. 

Leu. Prithee, put it ofi^ then, 
If thou* beest manly. 

Bon. The defence I mean is the justice of my 
cause; 
That would guard me, and fly to thy destruction. 
What confidence thou wear'st in a bad cause I 
I am likely to kill thee, if I fight; 
And then you fail to effect your mistress' bidding, 
Or to eojoy the fruit oft. I have ever 
WishM thy happiness, and vow I now 
So much affect it, in compassion 
Of my friend*s sorrow : make thy way to it.t 

Leu. That were a cruel murder. 

Bon. Believe't, 'tis ne'er intended otherwise, 
When 'tis a woman's bidding. 

Lest. the necessity of my fiite ! 

Bon. You shed tears. 

Leu. And yet must on in my cruel purpose : 
A judge, methinks, looks loveliest when he weeps 
Pronoimcing of death's sentence. How I stagger 
In my resolve 1 Quard thee, for I came hither 
To do and not to suffer. Wilt not yet 
Be persuaded to defend theel turn the pointy 
Advance it from the ground above thy head, 
And let it underprop thee otherwise 
In a bold resistance. 

Bon. Stay. Thy injunction was 
Thou shouldst kill thy friend. 

Leu. It was. 

Bon. Observe me. 
He wrongs me most ought to offend me least» 
And they that study man say of a friend. 
There's nothing in the world that's harder found, 
Nor sooner lost Thou cam'st to kill thy friend, 
And thou mayst brag thou hast done't ; for here 
for ever 

• tkcu] The old ed, "then." 

i make thy way to it\ Something seems to have dropt 
out here: 
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For brznrmr fusni btt efiifni df irrrt, 
'Wc Tirahi to., onuil uic nictnivauj: m 

TlM: HA SUB MBti JXyOL UlK UBkcL 'V't i}n« 

As* wvrad : tiiut iutfS ttion: aiaiL lij ineuc. 
▲ii€ HSaflbftd vlos ttie vii^ 'Sbr xuuaroK. bade 



Go. Kid report tiot tLoi: bMl akst t^it 5»d. 

.^eM. I «2& •err'd n^tL 

hvtL. Axid now tlxiis I dip oeaae tc< be ihx fricsid, 
I vUJ £^t wilt ili«e ai tiiiite eztesT : 
I cauie Xiot orer idij to do uoiLiDf. 

LuB. friebd ! 

ifMi. Fhead! 
TLe fiiiTrrny of tL«t word ■hml] be tbe qxtarrel. 
WLat do I know but tbax tiioa I'/r'et idt vife. 
And fei^D'dft tlus plot to divide me from Ler bed, 
AtA tbat tliia letter here is ooo&terfeit ^ 
Will you «lT«aoe, art 

jDtfi. Not a blow : 
Twould lippev ill in either of us to figbt. 
Id jou uutnanlj ; for beliere it, sir. 
You btTe diMnn'd me «lreftdj, done awaj 
All i^wer of retdftanoe in me. It would show 
HeMtljr to do wrong to tbe dead : to me jou mj 
Y'iu are dead fr^r erer, loet on CalaiJHandB 
By tlie crueltj of a woman. Yet remember 
You \\mA a noble friend, whoae Ioto to you 
Hhall ooutinue after death. Shall I go over 
lu the iiame bark with you \ 

Htm. Not for yon town 
Of CalaU : you know 'tia dangeroua living 
At aea with a dead body. 

Eau, O, you mook me. 
May you e^joy all your noble wishea t 

liiM. And may you find a better friend than I, 
And better keep him ! [Bxeunt. 



SCENE If 
MnUr Nurio, Oompaib, and Umb. 

NuTM, ludeod, you must pardon mo, goodman 
Compaaa ; I have no authority to deliver, no, not 
to let you see the ohild : to tell you true, I have 
oommand unto the contrary. 

Oomp, Command I ft'om whom ? 

NuTH, By the fkther of it 

Oomp, The father ! who am 1 1 

Nur§$, Not the father, auro : the civil law liaa 
found it othorwiae. 

* 8etiu/J.] Dtthual-Qreen. 



Cvmf.. TtttezrHlMw*. wby, then, the wfteiri] law 
Hiikl xuuke It mine again. IH be aa droadfixl as a 
Siirc>v«-7iifia3iiT* to thee: I will taarthy coUage, 
tint I wHl mat mj elold. 

.Vs-v. S:*B^ bat half ao nmek ^azn, IH call 
1^ emiBt^tja. and lay buiglaiy to tky chaiga. 

r*w. Mr pood hiwlMiHJ, be paiieoL- 
ibee. sisTK. let bim aee tbe ehild. 

.Vk-v. Indeed, I dare boL 
T.* iadMT fint deSrcB^d me tiie cidld: 
£e pays me wtSU and weekly for mj 
Ani u- hx vmt I keep it. 

CcfKjL WbT,tlioawliitobMlafd-bnedflr,isBoi 
xli»tiie mofber! 

.Vwac Teiv I gnat jvn thst. 

Ctmp. D3i(ttbon!aodIgrBntittoo: andknoi 
tbe cLili mine own, tben, by tbe «iCb*s oopjbold! 

.Varae. Tbe law most try thai. 

Cbap. Law ! dost think Hi be bat a Iliiher4n- 
lawr All tbe law betwixt Blackwall and Tathill- 
street (and tbere^s a pretty deal) shall not keep 
it from me, mine own fleah and blood : who does 
oae to get my diildrea bat myself I 

Nmnt. Nay, yoo most look to that : I ne^er 
knew Tou get any. 

Qmp. Kererl Pat on a dean amoek and iiy 
me, if thoa dareat; three to one I get abttstazd on 
thee to-morrow morning between one and three. 

Nmne, Fll see thee hanged first. 

Comp. So thou shalt toa 

jBWier FaAjraoooRD and Logs. 

Nunc 0, here's the &ther: now, pn^, talk 
with him. 

Franck, Qood morrow, neigfaboor : morrow to 
you both. 

Oomp. Both! Morrow to yoa and yoor wifo 
too. 

Fronde, I would speak calmly with yoo. 

Comp. I know what belongs to a oalm and a 
storm too. A cold word with you : yoa have tied 
your mare in my ground. 

Franck, No, 'twas my nag. 

Comp. I will cut off your nag's tail, and make 
his rump make hair-buttons, if e'er I take him 
there again. 

Franck. Well, sur : but to the main. 

Oomp. Mane ! yea^ and I'll clip his mane too, 
And crop his ears too, do you mark I and ^^^Vgwll 
him, and spurgall him, do you notel and slit his 
uose, do you smell me now, sir I unbreech his 
bamsl, and diachai^ his bullets; I'll gird him 
till he Btiuks : you smell me now Fm surei 

• SttrofTundajf] See note f, p. 274 "" 
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Fraauk. Toa are too rough, neighbour, 
maintain 



To 



Chmp. Maintain t jou shall not maintain no 
child of mine : my wife does not bestow her 
labour to that purpose. 

Frainck, You are too speedy. I will not main- 
tain 

Ccmp, No, marry, shall you not 

Frcau^ The deed to be lawful : 
I have repented it, and to the law 
Given satisfaction ; my purse has paid for't. 

Oomp, Your purse ! 'twas my wife's purse : you 
brought in the coin indeed, but it was found base 
and counterfeit. 

iVondb. I would treat colder with you, if you 
be pleased. 

Oomp. Pleased t yes, I am pleased well enough : 
serve me so still. I am going again to sea one of 
these days : you know where I dwelL Yet youll 
but lose your labour : get as many children as 
you can, you shall keep none of them. 

Frcenek. You are mad. 

Chmp. If I be horn-mad, what's that to you? 

Franek. I leave off milder phrase, and then tell 
you plain, you are a 

Chmp. Jl what? what am I? 

Franck. X coxcomb. 

Comp, A coxcomb 1 1 knew 'twould begin with 
aC. 

Franck. The child is mine, I am the fiither 
of it: 
Aa it is past the deed, 'tis past the shame ; 
I do acknowledge and will enjoy it 

Oomp, Yes, when you can get it again. Is it 
not my wife's labour? I'm sure she's the mother: 
you may be as fiur off the fitther as I am, for my 
wife's acquainted with more whoremasters besides 
yourself, and crafty merchants too. 

Une, No, indeed, husband; to make my offence 
Both least and most, I knew no other man : 
He's the begetter, but the child is mine ; 
I bred and bore it, and I will not lose it 

Luce. The child's my husband's^ dame, and he 
must have it 
I do allow my suflbrance to the deed. 
In lieu I never yet was fhiitful to him, 
And in my barrenness excuse my wrong. 

Oomp, Let him dimg his own ground better at 
home, then : if he plant his radish-roots in my 
garden, Fll eat 'em with bread and salt, though I 
get no mutton to 'em. What though your hus- 
band lent my wife your distaff, shall not the yam 
be mine? I'll have the head; let him carry the 
spindle home again. 



Franck. Forbear more words, then ; let the law 
try it — 
Meantime, nurse, keep the child ; and to keep it 

better, 
Here take more pay beforehand ; there's money 
for thee. 

Oomp. There's money for me too : keep it for 
me, nurse. Give him both thy dugs at once: 
I pay for thy right dug. 

Nurte. I have two hands you see : gentlemen, 
this does but show how the law will hamper you: 
even thus you must be used. 

FrancL The law shall show which is the 
worthier gender : 
A schoolboy can do't 

Oomp. I'll whip that schoolboy that declines 
the child from my wife and her heirs : do not I 
know my wife's case, the genitive case, and that's 
hvjut, as great a case as can be? 

Franck, Well, fare you well : we shall meet in 
another place. — 
Come, Luce. [Bxeuni Franckfobd and LuoB. 

Oomp. Meet her in the same place again, if you 
dare, and do your worst Must we go to law for 
our children now-a-days? No marvel if the 
lawyers grow rich : but ere the law shall have a 
limb, a leg, a joint, a nail, 
I will spend more than a whole child in getting : 
Some win by play, and others by by-betting. 



SCENE IIL* 
Enter Ratmoitd, Eustaci; Lioim^ Grovkb, Avnabsl, 

OfldCLABI. 

Lion. Whence was that letter sent? 

Anna. From Dover, sir. 

Lion. And does that satisfy you what was the 
cause 
Of his going over? 

Anna, It does : yet had he 
Only sent this, it had been sufficient 

Bay. Why, what's that? 

Anna. His will, wherein 
He has estated me in all his land. 

Eusi. He's gone to fight 

Lion. Lessingham's second, certain. 

Anna. And I am lost, lost in't for ever. 

Clare, [aside] fool Lessingham, 
Thou hast mistook my injunction utterly. 
Utterly mistook it ! and I am mad, stark mad 
With my own thoughts, not knowing what event 

• Scent III.] The garden belonging to WoodrofiTs bouse. 
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I«:<tl finis ifs-'d. &z»d Koa raillov'd. Xoi long 

ikft«r. 
Tie tiird "f- 'decirj to wiSov. lies on th* let 
To Fi^p. Ler leaks : then boldly we come on, 
Boftrded, acd took her, and abet now onr priasL 
Sailor. Of this we were eyc-witnen. 
Wood. Aod men J more brtTO boyi of vm 
bcflidee, 
MyBclf for one. Never wee, gentlemen, 
! A Kca-fight better managed. 



AtuiU 'JVll da hiiw. 

H'uuti Niiy, ilitiiul.tcr, tliu iWuvunnu will Uvnt Hoch, Thanks to heaven 

«I|«|«I.U|- 

\u liU luialiiiii . wlicru hti fuilri, I'll litilp. 



« Jl/tfrrx><^] Tlio old ed. " VaivvU" 8oe note *, p^ SO0. 
f /Ai'n/] Thoolded. "throe." 
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We have aav'd our own, damaged the enemy. 
And to our nation's gloiy we bring home 
Honour and profit 

Wood. In which, cousin Rochfield, 
You, aa a yenturer, have a double share. 
Besides the name of captain, and in that 
A second benefit; but, most of all. 
Way to more great employment 

Rock, [to Annabbl.] Thus your bounty 
Hath been to me a blessing. 



JRay» Sir, we are all 
Indebted to your valour : this beginning 
May make us of small venturers to become 
Hereafter wealthy merchanta 

Wood, Daughter, and gentlemen, 
This is the man was bom to make ua all. 
Come, enter, enter : we will in and feast : 
He's in the bridegroom's absence my chief gueet 

[BxeutU, 



ACT IV. 



SCENE I* 

BMer CoMPAsa, Uaai^ Lionel, Pnrrnroo tU AUomey, 

and PiFBt Boy. 

Comp. Three Tuns do you call this tavern? 
It has a good neighbour of Quildball, Master 
Pettifog. — Show a room, boy. 

First Boy. Welcome, gentlemen. 

Oomp. What, art thou here, Hodge f 

Fint Boy. I am glad you are in health, sir. 

Comp. This was the honeat crack-rope first gave 
me tidings of my wife's fruitfulness. — ^Art bound 
prentice T 

Fint Boy, Tee, sir. 

Cump. Mayst thou long jumble bastard t most 
artificially, to the profit of thy master and plea- 
sure of thy mistress I 

Firtt Boy, What wine drink ye, gentlemen ? 

Lion. What wine relishes your palate, good 
Master Pettifog? 

Pett Nay, ask the woman. 

Comp. Elegant 4: for her : I know her diet 

Pett. Believe me, I con her thank for't§ : I am 
of her side. 

* Seme J.] The Three Tuns TavorxL (But the audienoe 
vcDB not to suppoM that the present party were within 
t)ie huTue, till the Boy had said ** Welcome, gentlemen.") 

\ bastard] The coromentators on Shakespeare's First 
Putt of Heniy JVih., act IL sc. 4, quote various passages 
firom old writers where bastard is mentioned. 

** That it was a sweetlSh wine, there can be no doubt ; 
and that it came firom some of the countries which 
border the Mediterranean, appears equally certain. . . . 
There were two sorts, white and brown." — Henderson's 
BiU. of Wmet, p. 2&0-1. 

t BItffant] A ^quibble is intended here : AUegant or 
AUiffant (for our old poets write it both ways) is wine of 
Alicant ; or perhaps the following lines may illustrate 
Compass's meankig ; 

" In dxeadAil diu-kenesse AlUffont lies drowu'd, 
Which marryed men invoke for procreation." 

PavpUl't PaUnoaia, 1634, Big. 3. 

I / eon htr thank f(n't\ Anuotators and dictionary- 



Oomp. Marry, and reason, sir : we have enter- 
tained you for our attorney. 

First Boy. A cup of neat AUegant ? 

Comp, Yes, but do not make it speak WeUh, 
boy. 

First Boy. How mean you ? 

Comp. Put no metheglin in% ye rogue. 

Firtt Boy. Not a drop, as I am true Briton. [Exit. 
[They tit down : Pxmroa ptdlt out papers. 

AUer, to another taitle, Fbakokvobd, Eustack, Luos; 
Mabtcb Dodos a lawyerf and a Drawer. 

Franck. Show a private room, drawer. 

Drawer. Welcome, gentlemen.* 

Fust. As &r as you can from noise, boy. 

Drawer, Further this way, then, sir; for in the 
next room there are throe or four fishwives 
taking up a brabbling business. 

Franck. Let's not sit near them by any meana 

Dodge. Fill canary, sirrah. 

[Drawer/Ot their glama, and thm exit 

Franck, And what do you think of my cause. 
Master Dodge? 

Dodge. 0, we shall carry it most indubitably. 
You have money to go through with the business, 
and ne*er fear it but well trounce 'em : you are 
the true fiither. 

Luce. The mother will confess as much. 

Dodge. Yes, mistress, we have token her 
affidavit — Look you, sir, here's the answer to 
his declaration. 



makers have given various examples firom Eliaabethan 
writers of the xise of the ezpreasion *' to oon thanks," 
which answers to the French ifavoir gri,—** con " signi- 
fying knov : it occurs in our old ballads ; 
** Therefore I cun the more thanke. 
Thou arte come at thy day." 

A LuttU ffttte otf Rolbyfi Hodt. 

(Ritson's Relbin Hood, yoL i. p. 4*.) 
* Drawer. WtlcomegentUmen] tSoe first note in this page. 
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■r: but 70a hood 
of tiic ew ii in 



.'^wflL Bos -vstf io joa ftxnk? ibaQ I over* 

Pit, ina niHCoiL TW ddU u Done of 

-vsac jf :suE* I 31HT7 a widow it 

ii % wi msaI Bst I bftTt tbe 

L:;va if -stt -wani' Sow, n; joa Ii* ■! a 

-£c ^rd AM : wki :x jon wm wishin mmpMi of 
-xie -'lot «ft. s 'aa conmun bnr gnMi th« child 



4 fonw twmiu r t in that jel 0, 
-lur iRxiraev^ ji -.Smliihail ham a fiae time oo't! 
1m^ Till m JL <dhei boca jwdge and juT' 
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A«. /l-^y WjJl yy^j hart aaj 

fiif frrMfrK »'»i'k"'»' I b**fd ia»t Aj»i^ t<»y* J 

fiffi., hf,y J TMiir r<iOi«^ wa* a Uil'^, aft4 XDelii-tit* 
fit fMur l»'«-»J»»r •/• /'"• •*'"»»H tak* fc.1*» hiirj 
H rf..| Ifffj frt«l»- a N liafidwBialy ; Pcnyt 
^Mif »ffMlf •itf» 'if »i»>r t'm\\m%\j. \K*U Hmv/nd Bey J 

r^'' Whfi l*"»fc JT'rt'f ■J'' *•'•» d^^n'lant vaa 
HHH«»h»1 nt«» ttr A'fH^ni In an nriUm */f t rw yiaa i , 

iKifttp Att4 a law^pf Oild w U ftb'mld hava 
lihHM MH fti4lMtt fff ffiM caaa ! - hImiiM It m/t» wife 1 

n.*u%] In Iff II w 4. '•*»• "f UiMW \tiifnl»j9€k, Um 

Mil I til ^ ♦<-iMp HnMiwI • f«t» li»f» Oimrikm miIIji ooa rf 
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I'ti il l( IH^ |iii|ti.|i.*« (iMtrfft III MfffiMirrrivc ni^YiT 

tHUhtu'm kftnnH III tJk* Jf'fflitingflle. i 
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to joo. 

StcCKemL I 
ihera'a moocj for a poolt of 

PeU. OgDodar! 

StcCUaU. I bsfw 



rU drink 
; hoi 



r.ganUe- 
[Mnt 

Comp. We ehaO drink good cheapo llaetar 
Pettifog. 

Pctt. An we aat hare kn^ joa*d aaj aa. I 
hare aat hare in tkia tovem hot one halMMHU*, 
drank bat three piailB of wIm^ and whal with 
the offeriQg of ny diaata in that abort time^ I 
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have got nine Bhillings clear, and paid all the 
reckoning. 

Lion. Almost a counsellor's fee. 

Pett. And a great one, as the world goes in 
Quildhall ; for now our young clerks share with 
'em, to help 'em to client& 

Comp, I don't think but that the cucking-stool 
is an enemy to a number of brabbles that would 
else be determined by law. 

Pett. 'Tis so, indeed, sir. My client that came 
in now sues his neighbour for kicking his dog, 
and using the dcfieanatory speeches, " Come out, 
cuckold's cur 1 " 

Lion. And what shall you recoyer upon this 
speech? 

PeU. In Quildhall,* I assure you : the other 
that came in was an informer, a precious knaye. 

Comp. Will not the ballad of Flood,t that was 
pressed, make them leave their knavery ? 

Pett. m tell you how he was served : this 
informer comee into TumbuU-street to a 
yictualling-house,^ and there fidls in league with 
a wench,— 

Comp. A tweak or bronstrops :^ I learned that 
name in a play.§ 

Pett. Had, belike, some private dealings with 
her, and there got a goose. H 

Comp. I would he had got two : I cannot away 
with^ an informer. 

PetL Now, sir, this fellow, in revenge of this, 

* Jn ChiUdKaU] Something Mema wanting here. 

t the ballad ^ Flood\ This ballad, I believe, has not 
come down to us, nor do I remember to have seen any 
other allusion to it Several geuUomen very conversant 
with ballad literature had never heard of it till I men- 
tioned it to them ; and the Bev. J. Lodge mdst obligingly 
sought for it in the Pepyaian Collection, at Cambridge, 
without suoceaa. 

I into TurfUmH-tirtH to a vietvaUing-houae] Tumbull- 
street (more properly called TWnmitf-street) was a noted 
haout of harlots, between Clerkenwell-Green and Cow- 
cross : brothels were often kept under pretence of their 
being victualling-houses or taverns. 

I A tweakf or bron$tropt : I learned that name in a plap] 
T¥teak and bronttrope were cant terms for a prostitute, 
employed by the Roarers of the time, as we learn from 
several passages of lliddlston and Rowley's Fair Quarrel, 
the play to which, in all probability, our text alludes : but 
in the following passage of that curious drama a dis- 
tinctioa is made between the signification of the two 
words, tw0at being used for harlot, and bronttrope for 
bawd; **Now for thee, little fbcus, mayst thou first 
serve out thy time as a tweaJt, and then become a bron- 
Mrope, as shs is I **— Middleton's Worke, iiL 531, ed. Dyoe. 
Ths firit ed. of the Fair Qiiarrd, 1617, does not contain 
the pasMge Just quoted. 

H a goom\ Le. a Winchester goose (—see PetUfog's next 
speech— >) which msaDs a venereal swelling : the public 
stews were under the control of the Bishop of Winchester. 

^ cnMy wttkl L e. endure. 



informs against the bawd that kept the house 
that she used cans in her house : but the cunning 
jade comes me into the court, and there deposes 
that she gave him true Winchester measure. 
Comp, Marry, I thank her with all my heart 

for't 

Me-tnUr Drawer. 

Drawer, Here's a gentleman, one Justice 
Woodroff, inquires for Master Franckford. 

Franck. 0, my brother, and the other com- 
promiser, come to take up the business. 

Enter Counsellor and WooDBorr. 

Wood. We have conferred and labour'd for 
your peace. 
Unless your stubbornness prohibit it; 
And be assur'd, as we can determine it, 
The law will end, for we have sought the cases. 

Comp. If the child fiJl to my share, I am 
content to end upon any conditions: the law 
shall run on head-long else. 

Franck. Your purse must run by like a foot- 
man, then. 

Comp. My purse shall run open-mouthed at thee. 

Coun. My friend, be calm: you shall hear the 
reasons. 
I have stood up for you, pleaded your cause. 
But am overthrown ; yet no further yielded 
Than your own pleasure : you may go on in law, 
K you refuse our censure.* 

Comp. I will yield to nothing but my child. 

Covn. 'Tis, then, as vain in us to seek your 
peace : 
Yet take the reasons with you. This gentleman 
First speaks, a justice, to me ; and observe it, 
A child that's base and illegitimate bom. 
The father found, who (if the need require it) 
Secures the charge and damage of the parish 
But the father? who charg'd with education 
But the fisither ? then, by clear consequence, 
He ought, for what he pays for, to enjoy. 
Come to the strength of reason, upon which 
The law is grounded : the earth brings forth. 
This ground or that, her crop of wheat or rye: 
Whether shall the seedsman enjoy the sheaf. 
Or leave it to the earth that brought it forth 1 
The summer tree brings forth her natural fruit, 
Spreads her large arms : who but the lord of it 
Shall pluck [the] apples, or command the lops ? 
Or shall they sink into the root again 1 
'Tis stUl most clear upon the father's part 

Comp. All this law I deny, and will be mine 
own lawyer. Is not the earth our mother ? and 



* eeneure] L e. Judgment, opinion. 
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CZart. e::. m vol rccus. l I ol fc«is 
I'o L«-kr Kirusf t xie«» xu'ic 

/jfMi. 1 LfcTt zwxie i: uL ^^hl : 
I am ijulj to rfcisse 2 LkT« fijm HI 
At a woui&Q'fe b.ddar . liiu & I hzw. im iti^t%. 
Ynt wherefore do I clH zhu il. acpfo 
My alifioliite lup^czieB ' Tde sww wr« IKW , 
] iiiuiit cbjoy you wcl^r. 

Clan. Hj wh*t vamsi ' 

trsg. }iy your own eoodxaL. I Laiv bMB is 

Calais 
I'lirfurmVl your will, drawn nj rercsrcfa! Fw.Md, 
Ami hliiin my neartstt and best friend V tL* wotid 
I hnd for your nke. 

Clare. Slain your friend for zny take ! 

/rf-if. A tdOflt lod truth. 

Clare. And your bat friend! 

i^ua. My chiefest 

Clare. Tlian of oil men yon an moet miwnble . 



" thf j^neJUUt by BuKop'B-BaU] " Bisbop'^-Hju;. aboat 
n r|iinrt4jr uf a mile to the east of Bathnal-Grecn. lUuly 
tiilcuii ilowiii) is add to Imtc bocn the |iddac« of Bi»hop 
])iMiiK-r. IIciico B'tuntr'* Field* adjofiiinf;.'* — Cuaniof' 
hHiii'n lliittifhottk o/l/imftm, Mib *' B^KHal-Grtm." 

t fi-THr 11. 1 A nxiin iu Woudrblfa h'MiMi 
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Nor have you aught furthered your suit in this, 
Though I enjoin'd you to't ; for I had thought 
That I had been the beet esteem^ friend 
Tou had i'the world. 

Leu, Te did not wish, I hope^ 
That I should have murdei^d yout 

CZore. Tou shall perceive more 
Of that hereafter: but I pray, sir, tell me,^ 
For I do freeie with expectation of it, 
It chilli my heart with horror till I know 
What friend'f blood you have sacrific'd to your 

fury 
And to my fiital sport, — ^this bloody riddle ; 
Who is it you have slain ? 

Zen. Bonvile, the bridegroom. 

CZare. Say! 0, you have struck him dead 
thorough my heart ! 
In being true to me you have prov*d in this 
The fitlsest traitor. 0, 1 am lost for ever ! 
Tet, wherefore am I lost? rather recovered 
From a deadly witchcraft ; and upon his grave 
I will not gather rue but violets 
To bless my wedding-strewings. Qood sir, tell me 
Are you certain he is dead ? 

Xeit. Never, never 
To be recover'd. 

QAkTt, Why, now, sir, I do love you 
With an entire heart I could dance methinks : 
Never did wine or music stir in woman 
A sweeter touch of mirth. I will marry you. 
Instantly marry you. 

Ltu, [<Mt(2e.] This woman has strange changes 
— Tou are ta'en 
Strangely with his death. 

dam, ril give the reason 
I have to be thus ecstasied with joy : 
Enow, sir, that you have slain my dearest friend 
And fatalest enemy. 

Lot, Most strange \ 

Clare. Tis true : 
Tou have ta'en a mass of lead from off my heart 
For ever would have sunk it in despair. 
When you beheld me yesterday, I stood 
As if a merchant walking on the downs 
Should see some goodly vessel of his own 
Sunk 'fore his face Tthe harbour ; and my heart 
Retain'd no more heat than a man that toils 
And vainly labours to put out the flames 
That bum his house to the bottom. I will tell 

you 
A strange concealment, sir, and till this minute 
Never reveal*d, and I will tell it now 
Smiling, and not blushing. I did love that Bon- 
vile, 



Not as I ought, but as a woman might, — 
That's beyond reason : I did dote upon him, 
Though he ne'er knew oft; and beholding him 
Before my face wedded unto another. 
And all my interest in him forfeited, 
I fell into despair ; and at that instant 
Tou urging your suit to me, and I thinking 
That I had been your only friend i'the world, 
I heartily did wish you would have kill'd 
That friend yourself, to have ended all my sorrow. 
And had prepar'd it, that unwittingly 
Tou should have done't by poison. 

Lets. Strange amazement ! 

Clare, The effects of a strange love^ 

Zest. Tis a dream, sure. 

Clare, No, 'tis real, sir, believe it. 

Lest, Would it were not ! 

Ciare, What, sir ! you have done bravely : 'Us 
your mistress 
That tells you you have done so. 

Lea, But my conscience 
Is of counsel 'gainst you, and pleads othorwiseb 
Virtue in her past actions glories still. 
But vice throws loathe looks on former ilL 
But did you love this Bonvile } 

Clare, Strang^y, sir ; 
Almost to a degree of madness. 

Less, [aside.] Trust a woman t 
Never, henceforward : I will rather trust 
The winds which Lapland witches sell to men. 
All that they have is feign'd, their teeth, their 

hair. 
Their blushes, nay, their'conscience too is feign'd : 
Let 'em paint, load themselves with cloth of 

tissue. 
They cannot yet hide woman ; that will appear 
And disgrace all. The necessity of my fate ! 
Certain this woman has bewitch'd me here. 
For I cannot choose but love her. 0, how fatal 
This might have prov'd ! I would it had for me I 
It would not grieve me though my sword had 

split 
His heart in sunder ; I had then destroy'd 
One that may prove my rival. 0, but then 
What had my horror been, my guilt of conscience 1 
I know some do ill at women's bidding 
r the dog-days, and repent all the wmter after : 
No, I account it treble happiness 
That Bonvile lives ; but 'tis my chiofcst gloiy 
That our friendship is divided. 

Clare, Noble friend, 
Why do you talk to yourself? 

Less. Should you do so, 
Tou'd talk to an ill woman. Fare you well. 
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Bon, Toa 

Utterl J mistake that I am friends with him 
In speaking this good of him. To what purpose 
Do I praise him 1 onlj to this &tal end. 
That you might ftH in Ioto and league with him : 
And what worse office can I do i' the world 
Unto my enemy than to endeavour 
By all means possible to marry hun 
Unto a whore 1 and there, I think, she stands. 

Clare, Is whore a name to be belov'd ! if not, 
What reason have I ever to love that man 
Puts it upon me falsely 1 You have wrought 
A strange alteration in me : were I a man, 
I would drive you with my sword into the field. 
And there put my wrong to silence. Go, you*re 

not worthy 
To be a woman's friend in the least part 
That concerns honourable reputation ; 
For you are a liar. 

Bon. 1 will love you now 
With a noble obeervanoe, if you will continue 
This hate unto me : gather all those graces, 
From whence you have fiill'n, yonder, where you 

have left 'em 
In Leesingham, he that must be your husband ; 
And though henceforth I cease to be his friend, 
I will appear his noblest enemy, 
And work reconcilement 'tween you. 

Clare. No, you shall not ; 
Tou shall not many him to a strumpet : for that 

word 
I shall ever hate you. 

Bon. And for that one deed 
I shall ever love you. Come, convert your 

thoughts 
To him that beet deserves 'em, Lesaingham. 
It is most certain you have done him wrong; 
But your repentance and compassion now 
May make amends : disperse this melancholy. 
And on that turn of Fortune s wheel depend. 
When all calamities will mend or end. [Exeunt. 



SCENE IIL* 
Enter GoMPASflk Ratmokd, Eustaci^ Lioksl, and Obovkb. 

Comp. Qentlemen, as you have been witnevs to 
our divorce, you shall now be evidence to our 
next meeting, which I look for every minute, if 
you please, gentlemeiu 

Bay. We came for the same purpose, man. 

Qfmp. I do think you'll see me come off with 

* Setnelll.] Bonner's Fields. See note *, p. 308. 



as smooth a forehead, make my wife as honest a 
woman once more as a man sometimes would 
desire, I mean of her rank, and a teeming woman 
as she has been. Nay» surely I do think to make 
the child as lawful a child too as a couple of un- 
married people can begets and let it be begotten 
when the father is beyond sea, as this was : do 
but note. 

Butt. TIs that we wait fbr. 

Comp. Tou have waited the good hour : lee, 
she oomee. A little room, I beseech you, silence 
and observation. 

Bay. All your own, sir. 



BnttrVi 

Comp. Gk>od morrow, fair maid. 

Urse. Mistaken in both, sir, neither fiur nor nudd. 

Comp. No? a married woman ! 

Urte. That's it I was, sir; a poor widow now. 

Comp. A widow! Nay, then I must make a 
little bold with you : 'tis akin to mine own case ; 
I am a wifeless husband toa Uow long have 
you been a widow, pray 1 xuy, do not weep. 

Urte. I cannot choose, to think the loss I had. 

Comp, He was an honest man to thee it seems. 

Urte. Honesty quoth 'a, 1 

Comp, By my feck, and those are great losses. 
An honest man is not to be found in every hole 
nor every street: if I took a whole parish in 
sometimes, 
I might say true, 
For stinking mackarel may be cried for new. 

Bay, Somewhat sententious. 

Butt, 0, silence was an article enjoin'd. 

Comp. And how long is it since you lost your 
honest husband ? 

Urte, O, the memory is too fresh, and your 
sight makes my sorrow double. 

Comp. My sight I why, was he like me ? 

Urte. Tour left hand to your right is not more 
like. 

Comp. Nay, then I cannot blame thee to weep : 
an honest man, I warrant him, and thou hadst a 
great loss of hinL Such a proportion, so limbed, 
so coloured, so fed f 

Bay. Tea, faith, and so taught too. 

Buat. Nay, will you break the law 1 

Urte. Twins were never liker. 

Comp. Well, I love him the better, whatsoever 
is become of him. And how many children did 
he leave thee at his departure 1 

Urte, Only one, sir. 

Comp. A boy or a girl 1 

Urte. A boy, sir. 
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Comp. Just mine own case still : my fvife, rest 
her soul I left me a boy too. A chopping boy, I 
warrant t 

Urtt* Ye8y if you call *em so. 

Comp, Ay, mine is a chopping boy : I mean to 
make either a cook or a butcher of him, for those 
are your chopping boys. And what profession 
was your husband of 1 

Urm. He went to sea, fai, and there got his 
living;, 

Comp, Mine own fieunilty toa And you can 
like a man of that profession well t 

2/r«e. For his sweet sake whom I bo dearly 
lov'd, 
More dearly lost, I must think well of it. 

Comp, Must you f I do think, then, thou must 
venture to sea once again, if thou'lt be ruled 
by me. 

Uru. 0, sir, but there's one thing more 
burdensome 
To us than most of others^ wives, which moves 

me 
A little to distaste it : long time we endure 
The absence of our husbands, sometimes many 

yeai's; 
And then if any slip in woman be, — 
As long vacations may make lawyers hungry. 
And tradesmen cheaper pennyworths afford. 
Than otherwise they would, for ready coin, — 
Scandals fly out, and we poor souls [are] branded 
With wanton living and incontinency ; 
When, alas t consider, can we do withall* 

Comp, They are fools, and not sailors, that do 
not consider that: Fm sure your husband was 
not of that mind, if he were like me. 

Urae. No, indeed, he would bear kind and 
honestly. 

Comp, He was the wiser. Alack, your land and 
fresh-water men never understand what wonders 
are done at sea: yet they may observe ashore that 
a hen, having tasted the cook, kill him, and she 
shall lay eggs afterwards. 

Urwe, That's veiy true, indeed. 

Comp. And so may women, why not? may not 
a man get two or three children at once! one 
must be bom' before another, you know. 

Urte, Even this discretion my sweet husband 
had: 
You more and more resemble him. 

Comp, Then, if they knew what things are done 
at sea, where the winds themselves do copulate and 
bring forth issue, as thus : — in the old world there 

* do withat] See note f, p. 271. 



were but four in all, as nor^, east, sou', and west : 
these dwelt far from one another, yet by meeting 
they have engendered nor'-east, sou'-oaat, sou*- west, 
nor^-west, — then they were eight ; of them were 
begotten nor^-nor^-east, nor'-nor'-west, sou'-sou*- 
east, Bou'-sou'-west, and those two sous were 
Bou'-east' and sou'-west' daughters ; and indeed, 
there is a family now of thirty-two of 'em, that 
they have filled every comer of the world : and 
yet for all tliis, you see these bawdy bellows^ 
menders, when they come ashore, will be offering 
to take up women's coats in the street. 

Unt, Still my husband's discretion. 

Comp. So I say, if your landmen did understand 
that we send winds from sea, to do our commenda- 
tions to our wives, they would not blame you as 
they do. 

Urte. We cannot help it 

Comp, But you shall help it Can you lovo me, 
widow? 

Une. If I durst confess what I do think, sir, 
I know what I would say. 

Comp, Durst confess 1 Why, whom do you fear! 
here's none but honest gentlemen, my friends: let 
them hear, and never blush fort 

Une, I shall be thought too weak, to yield at 
first 

Ray, Tush, that's niceness: come, wo heard all 
the rest : 
The first true stroke of love sinks the deepest ; 
If you love him, say so. 

Comp. I have a boy of mine own ; I tell you 
that aforohand : you shall not need to fear me 
that way. 

Uite, Then I do love him. 

Comp, So, here will be man and wife to-morrow, 
then : what though we meet strangers, we may 
love one another ne'er the worse for that — Gen- 
tlemen, I invite you all to my wedding. 

Omna, We'll all attend it 

Comp. Did not I tell you I would fetoh it off 
fair 1 Let any man lay a cuckold to my chaige, if 
he dares, now. 

Ray, 'Tis slander, whoever does it. 

Comp, Nay, it will come to petty-lasaery ♦ at 
least, and without compass of the general pardon 
too, or 111 bring him to a foul sheet, if he has 
ne'er a clean one: or let me hear him that will 
say I am not father to the child I begot 

Eutt. None will adventtire any of thoM. 



* pOty-laiKry] So in TV FUirt -by Sharpham ; "you 
cnnnot be hanged for't, 'tia but pdtUcMtry at moet** 
Big D S. ed. 1615. 
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Comp. Or that my wife that shall be is not as 


Comp. Tou may call me bridegroom, if you 


honest a woman as some other men's wives are. 


please, now, for the guests are bidden. 


May. No question of that. 


Omnet. Good master bridegroom ! 


Comp. How fine and sleek my brows are now ! 


Oomp. Come, widow, then : ere the next ebb and 


£umL Ay, when you are married theyll oome 


tide, 


to themselves again. 


If I be bridegroom, thou shalt be the bride. 




IRcemi. 


ACT V. 


SCENE !.• 


By this their private conference, is he grown 


Sinter RoGBTULD a»ul Ahhabbu 


Least in the bride*s opinion, — a foundation 


Boeh, Believe me, I was never more ambitious, 


On which I will erect a brave revenge. 


Or covetous, if I may call it so ; 


Anna, Sir, what kind offices lie in yoiur way 


Of any fortune greater than this one^ 


To do for him, I shall be thankful for. 


But to behold his face. 


And reckon them mine own. 


Aniuk And now*s the time; 


Jtoch. In acknowledgement. 


For from a mucb-fear'd danger, as I hoard. 


I kii>8 your hand : so, with a gratitude 


He's late come over. 


Never to be forgot, I take my leave. 


Jtoch. And not seen you yet 1 


Anna. I mine of you, with hourly expectation 


'Tis some unkindness. 


Of a long-look'd-for husband. 


Anna. Tou may think it so ; 


Jtoch. May it thrive 


But for my part, sir, I account it none. 


According to your wishes 1 [Exit Annabsl. 


What know I but some business of import 


Zeta [aside] Now's my turn. — 


And weighty consequence, more near to him 


Without offence, sir, may I beg your name] 


Than any formal compliment to me, 


Jtoch. 'Tis that I never yet denied to any. 


May for a time detain him 1 I presume 


Nor will to you that seem a gentleman ; 


No jealousy can be aspers'd on him 


•Tis Rochfield. 


For which he cannot well apology. 


Less, Rochfield ! Tou are, then, the man 


Jtoch. You are a creature every way complete. 


Whose nobleness, virtue, valour, and good parts 


As good a wife as woman ; for whose sake, 


Have voic'd you loud: Dover, and Sandwich, 


As I in duty am endear*d to yoi^ 


Margate, 


So shall I owe him service. 


And all the coast is full of you : 




But more, as an eye-wituess of all these. 


BnUr LBBnroHAM. 


And with most truth, the master of this house 


Lets, [aside] The ways to love and crowns lie 


Hath given them large expressions. 


both through blood. 


Jtoch. Therein his love 


For in *em both all lets must be remov'd 


Exceeded much my merit 


It could be styVd no true ambition else. 


Less. That's yoiur modesty. 


I am grown big with project : — project, said 1 1 


Now I, as one that goodness love in all men, 


Rather with sudden mischief; which, without 


And honouring that which is but found iu few. 


A speedy birth, fills me with painful throes. 


Desire to know you better. 


And I am now in labour. — Thanks, occasion. 


Jtoch. Pray, your namel 


That giv'st me a fit ground to work upon ! 


Less, LessiiighanL 


It should be Rochfield, one since our departure 


Jtoch. A friend to Master Bonvilel 


It seems engrafted in this family : 


Less. In the number 


Indeed, the house's minion, since, from the lord 


Of those which he esteems most dear to him 


To the lowest groom, all with unite consent 


He reckons me not last 


Speak him so largely ; nor, as it appears 


Jtoch. So I have heard. 




Less. Sir, you have cause to bless the lucky 
planet 


* Scene /.] A hall in WoodrofTs house. 
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Beneath which yoa were bom ; 'twas a bright etar 
And then ahin'd clear upon you : for as you 
Are every way well-parted, so I hold you 
In all designs mark*d to be fortunate. 

Rock, Pray, do not stretch your love to flattery; 
T may call it, then, in question : grow, I pray you. 
To some particulara 

Lett* I have obsery'd 
But late your parting with the Tiigin bride, 
And therein some affection. 

Boeh. Howl 

Lett. With pardon, ~ 
In this I still applaud your happiness, 
And praise the bless^ influence of your stars : 
For how can it be possible that she, 
Unkindly left upon the bridal day,* 
And disappointed of those nuptial sweets 
That night expected, but should take the occasion 
So fairly offered ? nay, and stand excus'd. 
As well in detestation of a scorn 
Scarce in a husband heard of, as selecting 
A gentleman in all things so complete 
To do her those neglected offices 
Her youth and beauty justly chollengeth t 

Jtoeh. [atide] Some plot to wrong the bride; and 
I now 
Will marry craft with cunning : if hell bite, 
m give him line to play on. — ^Were*t your case, 
Tou being young as I am, would you intermit 
So fSftir and sweet occasion t 
Tet,t misconceiTe me not, I do entreat you. 
To think I can be of that easy wit 
Or of that malice to defiune a lady. 
Were she so kind as to expose herself; 
Nor is she such a creature. 

Lett, [atide] On this foundation 
I can build higher stilL— Sir, I believe't. 
I hear you two call cousins : comes your kindred 
By the Woodroffs or the Bonviles? 

Bock. From neither; 'tis a word of courtesy 
Late interchanged betwixt us ; otherwise 
We are foreign as two strangers. 

Lett, [atide] Better still. 

Jtoch. I would not have you grow too inward^ 
with me 
Upon so small a knowledge : yet to satisfy you. 
And in some kind too to delight myself 
Those bracelets and the oarcanet § she wears 
She gave me once. 



• bridal cfoy] The old ed. •• Bride-day.* 
t Tdt <^c.] The old ed. gives the last five linos of this 
speech to Lessingham. 
X inward] i. e. intimate. 
§ oarc<uMt] i.e. necklace. 



Xetf. They were the first and special tokens 
pass'd 
Betwixt her and her husband. 

Jloch, Tis confess'd ; 
What I have said, I have said. Sir, you haye power 
Perhaps to wrong me or to injure her: 
This you may do; but, as you are a gentleman, 
I hope you will do neither. 

Lett. Trust upon't [RcU Rochfikld. 

If I drown, I will sink some along with me ; 
For of all miseries I hold that chief. 
Wretched to be when none coparts our grie£ 
Here's another anvil to work on : I must now 
Make this my master-piece, for your old foxes 
Are seldom ta'en in springes. 

BitUr WooDBorF. 

Wood. What, my friend ! 
Tou are happily retum'd ; and yet I want 
Somewhat to make it perfect. Where's your fnend. 
My son-in-law t 

Lett. sir! 

Wood. 1 pray, sir, resolve me ; 
For I do suffer strangely till I know 
If he be in safety. 

Lett. Fare you well : 'tis not flt 
I should relate his danger. 

Wood. I must know't. 
I have a quarrel to you already 
For enticing my son-in-law to go over : 
Tell me quickly, or I shall make it greater. 

Lett. Then truth is, he is dangerously wounded. 

Wood. But he's not dead, I hope. 

Lett. No, sir, not dead : 
Yet, sure, your daughter may take liberty 
To choose another. 

Wood. Why, that gives him dead. 

Lett. Upon my life, sir, no : your son s in health. 
As well as I am. 

Wood. Strange ! you deliver riddles. 

Lett. I told you he was wounded, and 'tis true; 
He is wounded in his reputation. 
I told you likewise, which I am loth to repeat. 
That your fair daughter might take liberty 
To embrace another : that's the consequence 
That makes my best friend wounded in his fame. 
This is all I can deliver. 

Wood. I must have more oPt ; 
For I do sweat already, and Til sweat more : 
'Tis good, they say, to cure aches; and o*the 

sudden 
I am sore from head to foot Let me taste the worst 

Lett. Know, sir, if ever there were truth in 
falsehood, 
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Then 'tis moet true your daughter plays most 

fidae 
With BoDTfle, and hath chose for her favourite 
The man that now pass*d by me, Rochfield. 

Wifod, Sayt 
I would thou hadst spoke this on CalaisHMmds, 
And I within my sword and poniard's length 
Of that false throat of thine ! I pray, sir, tell me 
Of what kin or alliance do you take me 
To the gentlewoman you late mentioned? 

Leu, You are her father. 

Wood, Why, then, of all men living, do you 
address 
This report to me, that ought of all men breathing 
To have been the last o'the roll, except the 

husband. 
That should have heard of 'tf 

Lett, For her honour, sir, and yours ; 
That your good counsel may reclaim her. 

Wood, I thank you. 

Lett, She has departed,* sir, upon my know- 
ledge, 
With jewels and with bracelets, the first pledges 
And confirmation of the unhappy contract 
Between herself and husband. 

Wood, To whom t 

Lett. To Rochfield. 

Wood. Be not abus'd : but now. 
Even now, I saw her wear 'em. 

Lett. Very likely : 
'Tis fit, hearing her husband is return'd, 
That hei* should re-deliver 'em. 

Wood. But pray, sir, tell me, 
How hi it likely she could part with 'em, 
When they are lock'd about her ueck and wrists. 
And the key with her husband t 

Lett. 0, sir, that's but practice : * 
She has got a trick to use another key 
Besides her husband's. 

Wood. Sirrah, you do lie; 
And were I to pay down a hundred pounds 
For every lie given, as men pay twclve-peuoe. 
And worthily, for swearing, I would give thee 
The lie, nay, though it were in the court of honour. 
So oft, till of the thousands I am worth 
I bad not left a hundred. For is't likely 
So brave a gentleman as Rochfield is. 
That did so much at sea to save my life. 
Should now on land shorten my wretched days 
In ruining my daughter ? A rank lie ! 
Have you spread this to any but myself 1 

• departed] i. e. parted, 
t he] The old ed. " Mke." 
X praetiee] L : artifloo. 



Lett. I am no intelligencer. 

Wood, Why, then, 'tis yet a secret : 
And that it may rest so, draw ! I'll take order 
You shall prate of it no further. 

Lett, 0, my sword 
Is enchanted, sir, and will not out o'the scabbard. 
I will leave you, sir : yet say not I give ground. 
For 'tis your own you stand on. 

SfUer BoNViLa and Claxm. 
[Atide.] Clare here with Bonvile ! excellent ! on 

this 
I have more to work : this goes to Annabel, 
And it may increase the whirlwind. [Exit, 

Bon, How now, sir ! 
Come, I know this choler bred in you 
For the voyage which I took at his entreaty : 
But I must reconcile you. 

Wood. On my credit. 
There's no such matter. I will tell you, sir. 
And I will tell it in laughter, the cause of it 
Is so poor, BO ridiculous, so impossible 
To be believ'd : ha, ha ! he came even now 
And told me that one Rochfield, now a guest 
(And most worthy, sir, to be so) in my house, 
Is grown exceedingly familiar with 
My daughter. 
Bon. Ha! 
Wood. Your wife ; and that he has had favours 

from her. 
Bon. Favours ! 

Wood. Love-tokens I did call 'em in my youth ; 
Lures to which gallants spread their wings, and 

stoop 
In ladies' bosoms. Nay, be was so false 
To truth and all good manners, that those jewels 
You lock'd about her neck, he did protest 
She had given to Rochfield. Ha 1 methinks o'the 

sudden 
You do change colour. Sir, I would not have you 
Believe this in least part : my daughter's honest. 
And my guess* is a noble fellow; and for this 

* gue$s] A corruption of ^ueii, not uufrequently uaed 
by old writers : 

" Sir, my maisters geue be none of my copesroatoe." 
A pUatant Commodie called Lookt abcut jfou. 1600, Big. F 8. 
*' It greatly at my stomacko stickos 
That all this day we had no Que»9e, 
And have of meate so many a mease.'* 

I'h* Downfall <tf Robert, Earl of Huntingdon. 
(by ChetUeX 1601, 8ig. H 4. 
OvetH will come in, 'tis almost supper time.** 
Tarington's Two LamentabU Tra^ie*, 1601, Sig. B 8. 
" The nuptials being done. 
To which the king came willingly a gneUt 
Each one repair'd unto their business." 

Chalkhill's Tkealma and Clearthu*, 1688, p. S8L 
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Slander deliTer'd me by Lewringham, 
I would have cut his throat. 

B<m. As I your daughtei'fl^ 
If I find not the jewels 'bout her. 

Clart. Are yoa retum'd 
With the Italian plague upon you, jealousy 1 

Wood. Suppose that Lessingham should love 
my daughter. 
And thereupon foshion your going oyer, 
As now your jealousy, tlie stronger way 
So to divide you, there were a fine crotchet! 
Do you stagger still f If you continue thus, 
I TOW you are not worth a welcome home 
Neither from her nor me^ — See, here she comes. 

Re^nttr RocRrRLD and Ahvabse^ 

Clare. 1 have brought you home a jewel, 
^fiius. Wear it yourself; 
For these I wear are fetters, not fiBivours. 
Clare. 1 look*d for better welcome. 
Boch. Noble sir, 
I must woo your better knowledge. 

B<m. dear sir, 
My wife will bespeak it for yon. 
Rock. Ha, your wife ! 
Wood. Bear with him, sir, he's strangely off 

o'the hinges. 
BoK. [aside'] The jewels are i*the right place : 

but the jewel 
Of her heart sticks yonder. — Tou are angry with 

me 
For my going over. 
Anna. Happily more angry for your coming 

over. 
Bon. I sent you my will from Dover. 
Anna. Tes, sir. 
B<m. Fetch it 
Anna. I shall, sir, but leave your self-will with 

you. [ExU. 

Wood. This is fine; the woman will be mad 

too. 
Bon. Sir, I would speak with you. 
Bock. And I with you of all men living. 
Bon. I must have satisfaction from yon. 
Bock. Sir, it grows upon the time of payment. 
Wood. What*s that, what's thati 111 have do 

whispering. 

Se-mUr Axtxavkl with OU tntt. 

Anna. Look you, there's the patent 
Of your deadly affection to me. 

Bon. Tis welcome. 
When I gave myself for dead, I then made over 



My land unto you : now I find your lore 
Dead to me, I will alter 't 

Anna. Use your pleasure. 
A man may make a garment for the moon. 
Bather than fit your constancy. 

Wood. How's thist 
Alter your will ! 

Bon. Tis in mine own dlspoeing : 
Certainly I will alter 't 

Wood. Will you so, my friend ) 
Why, then, I will alter mine too. 
I had estated thee, thou peevish fellow. 
In forty thousand pounds after my death : 
I can find another executor. 

Bon. Pray, sir, da 
Mine 111 alter without question. 

Wood. Dost hear met 
An if I change not mine within this two hooxs^ 
May my executors cozen all my kindred 
To whom I bequeath legacies! 

Ben. 1 am for a lawyer, sir. 

Wood. And I will be with one as soon as 
thyself. 
Though thou rid'st post to the deviL [.Erie Boa. 

Rock. Stay, let me follow and cool him. 

Wood. 0, by no means : 
Toull put a quarrel upon him for the wrong 
H' as done my daughter. 

Bock. Noy believe it, sir; 
He's my wish'd friend. 

Wood. 0, come, I know the way oft ; 
Carry it like a French quarrel, privately whisper. 
Appoint to meet, and cut each other^s throats 
With cringes and embraces. I protest 
I will not suffer you exchange a word 
Without I overbear *t. 

Bock. Use your pleasure. 

[RtaaU WooDBorr and KocawiELXK 

Clare. Tou are like to make fine work now. 

Anna. Nay, you are like 
To make a finer business ort. 

Clare. Come, come, 
I must solder you together. 

Anna. Tou! why, I heard 
A bird sing lately, you are the only cause 
Works the division. 

Clare. Who, as thou ever lov'dst me? 
For I long, though I am a maid, for't. 

Anna. Lessingham. 

Clare. Why, then, I do protest myself first 
canxe 
Of the wrong which he has put upon you both ; 
Which, please you to walk in, I shall make good 
In a short relation. Come, Fll be the clew 



tCEKM IT. 



A CURE FOR A CUCKOLD. 



817 



To lead jaa forth this labyrinth, this toil 

Of a tappoa'd and oauaeleaB jealousy. 

Ouikara touch choioaet fruit with their infection. 

And &Yera aciaa thoao of the beet complexion. 

[ExeuMt, 



SCENE n.» 

MtUr WooDBOrr and BocHrucLD. 

Wood. Sir, haye I not said I love you 1 if I haye, 
Yon may belieye 't before an oracle, 
For there's no trick iu't, but the honest sense. 

Sock, Beliere it 1 that I do, sir. 

Wood. Your loye must, then. 
Be as plain with mine, that they may suit together. 
I say you most not fight with my son Bonvilo. 

RodL Not fight with him, sir? 

Wood. No, not fight with him, sir. 
I grant you may be wrong'd, and I dare swear 
So is my child ; but he is the husband, you know. 
The woman's lord, and must not always be told 
Of his fimlts neither : I say you must not fight 

Book, ril swear it, if you please, sir. 

Wood, And forswear, I know't, 
Ere you lay ope the secrets of your yalour : 
It is enough for me I saw you whisper, 
And I know what belongs to 't. 

Rock. To no such end, assure you. 

Wood. I say you cannot fight with him. 
If you be my friend, for I must use you : 
Tooder^B my foe, and you must be my second. 

SWrr LEBsnroRAir. 
Prepare thee, slanderer, and get another 
Better than thyself too ; for here's my second, 
One that will fetch him up, and firk him too : — 
Get your tools : I know the way to Calais-sands, 
If that be your fence-school: — he'll show you 

tricks, fiiith ; 
Hell let blood your calumny : your best guard 
Win come to a peceavi, I belieye. 

LoM. Sir, if that be your quarrel. 
He's a party in it, and must maintain 
The side with me : from him I collected 
All those oiroumstancea concern your daughter. 
His own tonga's confession. 

Wood, Who? fromhimt 
He will belie to do thee a pleasure, then, 
If he speak any ill upon himself: 
I know he ne'er could do an injury. 

Hoek. So please you, I'll relate it, sir. 

* 8c€ne II. ] Before WoodrolTa houae. 



Snkr BowiLi, Amr abei^ and Culbb. 

Wood, Before her husband, then, — and here 
he is, 
In friendly posture with my daughter too : 
I like that weU. — Son bridegroom and lady bride. 
If you will hear a man defame himself. 
For so he must if he say any ill. 
Then listen. 

Bon, Sir, I hayo heard this story. 
And meet with your opinion in his goodness : 
The repetition will be needless. 

Roeh. Your father has not, sir : I will be brief 
In the deliyeiy. 

Wood, Do, do, then : I long to hear it 

Rock. The first acquaintance I had with your 
daughter 
Was on the wedding-eye. 

Wood. So ; 'tis not ended yet, methinks. 

Rock. I would haye robb'd her. 

Wood Ah, thief 1 

Rock, That chain and bracelet which she wears 
upon her. 
She ransom'd with the full esteem in gold, 
Which was with you my yenture. 

Wood Ah, thief again 1 

Rock. For any attempt against her honour,! yow 
I had no thought on. 

Wood. An honest thief, faith, yet 

Rock, Which she as nobly recompens'd, brought 
me home;, 
And in her own discretion thought it meet 
For coyer of my shame, to call me cousin. 

Wood, Callathief cousin I why, and so she might, 
For the gold she gaye thee she stole from her 

husband; 
'Twaa all his now : yet 'twas a good girl too. 

Rock. The rest you know, sir. 

Wood Which wss worth all the rest — 
Thy yalour, lad ; but 111 haye that in print, 
Because I can no better utter it 

Rock. Thus jade* unto my wants. 
And spurr'd by my neoessitiee, I was going, 
But by that lady's counsel I was stay'd 
(For that discourse was our fieoniliarity): 
And this you may take for my recantation ; 
I am no more a thiet 

Wood. A blessing on thy heart I 
And this was the first time, I warrant thee, too. 

Rock. Your charitable censure ia not wrong'd 
in that 

Wood No; I knew*t could be but the fiiat 
time at most : 

•/CMi«]LO.jMl«L 
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But for thee, brave valour, I have in store 
That thoa shalt need to be a thief no more. 

[Sojt mu$ie within. 

Ha I what's this music ! 

Bon. It chimes an lo peoan to your wedding, sir. 
If thia be your bride. 

LetB. Can you forgive me 1 some wild distrac- 
tions 
Had overtum'd my own condition, 
And spilt the goodness you once knew in me : 
But I have carefully recovered it, 
And overthrown the fury on *t. 

Clare, It was my cause 
That you were so poesess'd ; and all these troubles 
Have from my peevish will original : 
I do repent, though you foi^give me not 

Xett. Tou have no need for your repentance, 
then. 
Which is due to it : all's jxow as at first 
It was wish'd to be. 

Wood. Why, that's well said of all mdes. 
But, soft ! this music has some other meaning : 
Another wedding towards 1 

Sider Compass. Ratmoicd, Eustace, Ijonkl, Grovkr» 
Vtaa bettpem FaAxcuroRD ofid another, Luoi^ Nune, 
and Child. 

Good speed, good speed ! 

Oomp. We thank you, sir. 

Wood. Stay, stay ; our neighbour Compass, is it 
not? 

Comp. That was, and may be again to-morrow ; 
this day Master Bridegroom. 

Wood. 0, give you joy ! But, sir, if I be not 
mistaken, you were married before now: how 
long iB*t since your wife diedl 

Comp. Ever since yesterday, sir. 

Wood. Why, she's scarce buried yet, then. 

Comp. No, indeed: I mean to dig her grave 
soon : I had no leisure yet. 

Wood. And was not your fSair bride married 
before 1 

Vhe. Tee, indeed, air. 

Wood. And how long anoe yonr husband 
departed 1 

Vite. Just when my husband's wife died. 

Wood. Bless xa, Hymen ! 
Are not these both the same parties? 

B<m. Most certain, sir. 

Wood. What marriage call you this? 

Comp. Thia is called "Shedding of horns," sir. 

Wood. Howl 

Leu. Like enough ; but they may grow again 
next year. 



Wood. This Lb a new trick. 

Comp. Tes, sir, because we did not like the old 
trick. 

Wood. Brother, you are a helper in this design 
too? 

Branch. The father to give the bride, sir. 

Comp. And I am his son, sir, and all the sons 
he has ; and this is his grandchild, and my elder 
brother : you'll think this strange now. 

Wood. Then it seems he begat this before 
you. 

Comp. Before me ! not so, sir ; I was far enough 
off when 'twas done : yet let me see him dares 
say, this is not my child and this my father. 

Bon. Tou cannot see him here, I think, sir. 

Wood. Twice married ! can it hold T 

Comp. Hold ! it should hold the better, a wise 
man would think, when 'tis tied of two knots. 

Wood. Metliinks it should rather unloose the 
first, 
And between 'em both make up one negative. 

EutL No, sir; for though it hold on the 
oontrory, 
Tet two affirmatives make no negative. 

Wood. Cry you mercy, sir. 

Comp. Make what you will, this little negative 
was my wife's laying, and I affirm it to be mine 
own. 

Wood. This proves the marriage before sub- 
stantial, 
Having this issue. 

Comp. 'Tis mended now, sir : for, being double- 
married, I may now have two children at a birth, 
if I can get 'em. D* ye think Fll be five years 
about one as I was before ? 

EutU The like has been done for the loss of 
the wedding-ring, 
And to settle a new peace before disjointed. 

LUm. But this, indeed, sir, was especially done, 
To avoid the word of scandal, that foul word 
Which the &tal monologist cannot alter. 

Wood. Cuckoo. 

Comp. What's that? the nightingale) 

Wood. A night-bird ; 
Much good may do yoo, sir ! * 

* Much good mof do yon^ ftr/] In the fizst editioo of 
the present colleetioii, I printed " Much good may [it] do 
you, air I ** But. aooording to our old phrMerdofQr. th« 
*' it" was flrequently omitted in expreesioiis of this kind. 

Let me obeerve that in several places of the present 
scene (as in some earlier psiitfun of the play) it is diA- 
cult to determine whethOT the author wrote prose or a 
very loose sort of blank-verae (which perhaps throuirh the 
careleasDeas of the trsnsoiiber has become still more akin 
to prose). 
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Ckmp. ni thank you when Fm at supper. — 
Come, ikther, child, and bride: and for your 
party fiBtther, 

Whatsoerer he, or he, or t'other says. 
Ton shall be as welcome as in my t*other wife's 
days. 

Fnmek. I thank you, sir. 

Wood. Nay, take us with you,* gentlemen : 

* taJbi u$ with fou] L e. underst4Uid ua. 



One wedding we have yet to solemnize ; 
The first is still imperfect, such troubles 
Have drown'd our music ; but now, I hope, all's 

friends : 
Qet you to bed, and there the wedding ends. 
Comp, And so, good night. My bride and FIl 
to bed: 
He that has homs, thus let him learn to shed. 

\Sxtunt. 
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THE MALCONTENT, 



Tkt MakcmteiU, By John \fanUm. 1004. FritUed a< Londim &y F. &, /br IfiOMm Jtp^* «m2 are U he iotit af 
kii alhop in Paulee CkwrA-jford. 



The Makmiemt. Avgmenied 6y Marttfm. Witk the AdditUnu TpUxged ty the Kimge MaiaHet mmmU Written 
bjf AoA Web$ter, 1604. At Londtm Printed &y F. & /br WiUiam AtpUy, and are to he mU ai kie aiap in Pkmte 
CkMrdkrjford, 

Both Xanton and Webster, it appean ttoax the last tiUe-page, made additions to this play. It is impossible 
to cUstingnlsh the portions which the latter oontribaied ; bat he is generally supposed to hare written tba 
Indoction. What Is not firand in the first 4to, I have marked by inverted ecmimas : other nuriatioDs of the two 
editions, I have given in the notes. 



I have had occasion aevsral times in the course of this work to observe, that different copies of the mme eiitiou 
of old plays often present various rsadings : such is the case with the copies of the second 4to of the Malepntent: my 
copy does not altogether agree with that in the Ganick Collection. 

The Malnntent has been reprinted in the diflbrent editions of Dodsley's Old Ftaye, and in the Ancient Britid 
Drama: and more recently in Mr. HaDiwell's edition of Marston's Worke. 

The hero of this play, Malevole, was performed by Biirbadfre : see the Induction ; see also A I^meral Bfyy en 
the death ttfthe/amoue actor, Richard Acrbcu^ printed in Mr. Ck>llier's Memoinqftke Principal Actora m tkeplayt ^ 
8kaken>fore, p. 6S, od. Shakea See. 
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TO THE READER. 



I AM an in orator ; and, in tmth, use to indite more honestly than eloquently, for it is my custom 
ko speak as I think, and write as I speak. 

In plainness, therefore^ understand, that in some things I have willingly erred, as in supposing a 
Dake of Oenoa» and in taking names different £rom that city*s fiunilies : for which some may wittily 
ieense me ; but my defence shall be as honest as many reproofs unto me hare been most malicious. Since, 
I heartily protest, it was my care to write so far from reasonable offence, that eren strangers, in whose 
itate I laid my soene^ should not from thence draw any disgrace to any, dead or living. Tet, in despite 
of my endeavours, I understand some have been most unadvisedly over-cunning in misinterpreting me, 
and with subtlety as deep as hell have maliciously spread ill rumours, which springing from themselves, 
mi^t to themselves have heavily returned. Surely I desire to satisfy every firm spirit, who, in all his 
actions, propoeeth to himself no more ends than God and virtue do^ whose intentions are always 
limple : to such I protest that, with my free understanding, I have not glanced at disgrace of any, but 
of tboae whose unquiet studies labour innovation, contempt of holy policy, reverend, comely superiority, 
sod established unity : for the rest of my supposed tartness, I fear not but unto every worthy mind it 
irill be approved so general and honest as may modestly pass with the freedom of a satire. I would fitin 
leave the paper ; only one thing afflicts me, to think that scenes, invented merely to be spoken, should be 
enfbrcively published to be read, and that the least hurt I can receive is to do myself the wrong. But, 
imoe others otherwise would do me more, the least inconvenience is to be accepted. I have myself, 
therefore, set forth this comedy ; but so, that my enforced absence must much rely upon the printer's 
discretion : but I shall entreat, slight errors in orthography may be as slightly over-pa s s e d, and that 
the unhandsome shape, which this trifle in reading presents, may be pardoned for the pleasure it once 
afiorded you when it was presented with the soul of lively action. 

Sine aUqua dementia nuBui PhcAui.ir 

J. M. 



* Bkriamino] The second 4to. " BEKiAMun." 

t Sku <Ui9U€^ Ac.] Instead of this, the flrst 4to hiis *' Mt ffua wgiMiilwr /lita.* 
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«THB MALCONTENT, AND THE ADDITIONS ACTED BY THE KINO'S 

"MAJESTY'S SERVANTS. 

"WRITTEN BY JOHN WEBSTER 



" Alrr W. Sly*, a Tire-maa follotcii^ him teilh a ftooL 

" Tire man. Sir, the gentlemen will be angry 
"if you sit here. 

" SIf. Why, we may ait upon the stage at the 
"private house. Thou dost not take me for a 
"oountry-gentleman, dostt dost think 1 fear 
"luanng? I'll hold my life thou tookettt me for 
" one of the playen. 

*'Tirtman, No, sir. 

**8ly. By Qod'a 8lid,t if you had, I would have 
"given you but lix-pcnce t for your stool. Let 
" tliem that hare stale suits ait in the galleries. 
"Hiss at me ! He that will be laughed out of a 
" tsTem or an ordinary, shall seldom feed well, or 
**be drunk in good company. — Whero's Harry 
" Conilell, Dick Burbadge, and William Sly ) Let 
" me speak with some of them. 

** Tire- man. Au't please you to go in, sir, you may. 

** Slff. I tell you, no : I am one tliat bath seen 
" this play often, and can give them iutelligenoe 
*'for their action : I have most of the jests here 
"in my table-book. 

"i?n/<TSlNKLO.| 

** 8iMo, Save you, cos I 

• t^. By] See an aooountof William »ly in Mr. OulHer's 
Mmoin <^ the Principal Acton in the i>to>« qf Shaixspeart, 
p. 151. — ^Tbe reader must obeervo that here Sly is pcr- 
•ooating the " cousin ** of young "Master Doomaday," 
who (acted by Siuklo) preaeutly enten. 

t By CMTs Mitt] Thia petty oath (more uauoUy '* 'SUd") 
k, 1 believe, oqiiivalent to **Sy OoWm lid,** (Compare 
several other profime exproaaiona formerly in uao, — " By 
GodTa body," ** By Ood^t head," Ac. ) 

t rix-pence for yow Mod] "From chap. vi. in Dekker'a 
€hU$ Horm-book, it i^ipoars that it was the faNhion for the 
gallants of the time to ait on the etogo on atoola. "— i^ecl. 

I 8iiMo] A perf<Nrmor uf no eminence : aeo Mr. Collier's 



i< 



** Sly, 0, cousin, come, you shall sit between 

my legs here. 

*' SinJclo. No, indeed, cousin : the audience 
*' then will take mo for a viul-de-gumbo, and 
" fcliiuk that yuu play upon me. 

** i>ll/. Nay, nither tbat I work upon you, ooe. 

*'Sinklo. We stiyed for you at supper last 
** night at my cou-in Honey-moon*s, the woolleu- 
'* draper. After supper we drew cuts for a score 
'* of apricocks, the longest cut still to draw an 
"apricock: by this light, 'twas Mistress Frank 
" Honeymoon's fortune still to have the longest 
" cut : I did measure for the women. — What be 
** these, cost 



''BnltrJ). BoRBADGB, H. OoNDSLL^ omf J. Lowm.* 

'* Sly. The players. — God save you I 

** Burbadge. You are very welcome. 

** Sly. I pray you, know this gentleman, my 
cousin ; 'tis Master Doomsday's son, the usurer. 

" CimdeU, I beseech you, sir, be covered. 

** Sly. No f , in good faith, fur mine ease : look 
you, my hat's the handle to this &n : Ood's 
so, what a beast was I, I did not leave my 

feather at home 1 Well, but III take an order 

with you. 

IPkti kUfcm/kn in hi$ pochi. 
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Mrmoirt qfthi Prinuipdl Acton, tc.—hUrod., p. xxvii.— 
He ia aoting (as already noticed) yotmg " Maater Dooms- 
day." 

* J). Burbadpe, B. CondeU, and J. Lovin] For aU that 
can be told oonoeming Richard Bxirbadgo, Henry 
OondelU and John Lowm, see Mr. Collier'a Mtmoin "/ 
the rt-incipal Act*m, kc, pp. 1, 132, 166. 

\ So, in good faith, for mine ta*e\ " A quotation from 
t'.c p:irt of Oariok in HamUt. Sly might have been the 
tirioi..ul iHixU) mcr of that cliaractcr."— £lhr*f«u. 
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" Bwrbadgt. Why do you conceal your feather, 
sirt 

" Sly, Why, do you think HI haye jeste broken 
upon me in the play, to be laughed att this 
play hath beaten all your gallants out of the 
feathere : Black-friars hath almost spoiled 
Black-friars for feathers.* 
- SuikUk Qod's so, I thought 'twas for some- 
what our gentlewomen at home counselled me 
to wear my feather to the play : yet I am loth 
to spoil it. 
**dg. Why, coal 

** Sinklo. Because I got it in the tilt-yard; 
there was a herald broke my pate for taking it 
up: but I have worn it up and down the 
Strand, and met him forty times since, and yet 
he dares not challenge it 
" Slf. Do you hear, sir? this play is a bitter 
pUy. 

" OonddL Why, sir, 'tis neither satire nor 
moral, but the mean passage of a history : yet 
there are a sort of discontented creatures that 
bear a stingleas envy to great ones, and these wU! 
wrest the doings of any man to their base, 
malicious appliment; but should their inter- 
pretation come to the test, like your marmoset, 
they presently turn their teeth to their tail and 
eat it 

" Slf. I will not go so fiir with you ; but I say, 
any man that hath wit may oensure,f if he sit 
in the twelve-penny room ;t and I say again, the 
play is bitter. 

'* Bwb€uige. Sir, you are like a patron that, pre- 
senting a poor scholar to a benefice, enjoins 
him not to rail against any thing that stands 
within compass of his patron's folly. Why 
should not we enjoy the ancient freedom of 
poesy? Shall we protest to the ladies that 
their painting makes them angola 1 or to my 
young gallant that his expense in the brothel 
sliall gain him reputation ? No, sir, such yioes 
as stand not accountable to law should be cured 
as men heal tetters, by casting ink upon them. 
Would you be satisfied in any thing else, sir ? 
" Sly. Ay, marry, would I : I would know how 
you came by this play? 



* Bladt /Irian hath almo&t tpoiled Maek-JHan for 
fealken] See note t» P- 2S7.— "The following pMsage, in 
act T. sc S, is probably alluded to aa haying prodnood 
this change. ' For aa now-a^daya no courtier bat has 
hia miatresB, no captain but has his cockatrice, no cock- 
old but haa his hom% and nofod but ha$ hiMfeaiker, tc* ** 
—CbUier, 

\ oeimcrc] ie. Judge. 

X room] Le. box. 



" ComdelL Faith, sir, the book was lost; and 
" because 'twas pity so good a play should be 
" lost, we found it, and play it 

"Sly. I wonder you would pl^ it^ mtiiher 
" company having interest in it 

** ConddL Why not Malevdle in folio with m, 
" as Jeronimo in dedmo-sezto with themt They 
« tau^t us a name for our play; we call it Out 
" fortmather.* 

"%. What are your additioiHt 

" Bwrhadge. Sooth, not greatly needfrd ; ooly 
" as your salad to your great feast^ to enteitun a 
" little more time, and to abridge the not-recetTed 
'* custom of music in our theatre. I must leave 
** you, sir. [ExiL 

" Sinklo. Doth he play the IfaloontentI 

'* OondeH Tea. sir. 

" Sinkla. I dunt lay four of mine ears the pli^ 
" is not so well acted as it hath been. 

** Comddl. O, no, sir, nothing ad Pt 
"siMin. t 



* One for <ttMOur\ *' From this preUmiDaxy portkm of 
the play we learn that it had, in the first tnatMica, been 
performed by a rival company, undo* the title of 'Hie 
Malcontent,' but that, with addiUons^ it waa that night 
to be represented by the King's playera, with the imw 
name of *One for Another'.** CoDier^a Mtmotn ^ Iks 
Frineipal AcUn% 4tc., p. 2& — "The meaning I ooneeiTa 
to be this : 'I wonder,' says Sly, 'you idaj the MaleoQ- 
tent, another ccHupany baring interest ia it' *Why 
not?' says Condell: *they took little /eronyMO a^*) 
fW>m us ; why should we not therefore take tiM Maleoo- 
teut in large (folio) ft:t>m themt This is what we call 
one for anatker^ an exchange of plaja.* Jooson's additions 
to Jeronymo were done for Henslowe^ and Mr. OoQier hia 
shown it likely that The Maleontmt waa written for 
Henslowe.** P. Ou n ni nQham (NoUt and Qntrim, — Sec 
Ser., ToL L 71X 

ffMCAra^adParmenonisanem] " * NihU ad Parmmomit 
mem* k a proverb directed against those wbo^ ttom 
prejudice or prepossession, pass a hasty judgment, with- 
out having any good grounds on which to found their 
decision. Phaedrus, without mentioning the name of 
Parmeno, haa turned the incident which gave rise to the 
proverb into a fSeible ; Fab. L v. t v. 

'* The following extract from Plutarch, ' in the vwy 
words of Creech,' would have suited the annotator'a 
purpose somewhat better than the i k bri oated quotatkni 
from Terence [which Steevenagave in anote on the present 
pasBsgeJ. ' For upon what other account diould men be 
moved to admire Parmemo*$ sow so much aa to pass it 
into a proverb ? Tet 'tie reported, that Parmeno being 
very fisimous for imitating the gnmting of a pi^ some 
endeavoured to rival and outdo him. And when the 
hearen, being prctJudiced, cried out, * Very well, indeed, 
but notkinff eomparabk to Parmewi'$ sow,' <me took a |% 
under his arm, and came upon the stage ; and whoo^ 
tho' they heard the very |dg, they still oontinued, ' Tku 
ii nt^kitfff comparable to Parmmo't sow,' he threw his pig 
amongst them, to shew that they judged according to 
opinion and not truth.' Plutarch, ^fmpo*. lib. v. pmb. i.** 
L.S. in lU Shatttpeare Sodd^t Papen, voL iiL 85. 
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Have you lost your ean, air, that yoa 
are so prodigal of laying them 1 
** SmUo. Why did you aak that, friend ? 
" LowH. Marry, air, becanae I have heard of a 
fellow would oflfor to lay a hnndred-poand 
wager that was not worth five baabees : and in 
this kind you might yentore four of your 
elbows ; yet Qod defend* y oar ooat should have 
80 many I 

" SkMo, Nay, truly, I am no great oenaurer; 
and yet I might have beco one of the college of 
eritics onoe. Hy cousin here hath an excellent 
memory indeed, air. 

" 8lp. Who, I) 111 tell you a strange thing of 
myaelf ; and I can tell you, for one that ncTcr 
studied the art of memory, 'tis Toy strsnge 
toa 

" GmddL WhatTs that, sirt 
"Sly. Why, rU lay a hundred pound, ni walk 
but once down by the Goldsmith^ Bow in 
Cheap, take notice of the aigna^ and tell you 
them with a breath inatantly. 
" LovrinL Tia very strange. 
** Slg. They begin as the wwld did, with Adam 
and Eve. There's in all just five and fifty.t I 
do use to meditate much when I come to pUya 
too. What do you think mig^ come into a 
man'a head now, seeing all this omipany ? 
« Ckmddl, I know not, air. 
** S^f . I have an excellent thou^it If some 
fifty of the Grecians that were oammed in the 
horse'-belly had eaten garlic^ do yoa not Uunk 
the Trojans might have smelt oat their knavery ? 
'< OmdelL Very likely. 

" Sly. By God, I would tbeyt had, for I love 
Hector hoiribly. 
"StaHo. 0,bat,co%cos! 



• d'fmd] La fcrUd. 

i l%enr»imaUjuMJImQmdJVig\ "TUe Is a 
exaggvntion on the put of tStj. 
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** * Great Alexander,* when he came to the tomb 
" of Achillea, 
'Spake with a big loud voice, O thoa thriM- 

"bleaaM and happy!' 
"Sly. Alexander waa an aaa to ^>eakaowdl of 
a filthy cullion. f 

** Lowim, Good sir, will yoa leave the ste^e? 
ni help you to a private roooL^ 
" Sly. Come, co% let^s take soma tobaeeou — 
" Have yoa never a prologue ? 
** Lowim. Not soy, sir. 

" Sly. Let me aee^ I will make one esteBspont. 
iOemu U tkem, mmd/«nemg ^fm. otmftff wfik eriM 

" GeotlemeoJ I eoald wiah Cm* the ■Oman's 
''aakea yoa had all softcaabions; asd, iptotle' 
" women, I eoold wirii tliai for the laeB's aakes 

you had all mora easy sfen^t<|ji 

" What would they wiak asore but Uie p^r 

now t and that they shall have toatafltly. 



u 



• Ormi AtacmrndfT, *cj "Hit Mi^mmf^mm Umwm," 
(■aTS G*Uiel B«rv«y, writiog Ut Hf^mterj *' wm Utrt**wit^ 
oat of him, wbom ob* ia jfmr eMcU, Uittf mtf^Ut m wMi 
beboidrng mdo, m taj j^ljuMi or tiim to hmvttn I* Wii^ 
the nnae ; wid la *{iyA/t^ m j*MntU \^mi rmtmmSm, \m 
the Gkae 'Ajtnx Oct//b«r : 

GkmAMt kimmtAnt a I* Cim/Ma Umt'km 
I#cl <rn> AcbiJlo, W0nAn»tA0» 41«m, 

rr*mM ! (P«trv«b, fhm dM | 
Witfafai «D bow* <^ Uimmt^mUm, bo lyf^**!^! m* Umm 

or two ; 

Xobie JUcKMvkr, wIma 1m 4M(m 0> t2>« t//fo>«« *4 hiMtUm, 

aigbiAg afikka wtofa a U«|p« y^r^M^^ tl^rVM t/toMMf 

Thai aodk a trvMp« ao ^craii, ao lo»#4«, wt ^t«%ttm lnmi 
Am tkm nnf/wbtA aad mri/ttx»hK «r<b|^M W0H*ft \" 

^^ria toir, mA tmr Mi^Uk ft/Mn^nt^d y^rt$f^Un4f ittf 

w«r« by ioba fiwr*/, /Mi^rUI « \tt*M^ l//*Hf >A4>yf* 
th« pr a w a t f4*y wm in1#4Mf^ f^^M^ UtiA M\*^AtA 'm f f#« 
0t(ia» 0«briir« «/wn MnK«M^t«r« : am^ Tk* fM Wt^§ fttU, 

f adiUm] I «. MfypttiAf^l 
I r*<>mJlo. b<7S, 

er/(// M * pf0fpm t4 *i*4 U0i. 

on tt« Kpil/^fpM t/« >l« yyM /^ U." lUi4. 
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SCKNSLt 

bdmg kturd, tnier Bnioso imd 



BtL Whj, haw now I an je md, or drunk, 
«r bothy or wliail 

Ftl Art JO bailding Babjloo there? 

JO. Hen^e a noiee in court I yon think you 
■re in s tnTern, do jon not ? 

Frt, Ton think joa are in a brothel-hooee, do 
jon noti— This room is ill-eoented. 



OmiwUkaptrfmu. 
BOtptttaatb, perfune; some npon me» I pray 
tte& — ^Tha dnke ia upon inatant entrance: ao, 
mke place there 1 



Ttmrwo, VaatLAMDo, Equato; Cbjo oiuI 
QvtBMaob^/ioTt, 

Fidra, Where hreathee that mnaiot 

BU. The dieeord rather than the music ia heard 
from the maloontent ICalerole^s chamber. 

Fm'.[eaamg\MMl^oU\ 

MaL [tibom, aiUpf ki$ Camber] Yaogh, god- 
Hnany what dost thou there ? Doke's Ganymede, 
JaMTs jealoos of thy long stoddngs : ahadow of 
a woman, what wonldsty weasel I then lamb 
o^oonrty whsi dost thou bleat for? ah, you 
anooth^diinned catamite I 

Mfrob Coma down» thon mgged^ cur, and 
^lail here; I glTS thy dogged sollenneea free 
liberty: trot about and beepurtla whom thou 



* J%€ Mairmlmt} Opposito Umm worda, on the maxgtn 
ef bofh 4toi^ la " Vtxat eewura colwnbat.*' [Juvenal, 
aWLHet.] 

t BDmt§J.] A room in the palace^ with a gallery, it 
WoDldaaam. FMpaaaoaaj^ "ThiarooMiaill-aceiited;'' 
and, pRMoUy altar, Xalerole appeara **a6oM^" i.e. on 
raa eaDad tkt upptr ttagt. 

X nw«L] The aecond 4ta "nwwd." 



MaL m come among yoo, you goatiah-blooded 
toderers,* aagum into taffitta, to fret, to fret: 
I'll fall like a sponge into water, to suck upi to 
suck up. [Howli again f J] FU go to church, t 
and come to you. [BxU oftovc 

Pitlro. I'his BialcTole is one of the most pro- 
digious affections that ever conversed with nature : 
a man, or rather a monster; more discontent 
than Lucifer when he was thrust out of the 
presence. His appetite is unaatiable as the grave ; 
as far from any content as from heaven: his 
highest delight is to procure others vexation, and 
therein he thinks he truly serves heaven; for 
'tis his position, whosoever in this earth can be 
contented is a slave and danmed ; therefore dooa 
he afflict all in that to which they are moat affect- 
ed. The elements struggle within him ; his own 
soul is at variance "within herself"; his speech 
ia halter-worthy at all hours. I like him, fiuth : 
he gives good intelligence to my spirit, makea 
me understand those VTeakneases which others* 
flattery palliates. — Hark t they sing. [A sof^i 
See, he comes. Now shsll you hear the extremity 
of a malcontent : he ia as free as air ; he blows 
over every man. 

BfnUr ICalkvolb Moif. 
And, sir, whence oome you now ? 

MaL From the public place of much dissimu- 
lation, ** the church." 

* todertn] ** I auppoae thia Is a word ooined horn forf; 
a certain weight of sheep's wool. He aeems willing to 
intimate that the duke^ Aa are SMilloi»-mongers. Ihe 
meaning of loefd mutteH Is well known.**— Ammhii. 

t [ffowlM oifait^ ] The old eds. have *' Howie agatm," and 
as a portion of the dialogue ; but theworda are evidently 
a 8tage<Ureotion. Just befbre Halevole has ezdalmed, 
" Tau^ god-a-man,** Aa,— whioh is a aort dkowUitg, 

I go to dMnA] The first 4to. "pray.** bat eonpare 
what If aloTole sajs when he eaters briow. 

I A mmg] See note f, p. 46. 
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Pietro. What didst there ? 

M<iL Talk with a usurer ; take up at interest 

Pietro. I wonder what religion thou art *' of ** I 

MaL Of a soldier's religion. 

Pidro, And what dost thou think makes most 
infidels now t 

MaL Sects, sects. I have seen seeming piety 
change her robe so oft, that sure npne but some 
arch-devil can shape her a new* petticoat 

Pietro. O, a religious policy. 

MaL But, danmation on a politic religion ! "I 
am weary: would I were one of the duke's 
hounds now 1 " 

Pietro. But what^s the oonmion news abroad, 
ICalevole t thou doggest rumour still. 

MaL Common news ! why, oonmion words are, 
Qod save ye. Fare ye well ; common actions, flat- 
tery and coaenage ; oonmion things, women and 
cuckolds. — And how does my little Ferrardi 
Ah, ye lecherous animal ! — ^my little ferret, he 
goes Buddng up and down the palace into eTery 
hen's nest, like a weasel : — and to what dost thou 
addict thy time to now more than to those 
antique painted drabs that are still affected of 
young courtiers, — flattery, pride, and yeneiy t 

Per. I study languages. Who dost think to be 
the best linguist of our agel 

M€tL Phew ! the devil : let him possess thee ; 
hell teach thee to speak all languages most 
readily and strangely ; and great reason, marry, 
he's travelled greatly f the world, and is every 
where. 

Per, Save i' the court. 

MaL Ay, save i' the court— [7b Bilioto] And 
how does my old muckhill, overspread with fresh 
snow t thou half a man, half a goat, all a beast 1 
how does thy young wife, old huddle I 

£il. Out, you improvident rascal ! 

MaL Do, kick, thou hugely-homed old duko's 
ox, good Master Make-pleas. 

Pietro. How dost thou live now-ardays,Malevole? 

MaL Why, like the knight Sir Patrick Penlo- 
han8,t with killing o' spiders for my lady's 
monkey. 

Pietro. How dost spend the night 1 1 hear thou 
never sleepest 

MaL O, no ; but dream the most &ntastioal ! 
O heaven 1 O fiibbery, fubbery! 

Pietro. Dream ! what dreamest ? 

MaL Why, methinks I see that signior pawn 
his foot-cloth,^ that metreza her plate: this 

* new] Omitted in the Moond 4to. 

t PenlahanM] Th« aecotid 4io. " PenloUans." 

} foot doth] See note *, p. 7. 



madam takes physic^ that t'other moosieur nuy 
minister to her: here is a pander jewelled; 
there "is" a fellow in shift of satin this day, 
that could not shift a shirt t'other night : here t 
Paris supports that Helen ; there's a Lady Guine- 
ver bears up that Sir Lancelot : dreams, drasmf, 
visions, fiuitasies, chimeras, imaginatioos, tricka, 
conceits! — [7*0 Prxpasbo] Sir Tristram Trimtnm, 
come aloft, Jack-an-apes,* with a whim-wham: 
here's a knight of the land of Oatito shall plsy 
at trap with any page in Borope ; do the sword- 
dance with any morris-dancer in Christendom ; 
ride at the ring, f till the fin of his eyes look •• 
blue as the welkin ; % and run the wildgooee-cfaaae 
even with Pompey the Huge.S 

Pietro, Tou run I 

MaL To the deviL — Now, signior Ghierrino, 
that thou from a most pitied prisoner shouldik 
grow a most loathed flatterer I — Alas, poor Celso^ 
thy star's oppressed: thou art an hoDest kid: 
'tis pity. 

Equate. 1st pity 1 

MaL Ay, marry is't^ philosophical Eqoato; 
and 'tis pity that thou, being so excellent • 
scholar by art, shouldst be so ridiculous a f«l 
by nature. — I have a thing to tell you, duke : bid 
'em avaunt, bid 'em avaunt 

Pietro. Leave us, leave ua 

[SmMl ail except Pirbo ami Maubvou 

Now, sir, what is^t? 

MaL Duke, thou arta beooo,|| aoomutoi. 

Pietro. Howt 

MaL Thou art a cuckold. 

Pietro. Speak, unshale ^ him quick. 

MaL With most tumbler-like nimblenesSb 

Pietro. Who? by whomt I burst with desira. 

MaL Mendon is the man makes thee a homed 
beast ; duke, 'tis Mendoca comutes thea 

Pietro. What oonfonnanoef relate; ahorti 
short 

MaL As a lawyer^s beard. 
There is an old crone in the court, her name is 

Maquerelle, 
She is my mistress, sooth to say, and she doth 
ever tell me. 






* come ait^ Jadc-4xm-ape», Ac} TbeexeUmatkAofni 
ape-ward to his ape. 
i ride at the rti^] See note *, p. 60. 

tt*Il*^M9fl^e!ttilookatUma$tke tMGUi»l8ee 
note tt p- 07. 

I Pompejf tM» Bmoe] So hi Shakeqiean's LomTe LabtmrU 
iMt, act v., sa S. ; '*Gre«ter than Great, greats great, 
great Pouipey I Pempe^f tkeBmget' 

I heeco\ *'Le. cuckold, HoL'- 

^ wuhale] A form cimukdL 
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B&ii, a riiyme, blirt^ a zliyme ! Moquerelle is a 
emming bawd ; I am an honest yiUain ; thy wife 
ii a doae drab ; and thou art a notorious cuckold. 
FarsweD, duke. 

Pktn. Stay, atay. 

MmL Doll, dull duke, can lazy patience make 
lame retmtge 1 O God, for a woman to make a 
nan that idiich Gk>d nerer created, neyer made ! 

Pktro^ What did God never make 1 

MmL A cuckold : to be made a thing that's 
hoodwfaiked with kindness, whilst every rascal 
finipa his brows ; to have a coxcomb with egre- 
gfaws horns pinned to a lord's back, every pajL|;e 
•porting himself with delightful laughter, whilst 
hs must be the last must know it : pistols and 
pontarda 1 pistols and poniards t 

PUirOi, Death and damnation t 

MaL Lightning and thunder t 

Pkiro. Vengeance and torture I 

IfolCktso!* 

Pietra. O, revenge 1 

**MaL Kay, to select among ten thousand fiEurs 
* A kdy fiur inferior to the most, 
"In fiur proportion both of limb and soul ; 
"To take her from austerer check of parents, 
''To make her his by most devoutful rites, 
"Make her oommandreas of a better essence 
"Than is the gorgeous world, oven of a man ; 
''To hug her with as rais'd an ap^ietite 
"As usurers do their delv'd*up treasury 
"(Thinking none tells it but his private self) ; 
"To meet her spirit in a nimble kiss, 
"Distilling panting ardour to her heart ; 
"True to her sheetsi, nay, diets strong his blood, 
"To give her height of hymeneal sweets, 

"Pidro. OGod! 

"MoL Whilst she lisps, and gives him some 
" oourt-^aelgaecAote, 
"Made only to provoke, not satiate : 
"And yet even then the thaw of her delight 
" Flows from lewd heat of apprehension. 

Only from strange imagiuation's rankness. 

That forms the adulterer's presence in lier soul, 
"And makes her think sheclipsf the foul knave's 
'* loius. 

**Pittro. Affliction to my blood's root ! 

"ifol. Nay, think, but think what may proceed 
•* of this; 
"Adultery is often the mother of incest. 

"Piaro, Incest! 



* CaUo] An Italian exclamation (of obsceuo meaning) 
Kill in uM. 
t cUjm] i.s. embraces. 



« 
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" Mai, Yes, inoeet : mark : — Mendoza of his wife 

begets perchance a daughter: Mendoza dies; 
" his son marries this daughter : say you I nay, 
" 'tis frequent, not only probable, but no question 
** often acted, whilst ignorance, fearless ignorance, 
" clasps his own seed. 

*' Pietro. Hideous imagination I 

**Mal Adultery t why, next to the sin of simony, 
"'tis the most horrid transgression under the 
** cope of salvation. 

" Pietro, Next to simony t 

** MaL Ay, next to simony, in which our men 
*' in next age shall not sin. 

** Pietro. Not sin 1 whyl 

" Mai. Because (thanks to some church-men) 
" our age will leave them nothing to sin with. 
** But adultery, dulness I should show • exem- 
"plary punishment, that intemperate bloods may 
" freeze but to think it** I would damn him 
and all his generation : my own hands should do 
it ; ha, I would not trust heaven vrith my ven- 
geance : — any thing. 

Pietro, Auy thing, any thing, lialevole : thou 
shalt see instantly what temper my spirit holds. 
Farewell ; remember I forget theo not ; farewell. 

IBkU Pierao. 
**Mal. Farewell. 

" Leau tlioughtfulness, a sallow meditation, 

*'Suck thy veins dry, distemperance rob thy 

'* sleep ! 
** The heart's disquiet is revenge most deep : 
" He that gets blood, the life of flesh but spills, 
" But he that breaks heart's peace, the dear soul 

" kills. 
'* Well, this disguise doth yet afford me that 
"Which kings do seldom hear, or great men 

"use,— 
" Free speech : and though my state's usurp'd, 
'* Yet this affected strain gives me a tongue 
** As fetterless as is an emperor's. 
" I may speak foolishly, ay, knaviahly, 
" Always carelessly, yet no one thinks it fSuhion 
" To poiM my breath ; for he that laughs and 

" strikes 
" Is lightly felt, or seldom struck again. 
** Duke, I'll torment thee now ; my just revenge 
" From thee than crown a richer gvm shall part : 
" Beneath God, naught's so dear as a calm heart." 

Rt-aiter Cmuo, 
Celto, My honour'd lord, — 
Mai, Peace, speak low, peace 1 O Celao^ ooor 

staut lord, 

• ilifmUl kAoip] The old ed. *'«*m OmM." 
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(Thou to whose faith I only rest dUcover'd, 

Tboo, one of full ten millions of men. 

That loTeet virtue only for iteelf ; 

Thou in whose hands old Ope may put her soul,) 

Behold for*ever-baniah'd Altofront^ 

This Genoa's last yeaFs duke. truly noble ! 

I wanted those old instruments of state, 

Dissemblance and suspect : I could not time it, 

Celso; 
My throne stood like a point midst * of a circle. 
To all of equal nearness ; bore with none ; 
Rein'd all alike ; so slept in fearless virtue^ 
Suspectlees, too suspecUess; till the crowd, 
(Still liquorous of untried novelties,) 
Impatient with severer government^ 
Made strong with Florence, banish'd Altofront 

Cd$o. Strong with Florence ! ay, thence your 
mischief rose; 
For when the daughter of the Florentine 
Was match'd once with this Pietro, now duke, 
No stratagem of state untried was led, 
Till you of all 

M<iL Of all was quite bereft : 
Alas, Maria too close prisonM, 
My true-faith'd duchess, i'the citadel ! 

Cdso. ril still adhere : let's mutiny and die. 

Mai. 0, "no," climb not a £Edling tower, Celso ; 
*Tis well held desperation, no seal. 
Hopeless to strive with fate : peace ; temporize. 
Hope, hope, that ne'er forsakes f the wretched'st 

man, 
Tet bids me live, and lurk in this disguise. 
What, play I well the free-breath'd discontent) 
Why, man, we are all philosophical monarchs 
Or natural fools. Celso, the court's a-fire ; 
The duchess* sheets will smoke for't ere 't be long : 
Impure Mendoia, that sharp-nos'd lord, that made 
The cursM match link'd Cenoa with Florence, 
Now broad-homs the duke, which he now knows. 
Discord to malcontents is very manna : 
When the ranks are burst, then scuffle, Altofront 

Cdta, Ay, but durst 

Med. Tis gone ; *ti8 Bwallow'd like a mineral : 
Some way 'twill work ; pheut, 111 not shrink : 
He's resolute who can no lower sink. 

** Bnjoao rt-tntermff, Malbvols ik\fUtk Mi speech. 
'* the father of May-poles ! did you never see a 
** fellow whose strength consisted in his breath, re* 
" spect in his office, religion in $ his lord, and love 
** in himself 1 why, then, behold. 

• midet] The aeoond 4to *'m middest." 
f fareakee] The old eds. *' foraak'st,*' and in the next 
line"bld8t." 
} in] The old ed. *'<m." 
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**Bil. Signior,— 

" Mai. My right worahipful lord, your ooort 

night"Cap makes you have a passing hi^ fine> 

head. 

" BiL I can tell you strange news, but I am sure 

you know them already: the duke ^»eaks much 

good of you. 

** MaL Qo to, then : and shall you and I now 

enter into a strict friendship) 

" BiL Second one another ! 

''MaL Tee. 

" BiL Do one another good oflSoes) 

" MaL Just: what though I called thee old a, 

egregious wittol, broken-bellied coward, rotteo 

mummy ) yet» since I am in &vour-^— 

" BiL Words of course, terms of disport. Hii 

grace presents you by me a chain, as his grateful 

remembrance for — I am ignorant for what; 

marry, ye may impart : yet howsoever — eome— 

dear friend; dost know my son) 

** Mai, Tour son 1 

" BiL He shidl eat wood-cooks, dance jigs, make 

possets, and play at shuttle-cock with any yoong 

lord about the court : he has as sweet a lady 

too ; dost know her little bitch ? 

'* MaL 'Tis a dog, man. 

*' BiL Believe me, a she-bitch : O, 'tis a good 

creature ! thou shalt be her servant 111 nuke 

thee acquainted with my young wife too : what ! 

I keep her not at court for nothing. 'Us grown 

to supper-time ; come to my table : that» say 

thing I have, stands open to thee. 

" MaL [a$ide to Celso] How smooth to him 

" that is in state of grace. 
How servile is the rugged'st courtier's Uc% \ 
What profit, nay, what nature would keep down. 
Are heav'd to them are minions to a crown. 
EInvious ambition never sates his thirst 
Till sucking all, he swells and swells, and burst* 
" BiL >I shall now leave you with my always-best 
wishes; only lefs hold betwixt us a firm corre- 
spondence, a mutual -friendly-reciprocal kind of 

steady-unanimous-heartily-leagued 

" M<d, Did your signiorship ne'er see s pigeon- 
house that was smooth, round, and white with- 
out, and full of holes and stink within ? ha* ye 
not old courtier ) 
** BiL O, yes, 'tis the form, the fitthion of them 

aa 

" MaL Adieu, my true court-friend ; fioiewell, 
my dear C^tilio." f [JSxU Bnjoso. 



• bwrtt] The old ed. "bureUe." 

t CaMUio] An alluaSon to BeldeoMr CMtiglione : see 
neto t, p. 209. 
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CUm. Tondet^s Mendoza. 

Mai True, the privy-key. [Deicria Mrndoza. 

OrffOi I take my leave, sweet lord. 

MaL TiB fit ; away I [ExU Celso. 

JMfl* Mmmdo^a *ritk tkrte or/ovr Suitoxv. 
Jto. Leave yonr Baits with me; I can and will : 
attend my aecretaiy ; leave me. [Sxeuni Suitors. 
JfoL Mendon» hark ye, hark ye. Tou are a 
treaeherom villain : Qod b' wi* ye I 
Mem. Out, yon base-bom rascal ! 
MaL We are all the sons of heaven, though a 
tripe-wife were oar mother: ah, you whoreson, 
hoi-reinod fae-marmoeet ! .^Sgisthus ! didst ever 
hear of one .flgiBthuB? 
JfM. QiathusI 

MmL Aj, JBgitthnB : he was a filthy incontinent 
flali-nionger, such a one as thou art. 
Mm. Ovt, grumbling rogue I 
Jf oJL Orsatea, bewara Orestes 1 
Mm. Oot^beggarl 
MaL I once shall rise. 
Mm. Thou rise 1 
JfoJL Ay, at the resurrection. 
Ho Tolgar aeed but once may rise and shall ; 
Ho king BO huge but 'fore he die may fall. [Exit, 
Mm. Now, good Elysium! what a delicious 
lisaven is it for a man to be in a prince's favour ! 
Bweet Qod 1 O pleasure ! fortune I O all thou 
best of life I what should I think, what say, what 
do to be a favourite, a minionl to have a general 
tiflBOioiiB respect observe a man, a stateful silence 
in hiB prsMDoe, Bolitariness in his absence, a con- 
fnaed hnm and busy murmur of obsequious 
Boiton training him ; the cloth held up, and way 
ptoelainiad before him; petitionary vassals lickiug 
the pevemeot with their slavish knees, whilst 
odd palaoe-lampreels that engender with 
and are full of eyes on both sides, with a 
kind of inainoated* humbleness, fix all their 
daUgjhtB t upon his brow. blessed state ! what 
a iKfiabiiig i^rospeot doth the Olympus of favour 
yiflld I Death, I comate the duke ! Sweet 
1 most tweet ladies 1 nay, angels ! by 
lie Ib more accursed than a devil that 
yon, or Sa hated by yon ; and happier than 
a god that lovee you, or is beloved by you : you 
pTBBOiverB of mankind, life-blood of society, who 
woqld Uwa, nay, who can live without you ? 
1 how majestioal is your austerer pre- 
I how imperiously chaste is your more 
feoet but, 0, how full of raviBhing 

• iMimutiii] The flnt 4to. "nuinuating.** 
t dtUgkU} The fint ito. **lighu.'* 



attraction is your pretty, petulant, languish- 
ing, lasciviously-composed countenance 1 these 
amorous smiles, those soul-warming sparkling 
glances, ardent as those flames that singed 
the world by heedless Phaeton! in body how 
delicate,* in soul how witty, in discourse how 
pregnant^ in life how wary, in Ccivours how judi- 
cious, in day how sociable, and in night how — 
pleasure unutterable ! indeed, it ia most certain, 
one man cannot deserve only to e^joy a beauteous 
woman: but a duchess! in despite of Phcobus, 

111 write a sonnet instantly in praise of her. 

Ant. 




SCENE ILt 

SnterTERStZEttOuringAvaisijii, Emilia aitdMAQTTEBBLLa 
bearing up her train, Biakga attending: then exewfU 
Emilia and Blakca. 

Aurd. And ia't possible! Mendozsa slight me 1 
possible ? 

Fer. Possible ! 
What can be strange in him that's drunk with 

favour,^ 
Qrows insolent with grace! — Speak, Maquerelle, 
speak. 

Maq, To speak feelingly, more, more richly in 
solid sense than worthless words, give me those 
jewels of your ears to receive my enforced duty. 
As fur my part, 'tis well known I can put up § 
any thing [Fbrnkze privatdy feeds MAquKREhLi^s 
haudt with jewelt during thit speech] ; can bear 
patiently with any man : but when I heard he 
wronged your precious sweetness, I was enforced 
to take deep offence. 'Tis most certain he loves 
Emilia with high appetite : and, as she told me 
(as you know we women impart our secrets one to 
another), when she repulsed his suit, in that he 
was possessed with your endeared grace, Mendosa 
most ingratefully renounced all faith to you. 

Fer. Nay, called you — Speaki Maquerelle, speak. 

M<iq. By heaven, witch, dried biscuit; and 
contested blushlessly he loved you but for a spurt 
or so. 

* in body how ddieate, Ac] The author had here an eye 
to the weU-kuown pimmge of Shakeq;)oare ;— ''What a 
piece of work U man I How noble in reason ! how infinite 
in faculties I in form, and moving, how oxpreaa and ad- 
mirable ! in action, bow like an angel 1 in approhciuion, 
how like a god I the beauty of the world ! the paragon of 
animala 1 " Hamlet, act U. sa S. 

t Scene II.] Another room in the aame. 

} vUhfawmr] Omitted in the copy of the seoond 4to. 
in the Qarrlck Oollection. 

I uj}] Not in the aeoond 4to. 
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FtT, Yoit maintenanoe. 

Haq, AdTancement and regard. 

Awrd* O villain I O impudent Mendoza * 

Maq. Nay, he ia the matiest-jawed,* the fbnleat- 
mouthed knave in railing againat our sex: he will 
rail againat f women — 

Awrd, How? how? 

Maq. I am aahamed to 8peak% L 

AMTd, I love to hate him : speak. 

Maq, Why, when Emilia scorned his base un- 
ateadinesB, the black-throated raacal scolded, and 
said — 

Awrd, Whati 

Maq, Troth, *tis too shameless. 

A^fiL What said he ? 

Haq, Why, that, at four, women were fools; at 
fourteen, drabs; at forty, bawds; at fourscore, 
witches ; and [at] a hundred, cats. 

Awr^ unlimitable impudency f 

FfT, But as for poor Femeze*s fixM heart. 
Was never shadeless meadow drier parch'd 
Under the scorching heat of heaven'a dog, 
Than is my heart with your enforcing eyes. 

Maq. A hot simile. 

FtTn Your smiles have been my heaven, your 
frowns my hell : 
0, pity, then 1 grace should with beauty dweU. 

Maq. Reasonable perfect, by'r lady. 

Awrtl. I will love thee, be it but in despite 
Of that Mendoza : — witch \ — Femeae, — witch I — 
Femeze, thou art the duchess* favourite : 
Be faithful, private : but 'tis dangerous. 

Fer, His love is lifeless that for love fears 
breath : 
The worst that's due to sin, O, would 'twere death ! 

Awrd. Eojoy my favour. I will be sick in- 
stantly and take physic: therefore in depth of 
night visit — 

Maq. Visit her chamber, but conditionally you 
shall not offend her bed : by this diamond t 

Fer^ By this diamond. \Qiving diamond to Maq. 

Maq» Nor tarry longer than you please : by this 
ruby I 

Fer, By this ruby. [Giving ruby to Maq. 

Maq. And that the door shall not creak. 

Fer. And that the door shall not creak. 

Mac Nay, but swear. 

Fer. By this purse. [Giving puree to Maq. 

Maq. Qo to, FU keep your oaths for you : re- 
member, visit 

• ryutied-jawoC} The second 4to. "rustiest jade:" a 
misprint which k followed in modem editions of this 
play. 

t againul] The first 4to " a^vn.** 



where the htm 



Awrd. Dried biscuit! — Look 
wretch comes. 



BiUer Mkmdosa, rmdutg a 
MetL " Beauty e life, keewen'e wtodd, meii 



Maq. That's his Emilia. 

Men. '* Natures triumph, bett m* ewtA»*— 

Maq. Meaning Emilia. 

Men. ** Thou only wonder thai ike w^rld kA 
•ecu, — 

Maq. That's EmUia. 

A itreL Must I, then, hear her praised f — Man- 
duza ! 

Men. Madam, your excellency is gracioasly so- 
countered : I have been writing passionate flasbes 
in honour of — [Bsdt Febvih. 

Aurd. Out, villain, villain ! 

judgment, where have been mj eyes? what 
Bewitch'd election made me dote on theel 
What sorcery made me love thee I But, be gooe; 
Bury thy head. 0, that I oould do more 
Than loathe thee I hence, worst of ill 1 

No reason ask, our reason is our wilLf 

[.5n< wifA MAomBBiLia 
Men. Women! nay. Furies; nay, worse; for 

they torment only the bad, but women good 
and bad. Damnation of mankind ! Breath, bast 
thou praised them for this ? and is't you, Fenien, 
are wriggled into smock-g^ce I idt sure. O, that 

1 could rail against these monsters in nature, 
models of hell, curse of the earth, women ! that 
dare attempt any thing, and what thej attempt 
they oare not how they accomplish ; without all 
premeditation or prevention; raah in asking, 
desperate in workings impatient in Baflforin^ 
extreme in desiring, slaves onto i4>petite^ mis- 
tresses in dissembling^ only constant in nnoon- 
Btancy,^ only perfect in counterfeiting: thebr 

• on] The first 4to * V" 

t Ifo recucm, Ac.] The first 4to ; 

" No reason eiM^ mjr resson is «^ wiU." 

t oidjf cimttant in wteomtancji] OompuB a striUx^ 
passage in Tkt Fair Maidi <^ BritUm, 100ft; 

" A hariof a love is like a dhimney-emoke. 
Quivering in the aire betweeae two blasts of wlad% 
Borne heere and there by either of the aame^ 
And properly to none of hoth indind : 
Hate and despaire k painted in their eies, 
Deceit and treason in their bossome lies: 
Their promises are made of brittle glawie, 
Gromid like a phillip to the finest dost ; 
Their thoughts like streaming rivers swiftly passe ; 
Their words are oyle, and yet they geather rust : 
True are they never found bat in untruth, 
Oofutonl tii Moi^^ InA in wi»ccn»Uxmci*, 
Devouring cankars of mans liberty. " SIgaS. 

(The play Just quoted was^ no doubt written several 



aooiB II. 



THE MALCONTENT. 



835 



wordi are Mgned, their ejM forged, their sighs* 
diatmUed, thdr looks oonnterfeit^ their hair 
ftlni, their g^ren hopes deceitful, their very 
bnath artifieiil: their Uood is their only god; 
bad olothai^ and old age, are only the deyils they 
traoiUa at That I oould rail now I 



PiKno^ ki$ tvord drawn, 

Fittn, A mischief fill thy throat, thou foul- 
jaw'dBUTel 
8aj thy prayers. 

JTiRb I ha* foigot *enL 

PMfm ThoQ Shalt die. 

Mm, 80 shalt thou. I am heart>mad. 

JHttfOk I am horn-mad. 

Mem, Extreme mad. 

pMlra. Monstronaly mad. 

Jfdk Why) 

Pidra, Why 1 thoo, thou hast dishonoured my 
Ded. 

Mm, II Come, come^ sit;t here's my bare 
heart to theei. 
As steady as is the centre to this t glorious world : 
And yet^ hark, thou art a oomuto, — ^but by me 1 

PMw. Tea, slaTe, by thee. 

Ifaa. Do not^ do not with tart and spleenful 
breath 
Loae him can lose thee. I offend my duke ! 
Bear record, ye dumb and raw-oir'd nights^ 
How vigilant my sleepless eyes have been 
To watch the traitor ! record, thou spirit of truth. 
With wfaai debasement I ha' thrown myself 
To onderoffioea, only to learn 
The trath, the party, time, the means, the place, 
^y whom* and when, and where thou wert 

di^sraoTdl 
And am I paid with alave? hath my intrusion 
To plaoea priTate and prohibited. 
Only to obaerve the closer passages, 
Hesfen knows with tows of rerelation, 
Made me anqMoted, made me deem'd a villain f 
What ragoa hath wrong'd us? 

Fklro. Mendoaa, I may err. 

Mm, Err I 'tia too mild a name: but errand err, 
Ron giddy with snspeet, 'fore through me thou 

know 
ThtA which most creatures, save thyself, do know : 

ywtabtAraitwMgiventotheprMi.) Boolsoinayolamo 
of p nwB S by Philip JeoUna, entitled Jmorea, 1600 : 
"What, on^ eomtant in MneonManeU f 
And true alone to mntability T'* p. 61 
• 9fgka\ Both 4toa. "tigku '*; and, indeed, ao the word 

writtMk. 
f afr]Qy. «alr''t 

} ttcanrtyvtottiiJThaflretito. " ai« center to thie ; " 
4(a'*ai«o«itretoliU.'* 



Nay, since my service hath so loath'd reject, 
'Fore I'll reveal, shalt find them dipt* together. 

Pietro. Mendoza, thou knowest I am a most 
plain-breasted man. 

Men, The fitter to make a comuto : f would 
your brows were most plain too ! 

Pietro, Tell me : indeed, I heard thee rail — 

Men, At women, true : why, what cold phlegm 
could choose. 
Knowing a lord so honest, virtuous, 
So boundless loving, bounteous, furHihap'd, sweet. 
To be contemn'd, abused, de&m*d, made cuckold 1 
Heart ! I hate all women for't : sweet sheets, wax 
lights, antic bed-posts, cambric smocks, villanous 
curtains, arras pictures, oiled hinges, and all the:^ 
tongue-tied lascivious witnesses of great creatures' 
wantonness, — what salvation can you expect ? 

Pietro, Wilt thou tell me I 

Men, Why, you may find it yourself; observe, 
observe. 

Pietro. I ha' not the patience : wilt thou de- 
serve me, § tell, give it 

Men. Take't: why, Femeze is the man, Fer- 
neze : I'll prove't ; this night you shall take him 
in your sheets : will 't serve ! 

Pietro, It will ; my bosom's in some peace : till 
night — 

Men, What? 

Pietro. Farewell. 

Men. Qod ! how weak a lord are you ! 
Why, do yon think there is no more but so? 

Pietro. Why I 

Men, Nay, then, will I presume to counsel you : 
It should be thus. You with some g^uard upon 

the sudden 
Break into the princess' chamber : I stay behind. 
Without the door, through which he needs must 

pass : 
Femese files ; let him : to me he comes ; he's kill'd 
By me, observe, by me : you follow : I rail. 
And seem to save the body. Duchess oomesb 
On whom (respecting her advancM birth. 
And your Mr nature), I know, nay, I do know, 
No violence must be us'd ; she comes : I storm, 
I praise, excuse Femeae, and still maintain 
The duchess* honour : she for this loves me. 
I honour you ; shall know her soul, you mine : 
Then naught shall she contrive in vengeance 
(As women are most thooghtful in revenge) 
Of her Femese, but yon shall sooner know't 

* dipt] i.o. Joined in embraoea. 

t comuto] The eecond 4ta "eudtUd*,** 

t tk«] Tbeflrrt4to. "fte.*' 

I diMrrt me] i. e. d ee en e of me. 
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Than she can think't. Thus shall hla death come 

BurOy 
Tour duchesB brain-caught : so your life secure. 

Pietro, It is too well : my bosom and my heart, 
When nothing helps, cot off the rotten part 

{ExU. 

Men, Who cannot feign friendship can ne'er 
produce the effects of hatred. Honest fool duke! 
subtle lascivious duchess 1 silly novioe Femese 1 
I do laugh at ye. My brain is in labour till it 
produce mischief, and I feel sudden throes^ proofe 
sensible, the iarae is at hand. 
As bears shape youngs so TU form my device, 
Which grown proves horrid: vengeance makes 
men wise. [JSxiL 



"SCENE in.* 

"BiUer Kalsvolb and TAaaAXKLio, 

^MoL Fool, most happily encountered: canst 
<'Bmg, fool? 

"Pott. Tes, I can sing, fool, if youll bear the 
"burden; and I can play upon instruments, 
"sourvily, as gentlemen do. O, that I had been 
"gelded 1 I should then have been a &t fool for 
*'a chamber, a squeaking fool for a tavern, and a 
" private fool for all the ladies. 

**MaL You are in good case since you came to 
"court, fool : what, guarded, guarded !t 

**Pau, Yes, faith, even as footmen and bawds 
"wear velvet, not for an ornament of honour, 
** but for a badge of drudgery ; for, now the duke 
"is discontented, I am fiidn to fool him asleep 
"eveiy night. 

^MaL What are his grieft! 

**PaMt. He hath sore eyes. 

'*MdL I never observed so much. 

*PaML Horrible sore eyes; and so hath every 
" caokold, for the roots of the horns spring in the 
"eyebaUs, and thafs the reason the horn of a 
'^cuckold is as tender as his eye, or as that 
^growing in the woman's forehead twelve years 
"since^t that could not endure to be touched. 
" The duke hangs down his head like a columbine. 



* 8emt HI.'] Another room in the same. 

t ffmarded\ Adorned with ikdnga^ trimminga. 

toMthat growmg in <A« ^tomam^M fonktad tmdvt ymn 
atmci} The woman with the horn in her forehead waa 
probably Margaret Griffith, wife of David Owen, of LUn 
Gadoain, in Montgomery. A portrait of her ia in 
exiatence^ prefixed to a scarce pamphlet, entitled, 
"A miraeuUnu and nunutrmu, Imt yH moH true and 
€irtaifni IHseaune qfa ITomafs now to be teen in London, 



u 



u 



"MaL Fassarelloy why do great man beg 
"foolsl* 

'^Paa, As the Welshman stole mshea^ wfaoi 
"there was nothing else to filch; only to keep 
" b^ging in fSashion. 

**MdL Pooh, thou givestno good reaaaii; tfaos 
" speakest like a fooL 

*'Patt. Faith, I utter small fragments, as joor 
"knight courts your dty widow with jingling of 
"his gilt spurs, advancing his bosh-ooloand 
"beaidft and taking tobacco: this is all tiw 
"mirror of their knightly compliments^ Nay, I 
"shall talk when my tongue is agoing onoe; tk 
"like a citiaen on horse-back, erennora in a frJn 
"gallop. 

**MaL And how doth Haoqiierelle fiurs nov«- 
"days! 

"Pott. Faith, I waa wont to salute her as oar 
"English women are at their first landing in 
"Flushing;§ I would call her whore : but now 
"that antiqui^ leaves her as an old piece of 
"plastic II to work by, I only ask her how lur 
" rotten teeth &re every morning, and so Issts 
"her. She was the first that ever invented 
perfumed smocks for the gentlewomeo, and 
woollen shoes, for fear of creaking, for the viaitttit 
" She were an excellent lady, but that her hot 
" peeleth like Muscovy glass.^ 

0/ thtoffeof tkreieeore jworet or tkertaboiiU, im fJhc miid ^ 
whose fordUad tkere ffnwelk out a crooked Bonne of fom 
Tfntku long. Imprinted at London, fty JHobmii Oi w ia, end 
are to be eotd by Edward WkUe, dwetUng ai tkt UitU mrA 
dore of Panle$ Ckitrek, at the tiffne of fk« Aoh U8&" 

If aho ia the penon alluded to^ thia »^^^r^^ aosBS 
muat have been compoaed aboat 1600. 

* 69/oob] Le. apfdy to become thefar gnantiana, and 
to e^joy the profits of their lands ; wbldi, under the 
writ, in the old common law, de idiota inqnirmdOt might 
be granted by the king to any autiject. 

t with jinffiinff of hi* gOt tpw^ odimeHng Ue ta*- 
colowroibeard[\ ThegaUantsof thetimeoonaidaradithl^ 
£uhion to wear apora which jinked aa they waIk0d.-4 
here follow the text of my own copy of the aeoood 4to. : 
the copy in the Garrick OoOectton {the oamoodkion) has 
"with oomdMng </ hie guiU: mm adnaaoing hk kith- 
colored beard." 

X eompUmente] Le. aocompUahments. 

I oa our Bi%ifiitk womtn are ed their JInt fwnHiy Is 
Fluehinif] "Atthiattme JhiaMiv^nMln tbehMBdaof 
the Engliah aa part of the aeooiity fbr moDoy advaaead 
by Queen Eliaabeth to the Datdi. The governor and 
garriaon were all EDgUahmen.**— Jted. 

D an old piece <ff pkutie] "Lo-ananeient model made of 
wax or clay, by which an artist might work." OfwwiML 

H Mu$eooygia$t]Le.Ulo, Hers Bead eitaa the Iblkw- 
ipg IMaaagea : 

"In the province of Gorelia, and aboat the xfvar 
"Duyna towards the North-aea, there groweth a soft 
*'rocke which they call Binds. Thia they cot Into 
** pioooa, and eo tear it into thin jCatei^ whkh nutwmUjf U 
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" Jfot And how dotli thy old lord, that hath 
"wit enough to he a flatterer, and conscience 
enongh to he a knave T 

" Pom. 0, excellent : he keeps heside me fifteen 
jesten, to instruct him in the art of fooling, 
"and ntten their jests in private to the duke 
"and duchess: he*ll lie like to your Switzcr 
"or lawyer ; hell be of any side for most 
"money. 

"iTolL I am in haste, be brief. 

" PatM, As yonr fiddler when he is paid. — He'll 
"thriTe, I warrant you, while your young courtier 
"stands like Oood-Friday in Lent; men long to 
"see it^ hecaoae more fatting days come after it ; 



"else he's the leanest and pitifullcst actor in the 
" whole pageant Adieu, Malevole. 

"Mai. [aside] world most vile, when thy 
"loose vanities, 
"Taught by this fool, do make the fool seem 
" wise ! 

" Pass. You'll know me again, Malevole. 

"Mai 0. ay, by that velvet 

"PasB. Ay, as a pettifogger by his buckram 
"bag. I am as common in the court as an 
"hostess's lips in the country; knights, and 
"clowns, and knaves, and all share me: the 
" court cannot possibly be without me. Adieu, 
"Malevole." [ExeunL 



ACT II. 



SCENE L^ 

Mbtooea with a neonce^f to dbmrve Fernkze's m- 
trtmet, itko, vkiUt the act U jtlaylng^ entert unbraotdt 
Two Fagm h^ore him vith liphti; i» nut by Haque- 
BSLLB amd etmvijfed in; the Pages are I $ent ateay. 



He's caught, the woodcock's head is i'the 
nooae. 
Now treads Femeze in dangerous path of lust, 
Swearing his sense is merely § deified : 
The fool grasps clouds, and shall beget Centaurs : 
And now, in strength of panting faint delight 
The goat bids heaven envy him« Qood goose, 
I can afford thee nothing 



"if afitfor, and so use it for glasse lanthoms and such 
"Vkm. Itglwth hoth inwards and outwards a clearer 
" Ufflit then fflaflse, and for this respoot is hotter tlian 
" slthsr glasae or home ; for that it neither hreakoth like 

M 



nor yet will bume like the lanthome." 
Giles Fletcher'a Rwm Oommonwfalth, 1501, p. 10. 
" They have no EngilBh glaaa : of slices of a rocke, 
Bight Stttfo, they their windowesmako, that English 

l^laaB doth moeka. 
Tbey cat It very thinne, and sow it with a thred 
In prstie order, like to panes, to serve their proAont 



No other glasse, good faith, doth Jiri ve a better lif^ht 
And sore the rocke k nothing rich, the cost is very 
slight" 
TorbeTTile'sIefttfr to Sptnttr^ ffaeliuyt, 15SP, p. 410. 
* Bune I.] Ante-chamber to the apartmouta of the 
Doeheas in the palace. 
f acomee] La lantern. 

t the paifet are] The first 4to. " the Dutchei pages.** 
I mtrdp] Le. abs(dntely. 



But the poor comfort of calamity, pity. 
LuRt's like the plummets hanging on clock-lines, 
Will ne'er ha' done till all is quite undone ; 
Such is the course salt sallow lust doth run ; 
Which thou ahalt try. I'll be reveng'd. Duko, 

thy suspect ; 
Duchess, thy disgrace; Femeze, thy rivalship; 
Shall have swift vengeance. Nothing so holy. 
No band of nature so strong. 
No law of friendship so sacred. 
But I'll profane, burst, violate, 'fore 111 
Endure disgrace, contempt ^nd poverty. 
Shall I, whoso very hum struck all heads bare. 
Whose face made silence, creaking of whose shoo 
Forc'd the most private passages fly ope. 
Scrape like a servile dog at some latch'd doorl 
Learn now to make a leg, and cry " Beseech ye. 
Pray ye, is such a lord within T" be aw'd 
At some odd usher's scoff'd formality ? 
First sear my brains 1 Unde cadtM, non quo, 

rffert;* 
My heart cries, "Perish alll" How! how! what 

fate 
Can once avoid revenge, that's desperate! 
I'll to the duke : if all should ope — ^if ! tush. 
Fortune still dotes on those who cannot blush. 

[SxtL 



• Uwle eoiJit, non 7110, rffert] 

" Magis undo cadaa, 
Qimm quo, rofcrt** Soneca,— 77.j»r#<. 926. 
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SCENE n.* 

Bnter Male vols ai one door: Biakca, Bmiua, and 
Maqusbxllb at the other door. 

MaL Bless ye, cast o' ladies ! -h—Ha, dipsas !4^ 
how doet thou, old coalt 

Mtui, Old coal ! 

MaL Ay, old coal : methlnka ihon liest like a 
brand under these $ billets of green wood. He 
that will inflame a young wench's heart, let him 
lay dose to her an old coal that hath first been 
fired, a panderess, my half-burnt lint, who though 
thou canst not flame thyself, yet art able to set a 
thousand viigins' tapers afire. — ^And how doesH 
Janiyere thy husband, my little periwinkle t is 
he troubled with the cough o' the lungs still! 
does he hawk o'nigfats still ? he will not bite. 

Bian, No, by my troth, I took him with his 
mouth empty of old teeth. 

Mai. And he took thee with thy belly full of 
young bones : marry, he took his maim by the 
stroke of his enemy. 

Bian. And I mine by the stroke of my 
fiiend. 

MaL The dose stock 1^ O mortal wench! 
Lady, ha' ye now no restoratives for your decayed 
Jasons?** look ye, crab's guts baked, distilled 
ox-pith, the pulTerised hairs of a lion's upper-lip, 
jelly of cock-sparrows, he-monkey's marrow, or 
powder of fox-stones 1 — ^And whither are all ft 
you ambling now ? 



* Scene II.] A room in the same, 
t eatt o* ladies] Le. braoe^ oonple of ladles. (Dodaley, 
whom all the editors have followed here, printed "chaate 
ladies " !). The expreadon is drawn finom fiUconry : 
"A eaet o//auleon$ (in their pride 
At passage scouring) fowle espide 
Securely feeding from the spring : 
At one both ayme with nimble wing. 
They first mount up above mans sight, 
Plying for life this emulous flight 
In equall oompaase^ and maintaine 
Their pitch without a lazie plaine. 
Then stooping freely (lightning-like) 
They (counter) dead each other strike. 
The fowle escapes, and with her wings 
Their fUnerall diige, this lesson, sings, — 
Who aims at glory not aright 
Meetes death, but glorie takes her flight** 
Scott's Certaine Pieeee qf thu Age Paraboli^d, p. 89, printed 
with his PkiUmythie, 161& 
t dipeas] A Idnd of serpent : those whom it bit were 
said to die tormented with thirst ; hence Lucan, "(orr/da 
dipsas.'* 
( theee] Not in the second 4to. 
g doet] The second 4ta ** dootJL" 
^ dock] i.e. etoecaia. See note (, p. 223;. 
•• Jaeone] The firet 4to. " Joion." 
ft aU] Not in the second 4to. 



Bian. Vtlij* to bed, to bed. 

Mai. Do your husbands lie with yel 

Bian. That were country fashion, iTaith. 

Mai. Ha' ye no foregoors about you) come, 
whither in good deed, la, now 1 

Maq.f In good indeed, la, now, to eat the meek 
miraculously, admirably, astonishable composed 
posset with three curds^ without any drink. yTHl 
ye help me with a he-fox 1 — Here's the duke. 

'*Mal. Fried firogs are Tery good, and French- 
"like toa" [JbcauU Udm, 

SnUr Ficrao^ CsLso^ Equator BiLioao^ FsaaaBDO^ emi 



Pielro. The night grows deep and foul : whit 
hour is*t? 

Cd»o. Upon the stroke of twelve. 

MaL Save ye, duke 1 

Pietro. From thee : be g^e^ I do not love thee; 
let me see thee no more ; we are displeased. 

MaL Why, Gk>db'wi' thee !t Heaven hear my 
curse, — may thy wife and thee live long together! 

Pietro. Be gone, sirrah ! 

MaL Whm AHknr Jint in eouri heffan,^A^ 
memnon — Menelaus — was ever any duke a (xv* 
nuto? 

Pietro. Be gone, hence ! 

Mai. What religion wilt thou be of nextt 

Men. Out with him ! 

Med. With most servile patience. — ^l^e will 
come 
When wonder of thy error will strike dumb 
Thy bezzledll sense. — 

The slave's in favour : ay, marry, shall he rise :5 
Qood Qod ! how subtle hell doth flatter vioel 
Mounts** him aloft, and makes him seem to flji 
As fowl the tortoise mock'd, who to the sky 
The ambitious shell-fish rais'd ! the end of all 
Is only, that from height he might dead hXL 

" BiL Why, when ?tt out, ye rogue ! be gone^ 
"ye rascal! 

''McU. I shall now leave ye with all my beat 

'*Bil. Out, ye cur I [''wishes. 

* Why] Not in the second 4to. 

t Maq.] The second 4to. gives this speedi to BisDca. 

t b'wi' thee] The second 4ta. *' U with thee." 

i When Arthvr, Ac] "This entire ballad (which 
Falstaff likewise begins to sing in the Second Part of 
Ktnff Henry IV.) is published in the first volume of Dr. 
Percy's Rdiquee qf Ancient Bn^lUk Poetry.**— Reed. 

II tessIalJLe. besotted: to baafe Is to drml; Aofd. 

^ The elavt^e in/avovr: ay, marry, akaU he rte] The 
true reading here is tmcertain. The 4toa. have "sfarao I 
fauowr, I marry ehaU he rite," Ac Dodslej gave " 81av«s 
to favour, marry, shall ariee,** Ac. 

«• MmoOe] The first 4to. "wumnL" 

ft vhen] See note*, p. 68. 
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** MaL Only let's bold together a firm corre- 

"Bil. Out! ["epondence. 

** Mai. A mutual *-friondly-reciprocal-perpetual 
" kind of steady-unanimoua-heartily-leogued — 

** Bik Hence, ye gross-jawed, peasan tly — out, go ! 

"MaL Adieu, pigeon-house; thou buiT, that 
"only stickest to nappy fortunes. The serpigo, 
"the strangury, an eternal uneffectual priapism 
"seiaethee! 

"BiL Out^roguel 

*'MaL Mayst thou be a notorious wittolly 
" pander to thine own wife, and yet get no office, 
" but Uyc to be the utmost misery of mankind, a 
" beggarly cuckold ! - [Ej:U. 

Pietro, It shall be so. 

MeiL It must be so, for where great states 
revenge, 
'Tis requisite the parties with piety 
And soft respect over be closely dogg'd.f 
Lay one into his breast shall sleep with him, 
Feed in the same dish, run in self-faction. 
Who may discovert any shape of danger ; 
For once diagrac'd, display 5d § in ofTeuce, 
It makes man blushless, and man is (all confess) 
More prone to vengeance than to gratefulness. 
Favours are writ in dust; but stripes we feel 
DepravM nature stamps in lasting steel. 

Pidro. Yon shall be leagu'd with the duchess. 

BqHoio. The plot is veiy good. 

Pietro JH You shall both kill, and seem the corse 

Fer. A most fine brain-trick. [to save. 

CeUo, [a$ide] Of a most cunning knave. 

Pidro, My lords, the heavy action wo intend 
Is death and shame, two of the ugliest shapes 
Thai can confound a soul ; think, think of it : 
I strike, but yet, like him that *gainst stone walls 
Directs, his shafts rebound in his own face ; 
My lady's shame is mine, Qod, 'tis mine I 
Therefore I do conjure all secrecy : 
Let it^ be as very little as may be, 
Fray ye, as may be. 



• A muhuO, tc] Bilioso's words in p. 332. 
t '7%i requUiU thepartia yiith piety 
Jmd aifl respea ever be eloady dogg'd] The 4tne. havo ; 
*' 7W requitUe, the porta [tec. 4to. "partes"] with piety 
And ao/t [sec 4to. "loft"] reepeet forbearcs, be closely 

It ■••ms impossible to ascertain what the author really 
wrote. Mr. W. N. Lettsom proposes ; 

" Men. It must be so, fur where 

Great states revenge, 'tis requisite the partieii 
With $py efdoee nupeet be closely dogg'd," &c. 
t dieeover] The first 4to. "dimver." 
I dUpUtyid] The first 4to. " ditcaucred." 
P PMro] Tlie 4tos. "Ifeud." 
1[ tt] Le. the shame. 



Make frightless entrance, salute her with soft eyes, 
Stain naught with blood ; only Femeze dies. 
But not before her brows. gentlemen, 
God knows I love her ! Nothing else, but this : — 
I am not well : if grief, that sucks veins dry, 
Rivels the skin, oasts ashes in men's fiices, 
Be-duUs the eye, unstrengthens all the blood, 
Chance to remove me to another world. 
As sure I once must die, let him succeed : 
I have no child ; all that my youth begot 
Hath been your loves, which shall inherit me : 
Which OS it ever shall, I do conjure it, 
Mendoza may succeed : he's nobly* bom; 
With me of much desert. 

Celeo. [aiid€]Kuch\f 

Pietro. Your silence answers, " Ay :** 

I thank you. Come on now. 0, that I might die 

Before her shame's display'dl would I were 

forc'd 

To bum my father's tomb, unheal It bis bones, 

And dash them in the dirt, rather than thisl 

This both the living and the dead oflfonds : 

ShiU'p surgery where naught but death amends. 

[SceunL 



SCENE IIL§ 
Enter MAQuaBKLLi^ Emhja, and Btakoa, vUh a poi9eL 
Maq. Even here it is, three curds in three 
regions individually distinct. 
Most methodically il according to art compos'd, 
without any drink. 
Bian. Without sny drink 1 
Maq. Upon my honour. Will ye sit and eatt 
EmiL Good the composure : the receipt, how 

is'tl 
Maq. *Tis a pretty pearl ; by this pearl, (how 
doen't with met) thus it is. Seven and thirty 
yolks of Barbary hens' eggs ; eighteen spoonfuls 
and a half of the juice of cock-sparrow bones ; 
QUO ounce, three drams, four scruples, and one 
quarter of the syrup of Etliiopian dates ; 
sweetened with three quarters of a pound of 
pure candied Indian oringoes ; strewed over with 



• noUy] The second 4to. "noble." 

t Much/] A contemptuous and tronlcal exclamation, 
ft^uontly used by our old dnunntists, and expressing 
douiul. ("Much of U»at,*'=Uttle or none of it) 

I unheal] "Lo. uncover. To heal in Sussex frigiiifics to 
c«»rcr."— Sfewren*.— The first 4to. *'v«Ai7Z." 

i Scene III.] Antechamber to the apartments of the 
duchusB in the Siime. 

II .lUtkodicaUy] The second 4 to. ** methotiieall." 

8 S 
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the powder of pearl of America, amber of Cataia, 
and lamb^tones of Muacovia. 

Bian, Trust me, the ingredients are very 
cordial, and, no question, good, and most power- 
ful in restauration.* 

Maq. I know not what you mean by restaura- 
tion ; but this it doth, — it purifieth the blood, 
smootheth the skin, enli veneth the eye, strengthen- 
eth the veins, mundifieth the teeth, comforteth 
the stomach, fortifieth the back, and quickeneth 
the wit ; that's all. 

EmiL By my troth, I have eaten but two 
spoonfuls, and methinks I could discourse most 
swiftly and wittily already. 

Maq. Have you the art to seem honest t 

Bian. Ay, thank advice and practice. 

Mctq. Why, then, eat mo o' this posset, 
quicken your blood, and preserve your beauty. 
Do you know Doctor Plaster-face 1 by this curd, 
he is the most exquisite in forging of veins, 
sprightening of eyes, dying of hair, sleeking of 
skins, blushing of cheeks, surphling f of breasts, 
blanching and bleaching of teeth, that ever mode 
an old lady gracious by torch-light; by this 
curd, la. 

Bian. Well,^ we are resolved, what Ood has 
g^ven us we'll cherish. 

Maq. Cherish any thing saving your husband ; 
keep him not too high, lest he leap the pale : 
but, for your beauty, let it be your saint; 
bequeath two houis to it every morning in your 
closet I ha' been young, and yet, in my con- 
science, I am not above five-and-twenty : but, 
believe me, preserve and use your beauty; for 
youth and beauty once gone, we are like bee- 
hives without honey, out-o'-fiuhion apparel that 
no man will wear : therefore use me your 
beauty. 

EmiL Ay, but men say — 

Maq. Men say ! let men say what they will : 
life o' woman ! they are ignorant of our § wants. 
The more in yters, the more in perfection they 
grow ; if they lose youth and beauty, they gain 
wisdom and discretion: but when our beauty 
fiides, good-night with us. There cannot be an 
uglier thing to see than an old woman : from 



* ralauration] The first 4ta "operation.'* 

t ntrpUinff cif 6mu<4rj i.e. beautifying brensts by cos- 
metics. '* To nerpkvJLt or tiVLrfd the cheeks," says Giffurd, 
**is to wash them with mercurial or sulphur water," &c. 
Note on Ford's Work*, i. 405. —All the editors of this play 
read " sonpling of breatts " I 

J WeU] The second 4to. " We." 

I our] The second 4to. ''your.** 



which, pruning, pinching, and painting, deliver 
all sweet beauties ! [Mutie witkm. 

Bian. Hark ! music ! 

Maq. . Peace, 'tis i* the duchess* bed-chamber. 
Good rest, most prosperously-graced ladies. 

StfiiL Qood night, sentinel. 

BioH. Night, dear Maquerelle. 

Maq. Bfay my posset's operation send yon my 
wit and honeJsty; and me, your youth sod 
beauty : the pleasingest rest 1 

[Bxewtd^ at one d/oor, BuBca and Bmiua ; at caotikcr, 
Maqukeklzjb. 

A Song* within, 

WkiUt the $onff is nnffinfft mter MnnxnA vitk kit mori 
dravtt^ ttanding ready to wuarder FKurxst as ke JUa 
from the dudu$if eikamber.'—Tumidt wiCAm. 

[Wiikin.'] Strike, strike ! 
[Aur. wUkm.'] Save my Femese ! O, save my 
Femeze ! 
[n\VAtik] Follow, pursue ! 
[Aur. within^ 0, save Femeze I 

Bfder Fkrmezv in hu Airi, andUreedvtd upon Mxinwz&'k 

ncoTd, 

Men. Pierce, pierce ! — Thou shallow fool, drop 

there 1 [TknuU hu TQ/pier m Fmrxn. 

He that attempts a prinoesaT lawless lore 

Must have broad hands, doae heart, with Axgns 

eyes. 

And back of Heronlei^ or else he dies. 

Bnter Aukbua, Pibtbo, Fbrrabix^ l^uoso^ Cclso^ oMd 

BqUATO. 

AU. Follow, foUow I 

Me^, Stand off, forbear, ye most uncivil lords ! 

Pietro. Strike ! 

Men, Do not ; tempt not a man reaolv*d : 

[Mjekdoza bttbndn ike woamdai hodp^ 
FXRHKZi^ and seou to mm JUm. 

Would you, inhuman murderers^ more than 
death t 
Atw, poor Femeze ! 
if ai. Alas, now all defence too late I 
Awr. He's dead. 

Pietro. I am sorry for our shame. — Go to your 
bed : 
Weep not too much, but leave some tears to shed 
When I am dead. 
Awr. What, weep for thee 1 my soul no tears 

shall find. 
Pietro. Alas, alas, that women's stftila are blind ! 
Men. Betray such beauty I 

* A Song] See note f, p. 45. 




Murder such youth ! contemu civility ! 
He loTes him not that rails not at him. 

JPktro. Thou canst not move us: we have 
blood enough. — 
An please you, lady, we have quite forgot 
All your defects : if not^ why, then — 
Not 
Not: the best of rest; good-night. 
{Baeymt Timo, Fkbbabdo, Biuow, CKLflo^ 

OMiEQCATO. 

Awt, Deqiite go with thee ! 

ifak Madam, you ha' done me foul disgraoe; 
yonhaTO wronged him much loves you too much : 
go to ; your soul knows you haveu 

Amr. I think I have. 

ififM. Do you but think sol 

Awr, Nay, sure, I have : my eyes have witnesBod 
thy love : thou hast stood too firm for me. 

Mmk Why, tell me, fair-cheeked lady, who 
even in tears art powerfully beauteous, what un- 
advised passion struck ye ihto such a violent heat 
i^ainst me? Speak, what mischief wronged usl 
what devil injured us t speak. 

Awr, The thing ne'er worthy of the name of 
man, Femeee; 
FlMneie swore thou lovXd]st Emilia ; 
Wlueh to advanoe^ with most reproachful breath 
Thou both dSdst blemish and denounce my love. 

Mmk Ignoble villain 1 did I for this bestride 
Thy wounded limbs 1 for this rank opposite 
Even to my sovereign 1 * for this, Gbd, for this, 
Sunk all my hopes^ and with my hopes my life 1 
Bipp'd bare my throat unto the hangman's axe 7 — 
Hum most dishonoured trunk I — Emilia 1 
^y life, I know her not — Emilia 1 — 
Did you believe him ? 

Amt. Pardon me, I did. 

JfeM. Did you 1 and thereupon you gracM him 7 

Aw. 1 did. 

ifsii. Took him to favour, nay, even clasp'd 
with himt 

Aur. Alas, I did! 

Men. Thisnightl 

Aur. This night 

Men, And in your lustful twines tho duke 
took you 7 

Amr, A most sad truth. 

Mtn. O Qod, O Qod ! how we dull honest 
souls, 
Heavy-brain'd men, are swallowed in the bogs 
Of a deceitfurground 1 whilst nimble bloods, 



for thit rank oppotiU 
to mp tovtrtiffn f] Not iu tho second 4to. 



Light-jointed spirits speed,* cut good men's 

throats, 
And scape. Alas, I am too honest for this age. 
Too full of phlegm and heavy steadiness ; 
Stood still whilst this slave cast a noose about 



me; 



Nay, then to stand in honoor of him and her. 
Who had even slic'd my heart ! 

Aur, Come, I did err, 
And am most sorry I did err. 

Men. Why, we are both but dead : the duke 
hates us ; 
And those whom princes do once groundly hate, 
Let them provide to die, as sure as fate. 
Prevention is the heart of policy. 

Aur, Shall we murder him f 

Men, Instantly? 

Aur. Instantly; before he casts a plot. 
Or further blaze my honour^s much-known blot. 
Let's murder him. 

Men. I would do much for you : will ye marry 
mel 

Aur. ni make thee duke. We are of Medicis ; 
Florence our friend ; in court my faction + 
Not meanly strengthful ; the duke then dead ; 
We well prepared for change ; the multitude 
Irresolutely reeling ; we in force ; 
Our party seconded ; the kingdom maz'd ; 
No doubt of t swift success all shall be grac'd. 

Men. Tou do confirm me ; we are resolute : 
To-morrow look for change; rest confident. 
'Tis now about the immodest waist of night : 
The mother of moist dew with pallid light 
Spreads gloomy shades about the numbdd earth. 
Sleep, sleep, whilst we contrive our muchieTs 

birth. 
This man I'll get inhum'd. Farewell : to bed ; 
Ay, kiss thy § pillow, dream the duke is dead. 
So, so, good night. [Bxit Aubiua. 

How fortune dotes on impudence I tl 
I am in private the adopted son 
Of yon good prince : 
I must be duke ; why, if I must, I must. 
Mo»t silly lord, name me ! heaven I I see 
God made honest fools to maintain crafty knaves. 

* tpeeti] The fir»t 4to. "pont^" tho second " spent"— 
Tho reading in the text ia Dodaloy's,— and a donbtftil one. 
t in court my factioHt Ac.\ "I would reoonunend tbe 
following regulation, tc., of this speech : 

* iu court my faction 

Not meanly strcngthen'd (the duke then bnng dead) 

Were well propar'd for change.* " — Steeven*. 
t of] i.e. with. 

I (/>yl The second 4to. " the." 
n HowforttHu ttoU* on impttdmte /I So at p. 88T ; 

" Fortune still dotes on thoee who cannot btash." 
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The dachesB is wholly mine too ; must kill her 

huBband 
To quit her shame ; mach ! * then marry her: ay. 
0, 1 grow proud in prosperous treachery ! 
As wrestlers clip,t so I'll embrace you all. 
Not to support, but to procure your falL 

BnUr Malbtoul 

MaL Qod arrest thee ! 

Men. At whose suit ? 

MdL At the deril's. Ah, yoa treacherous 
damnable monster, how dost? how dost, thou 
treacherous roguel Ah, ye rascal ! I am banished 
the court, sirrah. 

Men. Prithee, let's be aoquainted; I do love 
thee^ fiiith. 

MaL At your service^ by the Lord, la : shall's 
go to supper? Let's be onoe drunk together, and 
so unite a most yirtuously-strengthened friend- 
ship: shall's, Huguenot? shall's? 

Men. Wilt fall upon my chamber to-morrow 
mom? 

MaL As a raven to a dunghilL They say 
there's one dead here ; pricked for the pride of 
the flesh. 

Men. Femese : there he is ; prithee, bury him. 

MaL 0, most willingly : I mean to turn pure 
Rochelle churchman,^ L 

Men. Thou churchman ! why, why? 

Mai. Because I'll live lazUy, rail upon authority, 
deny kings' supremacy in things indifferent, and 
bo a pope in mine own parish. 

Men. Wherefore dost thou think churches were 
made? 

MaL To soonr plough-shares : I ha' § seen oxen 
plough up altars; ei nunc tegtt ubi SionfuiL^ 

• mutfA/] See note f, p. 830. 

t dtip\ L o. embrace. 

\ Boekdlctkurdwuin] "JZodMb was at this time hold by 
the Huguenots or Protestants, with the privilege of pro- 
fiMsing their religion unmolested. It whs besieged, in 
157S, by the duke of Ai\jou without success ; but fell 
into the hands of its enemies in 1629, after a long, 
obstinate^ and brave defence." — Rud. 

I ha"\ The second 4to. ** Aave." 

H et nwne mget wbi Sion fttU] ** Jam segos est ubi Troja 
foit." Ond^-Ser. Spid. I 5^ 



Men. Strange? 

MaL Nay, monstrous ! I ha* seen a sumptuous 
steeple turned to a stinking privy ; more beastly, 
the sacredest place made a dogs' kennel ; nay, most 
inhuman, the stoned coffins of long-dead Chris- 
tians burst up, and made hogs' troughs : hiejtmt 
Priamu* Shall I ha' some sack and cheese at 
thy chamber? Good night, good mischievous 
incarnate devil; good night, Mendoat; ah, ye 
inhuman villain, good night ! nig^t, fuh. 

Men. Qood night : to-morrow mom ? 

Mai. Ay, I will oome, friendly damnation, I will 
come. [Ezit Mxndoza.] I do descry cross-points; 
honesty and oourtship straddle as £ar asunder as 
a true Frenchman's Ieg& 

Fer. 0! 

MaL Proclamations! more prodamationsl 

Fer. 1 a surgeon ! 

MaL Hark I lust cries for a surgeon. Wha^ 
news from Limbo? how doeef the grand cuckold^ 
Lucifer? 

Fer. O, help, help I conoeal and save me. 

[FxBiTESi ttirif and Malsvolb ktlft kirn 

MaL Thy shame more than thy woonds 
grieve me far : 
Thy wounds but leave upon thy flesh some 
But fame ne'er heals, still rankles worse and 
Such is of unoontrollM lust the curse. 
Think what it is in lawless sheets to Ue ; 
But, Femese, what in lust to die ! 
Then thou that ahame respect'st^ 0, fly oonverso 
With women's eyes and lisping wantonness I 
Stick candles 'gainst a virgin wall's white back. 
If they not bum, yet at the least they^l black. 
Come, I'll convey thee to a private port^ 
Where thon shalt live (O happy man !) from coini 
The beauty of the day begins to rise. 
From whose bright form night's heavy shadow fliss. 
Now gin close plots to work ; the scene grows full, 
And craves his eyes who hath a solid skull. 

r Arit, cmveybug Fkbkkxe oKvy. 

* hie finis PrianU} "Hnc finis Ptiami fifttorum." Firyil, 
—JEn.U.55L 
t doc$] The second 4ta "doatk." 
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SCENE L* 
Buter PzxTBO, Hkmdoza, Equato, and Biuoeo. 
Fidro, 'Tia grown to youth of day : how shall 
we waste this light 1 
My heart's more heavy than a tyrant's crown. 
Shall we go hunt ? Prepare for field. 

[BxU EtjUATO. 

Mtn, Would ye could be merry I 

Pietro, Would Qod I could ! Mondoza, bid 'em 
haste. [EjcU Mkhdoza. 

I wonld fisdn shift place ; vain relief ! 
Sad Bouls may well change place, but not change 

grief: 
As deer, being struck, fly thorough many soils^f 
Tet still the shaft sticks fast, so 

BiL A good old simile, my honest loi'd. 

Pidro, I am not much unlike to some sick man 
That long desirM hurtful drink ; at last 
Swilla in and drinks his last, ending at once 
Both life and thhrst 0, would I ne'or had known 
My own dishonour 1 Good Qod, that meu should 

desire 
To learch out that, which, being found, kills all 
Their Joy of life! to taste the tree of knowledge, 
And then be driven from out paradise ! — 
OuMt give me some comfort f 

BiL My lord, I have some books which hnve 
been dedicated to my honour, and I ne'er read 'em, 
and yet they had very fine names, Phync fur 
ForUmeX Lounga of tanctified tincerity ; § very 
pratty works of curates, scriveners, and school- 



* Semtl.] A room in the palaoo. 
t Mtif] Le., I believe, 8tream«. At least, to take mil was 
a enmmoo hunting-term, meaning to take iV«V» m the 
r. BoPtttowe in his SKond Pari q^iSTero and X«aml<r, 



** Hie ehaaed deare hath mile to coole Ua hoate," Ac. 

8te Appendix ilL to Marlowe's Worki, liL 344, ed. Dyoe. 

t PAyde M f^timt] " In 1670 was published a book. 

•a tW ed Pkgde agoMitlt PorfKiM, at %Bdl pro$perwu at 

I in two Bookt. Written in Latin by Franeit 

i, a moit /amout poet and oratour, and now Jlrst 

M^ Ae d bf Tkomat Tityne. 4to. B. L."~/Ited. 

f l oa engti <ff tanetjJUd tinetrity] " I bavo not met with 
this book, but firom the ridiailo thrown otit in Tht Witt, 
I believe tome one witli a similar titlu hiul bofuro 
appeared. "—JtoeL 
The pasMgo of Davonant's Witt, 1C3C, Alluded to by 
is the following : 
** 'A pill to imrge phlebotomy,'— * A balsaniiim 
For the •piiitual boclc/— '^ lozemjc a{;<ihu4 lu/U.*' 

Acl ii. 8C. 1. 



masters. Marry, I remember one Seneca, Ludna 

Aunrous Seneca 

Pietro. Out upon him ! he writ of temperance 
and fortitude, yet lived like a voluptuous epicure, 
and died like an effeminate coward. — Haste thee 
to Florence : 

Hero, take our letters ; see 'em seal'd : away ! 
Report in private to the honoured duke 
His daughter's forc'd disgrace; tell him at length 
We know too much: due compliments* advance: 
There's naught that's safe and sweet but igno- 
rance. [BxU, 

" Enter Biaxca. 

" BiL Madam, I am going ambassador for 
** Florence ; 'twill be great charges to me. 

" Bian. No matter, my lord, you have the lease 
" of two manors come out next Christmas ; you 
" may lay your tenants on the greater rack for it: 
" and when you oome home again, I'll teach you 
" how you sliall get two hundred pounds a-year 
" by your teeth. 

" BU. How, madam ? 

** Bian. Cut off so much fh>m house-keeping : 

that which is saved by the teeth, you know, is 

got by the teeth. 

*' BiL Tore Qod, and so I may ; I am in won- 
" drous credit, lady. 

" Bian. See the use of flattery : I did ever 
** counsel you to flatter greatness, and yon have 
** profited well : any man that will do so shall be 
" sure to be like your Scotch bamadefi* now a 
« block, instantly a worm, and presently a great 
" goose : this it is to rot and putrify in the bosom 
" of grsatness. 

* BiL Thou art ever my politioian. 0, how 
" happy is that old lord that hath a politioian to 
** his young lady I Fll have fifty gentlemen shall 
"attend upon me: marry, the moat of them 
" shall be fiEurmers' sons, because they shall bear 
" their own charges; and they shall go apparelled 
" thus, — in sea-water-green suits, ash-eolour cloaks, 
" watchot^ stockings, and popinjay-green feathers : 
" will not the colours do excellent? 

• eotnj)lifnmtt] Tlic first 4to. ** eomplaintt.** 

t Ht^otch 6u maW/, kc ] See, concerning this fiction, the 

notes ortho commcntatoni on tho TaajteM, act \v. we. last. 

iliihtnc'H ii/inltfjuart, hy IKniwuII, voL xt., ]>p. 16i>-6. 
{ tcatchtt] Le. |>ale blue. 
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** JBian. Out upon't ! they'll look like citizens 
" riding to their fnonds at Whitsuntide ; their 
** apparel juat so many several parishes. 

** BiL I'll have it so ; and Passarello, my fool, 
*' shall go along with me ; many, he shall be in 
•* velvet. 

" Bian, A fool in velvet ! 

** BiL Ay, 'tis common for your fool to wear 
" satin ; I'll have mine in velvet. 

'* Bian. Wliat will you wear, then, my lord! 

" BU. Velvet too ; marry, it shall be em- 
" broidered, because V\\ differ from the fool 
*' somewhat I am horribly troubled with the 
" gout : nothiug grieves me, but that my doctor 
" hath forbidden me wine, and you know your 
« ambassador must drink. Didst thou ask thy 
" doctor what was good for the gout ? 

** Bian» Tes ; he said, ease, wine, and women, 
" were good for it 

" Bil. Nay, thou hast such a wit ! What was 
" good to cure it, said he ^ 

'* Bian, Why, the nick. All your empirics 
" could never do the like cure upon the gout the 
" rack did in £nglaud, or your Scotch boot* 
** The French harlequin f will instruct you. 

" BiL Surely, I do wonder how thou, having 
" for the most part of thy life-time been a country 
" body, shouldst have so good a wit 

** Bian, Who, I ? why, I have been a courtier 
" thrice two months. 

" BiL So have I this twenty year, and yet 
" there was a gentleman-usher called me coxcomb 
" t'other day, and to my face too : wos't not a 
" back-biting rascal ? I would I were better tra- 
" veiled, that I might have been better acquainted 
" with the fashions of several countrymen : but 
** my secretary, I think, he hath sufficiently in- 
** structed me. 

'' Bian. How, my lord t 

"Bil * Marry, my good lord,' quoth he, 'your 
"lordship shall ever find amongst a hundred 
" Frenchmen forty hot-shots ; amongst a hundred 
"Spaniards, three-score braggarts; amongst a 
"hundred Dutchmen, fbur'score drunkards; 
"amongst a hundred Englishmen, fourscore and 
"ten madmen; and amougst an hundred Welsh- 



it 



men 



« 



(( 



Bian. What, my lord? 

Bil. * Pour-score and nineteen gentlemen.' 



• Scotch boot] The very powerful description of the 
infliction of torture by thi« instrument, piven in the 
univenjally-rcad TaUso/myLandlord^ renders any account 
of it unnecessary here. 

t AaH^guinJ The old od. " herlakcene.'* 
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" Bian. But since you go about a aad embassy, 
I would have you go in black, my lord. 

" BiL Why, dost think I cannot mourn, unless 
I ¥rear my hat in dpree^* like an alderman's 
heir f that's vile, very old, in faith. 

" Bian, I'll learn of you shortly : O, we should 
have a fine gallant of you, should not I instmet 
you I How will you bear yourself when you 
come into the Duke of Florence' court! 

" Bil. Proud enough, and 'twill do well enough : 
as I walk up and down the chamber. 111 spi^ 
frowns about me, have a strong perfume in my 
jerkin, let my beard grow to make me look, 
terrible, salute no man beneath the founi& 
button ; and 'twill do exoellent 

** Bian. But there is a very beautiful lad^ 
there ; how will you entertain her? 

**Ba. I'll tell you that, when the kdy haftla 
entei-tained me : but to satisQr thee, here comos 
the fooL 



*' Alter PA8B4BSXX0. 
" Fool, thou shalt stand for the fiur lady. 

**Pa8t, Your fool will stand for your lady 
" most willingly and most uprightly. 

" BtL I'll salute her in Latin. 

**Past, 0, your fool can understand no Latin. 

" BtL Ay, but your lady can. 

"PcM. Why, then, if your lady take down 
"your fool, your fool will stand no longer (at 
" your lady. 

''BiL A pestilent fooll 'fore Qod, I think the 
" world be turned upside down too. 

**Paf9. O, no, sir; for then your lady and all 
"the ladies in the palace should go with their 
"heels upward, and that were a strange sights 
"you know. 

*' BU. There be many will repine at my prefer- 
" ment. 

'*Pass. 0, ay, like the envy of an elder dster, 
" that hath her younger made a lady before her. 

" BiL The duke is wondrous discontented. 

"Pan. Ay, and more melancholic than a 
" usurer having all his money out at the death of 
" a prince. 

" BiL Didst thou see Madam Fiona to-day T 

" Pat8. Yes, I found her repairing her &oe to- 
" day ; the red upon the white showed as if her 

* my hat in ciprea] Ciprtt (written, also, CfprtMy aad 
cyprut) was a finS kind of gaosa^ nearly the Hune as 
crape: 

**Gorg. OodtU*$ of Cyprui — 
Bub. Stay, I do not like that wozd eypnit, for shell 
think I mean to make hatbcmds of hor." 

Shirley's Love-Tridt»,-~W9Hta, L 43. 
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"ehaeka should haye been served in for two 
"dishes of barberries in stewed broth, and the 
" flesh to them a woodcock. 

**BiL A bitter fool!* — Come, madam, this 
"night thou shalt enjoy mo freely, and to-morrow 
**for Florence. 

"Pan, What a natural fool is he that would 
''be a pair of boddice to a womon'a petticoat, to 
''be trussed and pointed to them! Well, I'll 
''dog my lord; and the word is proper : for when 
" I &wn upon him, he feeds me ; when I snap 
"him by the fingers, he spits in my muuth. If a 
" do^s death were not strangliog, I had rather be 
" one than a serring-man ; for the corruption of 
"coin is either the generation of a usurer or a 
" I0U17 beggar. [JLctfunt Bianca and Passabello.** 

Ailcr Xaibtolb in tonu friu govn, whilst Bilioso readM 

hi* patent, 

MaL I cannot sleep ; my eyes' ill-neighbouring 
Uds 
Will hold no fellowship. thou pale sober 

night, 
Thoa that in sluggish fumes nil sense dost steep; 
Thou that giv'st all the world full leave to play, 
Unbend'st the feebled veins of sweaty labour 1 
The galley-slaye, that all the toilsome duy 
Tiigi at his oar against the stubborn wave. 
Straining his rugged veins, snores fast ; 
Th» stooping scythe-man, that doth barbf the 

field, 
Thoa inak*st wink sure : in night all creatures 

sleep; 
Only the nudoontent, that 'gainst his fate 
Beinnes and quarrels, — alas, he's goodman tell- 

dodLl 
His sallow jaw-bones sink with wasting moan ; 
WhUsi others' beds are down, his pillow's stone. 
B4, Ifalevole! 

MaL Elder of Israel, thou honest defect of 
widced nature and obstinate ignorance, when did 
thy wile let thee lie with her? 
BiL I am going ambassador to Florence. 
MaL Ambanadorl Now, for thy country's 
honoor, pnthee^ do not put up mutton and 
porridge i' thy oloakbag. Thy young lady 
vifi goes to Florence with thee too, does she 
netl 
BiL Ko^ I leave her at the palace. 
MaL At the palace! Now, discretion shield, 
ami; for God's love, let's ha' no more cuckolds 1 
Hymen begins to put off his aaffron robe : keep 

• fool] The old od. "/oW.- 
t borb] "La. mow."— iSrervciu. 



thy wife i'the state of grace. Heart o' truth, I 
would sooner leave my lady singled in a bordello 
than in the Genoa palace : 
Sin there appearing in her sluttish shape. 
Would soon grow loathsome, even to blushes' 

sense ; 
Surfeit would choke* intemperate appetite. 
Make the soul scent the rotten breath of lust. 
When in an Italian lascivious palace, 
A lady guardian4ess» 
Left to the push of all allurement. 
The strongest incitements to immodesty. 
To have her bound, incens'd with wanton sweets, 
Her veins fill'd high with heating delicates. 
Soft rest, sweet music, amorous masquerers. 
Lascivious banquets, sin itself gilt-o'er. 
Strong fantasy tricking up strange delights. 
Presenting it dress'd pleasingly to sense, 
Sense leading it unto the soul, confirm'd 
With potent example, impudent custom, 
Eutic'd by that groat bawd, opportunity ;t 
Thus being prepar'd, clap to her easy ear 
Youth in good clothes, well-shap'd, rich, 
Fair-spoken, promising, noble, ardent, blood-fully 
Witty, flattering, — Ulysses absent, 
O Ithaca, can t chastest Penelope hold out ? 

BU. Mass, I'll think on't Farewell. 

McU, iParewell. Take thy wife with thee. 
Farewell. [JE«< Biuoso. 

To Florenoe; um ! it may prove good, it may; 
And wo may once unmask our brows* 

Enter Ceiho. 

Celso. My honour'd lord, — 
MaL Celso, peace! how is't? speak low: pale 
fears 
Suspect that hedges, walls, and trees, have oars : 
Speak, how runs ail ? 

CtUo, I'faith, my lord, that beast with many 
heads. 
The staggering multitude, reooils apace : 
Though thorough great men's envy, most men's 

malice. 
Their much-intemperate heat hath banish'd you, 
Tet now they find$ envy and malice ne'er 
Plroduce fidnt reformation. 



• choktl The old eds. "doaJte" and "do*e." 
t Bntic'd by that ffreat bavd^ opportunity] So in Shake- 
speare's Xucrece / 

*' O Opportunity^ thy guilt is great I 

Thou foul abettor ! thou notorious dawd/" 
t Ithaca, caH\ The second 4to. " hhatoM.** 
I find] The first 4ta "/binci." 
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The duke, the too soft duke, lies as a block. 
For which two tuggiiig fiictions seem to saw ; 
But still the iron through the ribs they draw. 

MaL I tell thee, Celso, I have erer found 
Thy breast most &r from shifting cowardice 
And fearfU baseness: therefore Fll tell thee, 

Celso, 
I find the wind begins to come about; 
ni shift my suit of fortune. 
I know the Florentine, whose only force. 
By marrying his proud daughter to this prince, 
Both banidi'd me, and made this weak lord duke. 
Will now forsake them all; be sure he will : 
ru lie in ambush for oonveniency. 
Upon their severanoe to confirm myseUl 

Oelio. Is Femese interred t 

MaL Of that at leisure : he lives. 

Cdm. But how stands Mendoia ? how is't with 
him? 

MaL Faith, like a pair of snuffers, snibs filth 
in other men, and retains it in himself.* 

CeUo. He does fly firom public notice, methinks, 
as a hare does from hounds; the feet whereon 
he flies betray hinL 

if dL I can track him, Celso. 
O, my disguise fools him most powerfully ! 
For that I seem a desperate malcontent, 
He fidn would clasp with mo : he *s the true slave 
That will put on the most affected grace 
For some vile second cause. 

CeUo, He's here. 

MaL Qive place. [Bxit CEUsa 

Ai«r M SWDOSA. 

nio, ho^ ho, ho! art thersb old truepenny tf 
Where hast thou spent thyself this morning 1 
I see flattery in thine eyes, and danmation in thy 
BouL Ha, yet huge rascal 1 

Mat, Thou art very merry. 

MaL As a scholar fiUuent gratii. How does § 
the devil go with thee nowt 

Men. Malevole, thou art an arrant knave. 

MaL Who^ III have been a sergeant^ man. 

Mem, Thou art very poor. 

MaL As Job^ an alohymist, or a poet 

Men, The duke hates theei 

• Mullets The second 4to. "iU^." 
t JUo, hOfkOtho/ art there, old tntQf0Mff] 
" Bifr. [wjOmi] lUo^ko, ho, my lordl 
Ham. HiUo, ho, ho, boy I come, bird, eome. 



• • • • art ihouthore, truepenny f* 

Shakespeare's HamUt, act. L sc. 5. 
t f«] ThdMOond4to. "thou." 
I dom] The second 4to. '*dooth." 



MaL As Irishmen do bum-cracka. 

Men, Thou haat lost his amity. 

MaL As pleasing as maids lose their v ir g iuliy. 

Ifsii. Would thouwert of a lusty spirit ! would 
thou wert noble ! 

MaL Why, sure my blood gives me I am nob]% 
sure I am of noble kind ; for I find myaelf pos- 
sessed with all their qualitiea; — love dogs» diee^ 
and drabs, scorn wit in stuff-dothee ; have beil 
my shoemaker, knocked my semstreas, candid* 
my pothecary, and undone my tailor. Noble t 
why not? since the stoic said, Nt 
non ex rtgibut, nemmem regem 
orimndmn;f only busy Fortune touaea, and the 
provident Chances ^ blend them together. FU 
give you a simile : did you e'er see a well with 
two buckets, whilst one comes up full to be 
emptied, another goes down empty to be filled! 
such is the state of all humanity. Why, look 
you, I may be the son of some duke ; for, belieTB 
me, intemperate lasdvioua bastardy makei 
nobility doubtful: I have a lusty darmg hesii> 
Mendoza. 

Men. Let's grasp ; I do like thee infinitely : wilt 
enact one thing for me ? 

MaL Shall I get by it? [MxH.^tMt kmkii 
puree.] Command me ; I am thy slave, beyond 
death and helL 

Men, Murder the duke. 

Mai. My heart's wish, my soul's desire, my 
fantany's dream, my blood's longing, the only 
height of my hopes! How, O Qod, how! 0, 
how my united spirits throng together, to§ 
strengthen my resolve 1 

Men. The duke is now a-hunting. 

MaL Excellent, admirable^ as the devil would 
have it 1 Lend me, lend me, rapier, pistol, cross- 
bow : so, so, m do it. 

Men. Then we agree. 

MaL As Lent and fish-mongers. Come, arc^»- 
a-pe, howl inform. 

Men. Know that this weak-brain'd dnke, who 
only stands 
On Florence^ stiHs, hath out of witless seal 
Made me his heir, and secretly oonfinn'd 
The wreath to me after his life's full point. 

if erf. Upon what merit? 

Men, Merit! by heaven, I horn him : 



* eudcold] Le. cuckolded. 

t Neminem, Ac] "Plato sit: Nemlnein regem nmi ez 
see oriandom, neminem non servuiu ex regibas.* 

Seneca,— J[piit zUt. 
X C%anee$] i.e. Fates. 
9 to] Both4tos. "so.** 
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Only Femeze's death gave me state's life. 
Tnl^ we are politic, he must not live now. 

MaL No reason, marry: but how must he 
die now ? 

Ifnk My utmost project is to murder the 
duke, tliat I might have his state, because he 
makes me his heir ; to banish the duchess, that 
I mi^t be rid of a ennning Lacedssmonian, 
beoanse I know Florence will forsake her ; and 
than to marry Maria, the banished Duke Alto- 
front's wift^ that her friends might strengthen 
me and my fieu^on : this is all, la. 

MaL Do you love Maria 1 

ifm. Faith, no great affection, but as wise men 
do love great women, to ennoble their blood 
and augment their revenue. To accomplish thin 
now, thus now. The duke is in the forest next 
thA sea: single him, kill him, hurl him i' the 
main, and proclaim thou sawest wolves eat him. 

MaL Umlnotsogood. Methinks when he is slain, 
To get some hypocrite, some dangerous wretch 
ThatTs muffled o'er * with feigoM holiness, 
To swear he heard the duke on some steep cliff 
Lament his wife's dishonour, and, in an aguuy 
Of his heart's torture, hurl'd his groaning sides 
Into the swollen sea, — this circumMtanoe 
Well made sounds probable : and hereupon 
Tbe duchess 

Men. May well be banish'd : 
impeerable invention ! rare ! 
Tlum god of policy ! it honeys me. 

MaL Then fear not for the wife of Altofront ; 
111 doss to her. 

Mmn. Thou shalt, thou shalt Our excellency 
is pleaa'd : 
Why wert not thou an emperor ? when we 
Are dnke, 111 make thee some groat man, sure. 

MA Nay, 
Msks me some rich knave, and 111 make myself 
Borne great man. 

Mem In thee be all my spirit : 
Bstain ten souls, unite thy virtual powers : 
Bssolve; ha, remember greatness ! heart, farewell : 
Ths fiiteof sU my hopes in thee doth dwell. 

[BxU. 
RhtnUrCnao. 

MdL Oelso, didst hearY— O heaven, didst hear 
loeh dsvilish mischief t suffer'st thou the world 
QttOQSO damnation even with greedy swallow. 
And ilill doat wink, still does thy vengeance 

•lombert 
If noiw thy brows are clear, when will they 

thunder 1 [Exeunt. 

• o*«r] The 4to8, "or." 



SCENE II.* 
Bnter Pirnto, Fkrrardo, Prkpasso, and Three Pages. 

Fer. The dogs are at a fault. 

[GniMlt lite korm wUMn. 

Pietro. Would Gk>d nothing but the dogs were 
nt it ! Let the deer pursue safety,f the dogs 
follow the game, and do you follow the dogs : as 
fur me, 'tis unfit one beast should hunt another ; 
I ha' one chaseth me : an't X please you, I would 
be rid of ye a little. 

Fer, Would your grief would, as soon as we, 
leave you to quietness I % 

Pietro, I thank you. 

[BxewU FcsKABDO and Pbkpasbo. 
Boy, what dost thou dream of now ? 

First Page, Of a dry summer, my lord ; for 
here 's a hot world towards : but, my lord, I had 
a strange dream last nig^t 

Pietro, What strange dream f 

FirU Page, Why, methought I pleased you 
with singing, and then I dreamt you gave me 
that short sword. 

Pietro. Prettily begged : hold thee, 111 prove 
thy dream true ; take't. {Oiving tword, 

Fii'st Page, My duty : but still I dreamt on, 
my lord ; and methought, an't shall please your 
excellency, you would needs out of your royal 
boimty give me that jewel in your hat 

Pietro. 0, thou didst but dream, boy ; do not 
believe it : dreams prove not always true ; they 
may hold in a short sword, but not in a jewel 
But now, sir, you dreamt you had pleased me 
with singing ; make that true, as I ha' made the 
other. 

Firat Page, Faith, my lord, I did but dream, 
and dreama, you say, prove not always tme; 
they may hold in a good sword, but not in a 
good song : the truth is, I ha* lost my voice. 

Pietro. Lost thy voice 1 how t 

Fir$t Page. With dreaming, fiuth : but here 's 
a couple of sirenical rascals shall enchant ye: 
what shall they sing, my good lord ? 

Pietro. Sing of the nature of women; and 
then the song shall be surely fiill of variety, old 
crotchets, and most sweet closes: it shall be 
humorous, grave, fimtastic, amotmia, melan- 
choly, sprightly, ons in ally and all in one. 

Firet Page, All hi one! 

Piekv. By'r lady, too many. Sing : my speech 
grows culpable of unthrifty idleness : shig. 

* Seeiu //.J A forest near the sea. 
t tafetvl The 4toa ''ssfely.'' 
t an't\ The first 4to. "and" (and so aftenrards). 
( at twm a» im; f<av« y<m to qiddne$»\ The eeoond 4to. 
"cu »oon€ Uaut you attetto gaiefnccK." 
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Ah, BO, 80y sing. 

Song * hy Second aind Third Pages. 
I am heavy : walk off; I shall talk in my Bleep : 
walk o£ [ExewU Pagea. 

Alter MALsyoLB, vUk croct-ftov a^dpUtoL 

MaJU Briet brief: who? the dukel good hea- 
ven, thai foola 
Should stamble upon greatness ! — Do not sleep, 

duke; 
Qive ye good-morrow : I mustf be brief^ doke; 
I am fee'd to murder thee : start not : Mendoa, 
Mendosa hir^d me ; here's his gold, his pistol. 
Cross-bow, andt sword : 'tis all as firm as earth. 
fool, fool, chokM with the common maze • 
Of easy idiots, credulity 1 
Make him thine heir 1 what, thy sworn murderer ! 

PUtro. O, can it be? 

MaL Can! 

Pietro. Discovered he not Femeze? 

MaJL Yes, but why? but why? for love to thee? 
Much, much ! $ to be reveng'd upon his rival, 
Who had thrust his jaws awry ; 
Who being slain, suppos'd by thine own hands. 



Defended by his sword, made thee most loathsoma^ 
Him most gracious with thy loose princess : 
Thou, closely yielding sgress and regress to her, 
Madest him heir ; whose hot unquiet lost 
Straight tous*d thy sheets, and now would seiiB 

thy state. 
Politician I wise man ! death ! to be 
Led to the stake like a bull by the horns ; 
To moke even kindness cot a gentle throat I 
Life, why art thou numb'd? thou foggy dulnsa, 

speak: 
Lives not more fidth in a home-throsting toogse 
Than in these fencing tip-tap oourtifln f 

Alter Celbo, «ttk a hermit % gown and bmrd. 
Pietro,* Lord Malevole, if this be tru e 



MdL If ! come, shade thee with this disguva 
If! thou Shalt handle it ; he shall thank thee for 
killing thyself. Come, follow my dlmctionl^ sad 
thou shalt see strange sleights. 
Pietro. World, whither wilt thou f 
MaL Why, to the deviL Come^ the mom grosi 
late: 
A steady quickness is the soul of state. [BxtmL 



ACT IV. 



SCENE LD 
Alter Maquxbszxs. 
Mtnq, {kn/ockimg at the ladid daor^ Medam,^ me- 
dam, are you stirring, medam ? if you be stirring, 
medam* — if I thought I should disturb ye — 

Alter Page. 
Page, My lady is up, forsooth. 
Maq. Il pretty boy, faith : how old art thou ? 
Page, I think fourteen. 
Maq, Nay, an ye be in the teens — are ye a 

- * S<mo\ See note f, p. 45. 

t IvMu£\ The first 4to. "mtut"; the ■eo(md4to. "yoM 
mtut." 

X ofuf) Not in the fint 4to. 

I JfucA, mwchf] See note f, p. 830. 

P Scau I, knoddng at tht ladie^ door] 

It ia not easy to determine in what particular part of the 
Genoan Palace the present scene passes ; nor do I belicvo 
that the author himself could have cleared up the diffi- 
culty. By " ikt ladia^ door " we are certainly to under* 
stand the door of the chamber of Bianca and Emilia : 
but presently the Duchess Aurolia says to Cehio on his 
entering, " Wo are not pleased with your intrusion upon 
cur private retiranaU. ** 

1[ Medam] I allow this spelling to remain, as, I suppose, 
it is tneant to mark, the affected pronimciation of the 



gentleman bom ? do you know me ? my name is 
Medam Maquerelle; I lie in the old Cuuny-court. 
Page,i' See, here the ladies. 

Alter BiAXCA ami Euuiu 

Bian. A fair day to ye, Maquerelle. 

BmiL Is the duchess up yet, sentinel ? 

Maq, ladies, the most abominable mischanoe t 
dear ladies, the most piteous disaster 1 Femeae 
was taken last night in the duchess* chamber: 
alas, the duke catched him and killed him I 

Bian, Was he found in bed ? 

Maq, 0, no ; but the villanous certainty is, the 
door was not bolted, the tongue-tied hatch held 
lus peace : so the naked troth ie, ho was found 
in his shirt, whilst I, like an arrant beast, lay in 
the outward chamber, heard nothing; and yet 
they came by me in the dark, and yet I felt them 
not, like a senseless creature as I waa O beauties^ 
look to your busk-points ; X if not chastely, yet 

• Piaro] Both4toa "CeL- 
t Poffe] Not in the old eda. 

t buA-pointt] Le. the tagged laoee which fltttened the 
busk of the stays. 
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charily: be sure the door be bolted. — Is your 
lord gone to Florence ? 

Bian. Tea, Maquerelle. 

Maq. I hope you'll find the discretion to 
purchase a fresh gown 'fore his return. — Now, by 
my troth, beauties, I would ha' ye once wise : he 
loYes ye ; pish I he is witty ; bubble I fair-propor- 
tioned; mew ! nobly bom; wind ! Let this be still 
your fixed position; esteem me every man ac- 
cording to his good gifts, and so ye shall ever 
remain most dear, and most worthy to be, most 
dear ladies. 

BmU, Is the duke returned from hunting yet ? 

Maq. They say not yet 

Bian. 'Tis now in midst of day. 

^J9ii^ How bears the duchess with this blemish 
nowl 

Maq. Eftith, boldly ; strongly defies defame, as 
one that has a duke to her father. And there's a 
note to you : be sure of a stout friend in a coruer, 
that may always awe your husband. Mark the 
haviour of the duchess now : she dares defame ; 
cries, " Duke, do what thou caust, I'll quit mine 
honour:" nay, as one confirmed in her own 
Tirtae against ten thousand mouths that mutter 
her disgrace, she's presently for dances. 

Bian, For dances! 

Maq. Most true. 

JSmiL Most strange. 

See, here's my servant young Ferrardo: how 
many servants thinkest thou I have, Maquerelle ? 

Maq. The more, the merrier : 'twas well said, 
use your servants as you do your smocks ; have 
maay» use one, and change often; for that's most 
•weei and oourtlike. 

Fkr, Save ye, fiur ladies t Is the duke retmm'd : 

Bian, Sweet sir, no voice of him as yet in 
court. 

Fir, Tis very strange. 

Bian, And how like you my servant, Maque- 
vdlel 

Maq. I think he could hardly draw Ulysses^ 
bow ; bat^ by my fidelity, were his nose narrower, 
Us ejes broader, his hands thinner, his lips 
thibksr, his legs bigger, his feet lesser, his hair 
bhu^er, and his teeth whiter, he were a tolerable 
swset youth, i'fiiith. An he will come to my 
diamber, I will read him the fortune of Ins 
beard. [Comets tound wOkin. 

Fer. Not yet returned 1 I fear— but the duchess 
•pproocheth. 



Bfd<T Mekdoza WLjiipwiin/g Aurelia, arid Guerbino : ikt 
ladies th4U are en the slape rise : Ferrardo ushers in 
AuRELiA, and then takes a lady to tread a measure.* 

Avr. We will dance: — music! — we will dance. 

Ouer. Let quanio,f lady, Pensa &ie». Pasta 
regis, or Bianca's brawl f 

Aw, We have forgot the brawL^ 

Fer. So soon f 'tis wonder. 

Ouer. Why, 'tis but two singles on the left, 
two on the right, three doubles § forward, a 
traverse of six round : do this twice, three singles 
side, galliard-trick of twenty, coranto-pace ; a 
figure of eight, three singles broken down, come 
up, meet, two doubles, &11 back, and then honour. 

Aw. O DsDdalus, thy maze! I have quite 
forgot it. 

Maq. Trust me, so have I, saving the falling- 
back, and then honour. 

Aw. Music, music 1 

Bwter PaxPABBO. 
Prep. Who saw the duke? the duket 
Aw, Music! 

BfUer Equato. 
Equaio. The duke? is the duke returned? 
Aw, Music! 

RnUrCKiao. 

Cdso, The duke is either quite invisible, or 
else is not 

Aur. We are not pleased with your intmsion 
upon our private retirement ; we are not pleased : 
you have forgot yourselveSi 

Alter a Page. 
Cdso, Boy, thy master? where's the duke? 
Page* Alas, I left him burying the earth with 
his spread joyless limbs: he told me he was 

* tread a measwre'] A nuasurt was a alow and solemn 
dance. It was not thoogbt indecorous in the most grave 
and dignified personages to tread a measure. 

t Les quanta] Qy. '* Im guanta f ** Mr. Collier (8haH- 
spears 8oe. Papers, i. 28^ quotes, ttom Rawlinson's MS. 
No. 108, Bodl. Lib., a lii^ of dances, among which is 
" Quarto dispayne" ; while Mr. HaUiwell (J>iet. qfArek. 
and Prov. Words) gives, from the same MS., '* QuantO' 
diipaine.''— In Munday's Axnguet ^ Laintis Conceits, 
1688, is: 

" A Dyttie expressing a fiuniUar oontrorertle be- 

tween Wit and Will : wherein Wit mildlie rebuketh the 

follies of Will, and sheweth him (as in a glasse) the (aU 

of wilAill heads. 
'* This Dittie may be sung after the note of a oourtllo 

daunoe, called Lss OuaiUo.** 

X the brawt] Reed has a long unnecessary note here : 
the figure of this dance is no where so minutely dasorfbod 
as in Quorrino's next speech. 

I doubles] The first 4to. "doubU." 
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heQTj, would Bleep; bade* me walk off, for that 
the strength of fkotasy oft made him talk f in his 
dreama. I straight obeyed, nor neTorit ^^ him 
since : but whereaoe'er he ia, he's sad. 
Awr, MuaiCy sound high, as is our heart! sound 
hjghl 

BkUt U.AIXV01M, and Pictbo di tgui md like an HermiL 

MaL The duke,— peace !— the duke is dead. 

Amt, liumol 

MaL Is't music t 

Men. Give prool 

Fer, Howl 

Celto. Where? 

Prep, When? 

MaL Rest in peace, as the duke does; quietly 
sit : for my own part, I beheld him but dead ; 
that's all : marry, here's one can give you a more 
particular account of him. 

Mmk Speak, holy fikther, nor let any brow 
Within this presence fright thee from the truth : 
Speak confidently and freely. 

Aw. We attend. 

Pittro, Now had the mounting sun's all- 
ripening wings 
Swept the cold sweat of night from earth's dank 

breast, 
When I, whom men call Hermit of the Rock, 
Forsook my cell, and clambered up a cli£^ 
Against whose base the heady Neptune dash'd 
His high-curl'd brows; there 'twas I eas'd my 

limbe: 
When, lo ! my entrails melted with the moan 
Some one, who far IxoTe me was climb'd, did 

make— 
I shall offend. 

Men. Not 

Awt, On. 

Pietra. Methinks I hear him yet : — ' female 
&ith! 
Gk> BOW the ingrateful sand, and Iots a woman : 
And do I live to be the scoff of ment 
To be the$ wittol-cuckold, even to hug 
My poison 1 Thou knowest, truth I 
Sooner hard steel will melt with southern wind, 
A seaman's whistle calm the ocean, 
A town on fire be extinct with tears, 
Than women, yow'd to blushless impudence^ 



• tadf] The socond 4to. *'6m2.'* 
t foft] The fint 4to. "taUriit^.'' 
I nor neverl The second 4ta "fi«r eiur" i but the 
doable negatiTe was fonnerly very oommon. 
fliW] The first 4ta "UMr." 



With sweet behaviour and soft minioning * 
Will turn from that where appetite ia fiz'd. 

powerful blood ! how thou dost slave their 

soul ! 

1 wash'd an Ethiop, who, for recompense, 
Sullied my name : and must I, then, be forced 
To walk, to live thus blackt must I must ! fie! 
He that can bear with must, he cannot die.* 
With that, he sigh'd so t passionately deep, 
That the dull air even groan'd : at last ha criei^ 
'Sink shame in seas, sink deep enough I' so dMi; 
For then I ▼iew'd his body &11, and taaom X 
Into the foamy main. O, then I saw. 

That which methinks I see, it was the duke ; 
Whom straight the nicer-etomaoh'd sea beloh'd ap: 
But then— 

MaL Then came I in ; but, las, all ww too 
late! 
For even straight he sunk. 
. Pieira, Such was the duke's sad &te. 

OeUok A better fortone to our Duke Ifandosi! 

Omnes. Mendoia! [OonuU Jlowriik. 

Mem. A guard, a guard ! 

SiUeraQnud. 

We, full of hearty teui 
For our good father's loss, 
(For BO we well may call him 
Who did beseech your loves for our succession,) 
Canoot so lightly over-jump his death 
As leave his woes revengelesa. — ^Woman of shame, 

(lb Adbslxa. 
We banish thee for ever to the place 
From whence this good man cornea ; nor permit, 

* minionmg'\ *'Le. being treated as a wUnUm or darfii^" 
SUevmt. In the last edition of Dodaley^ Old Ptatgt, 
the note by Gilchrist on this word, and the qaotattaQ 
from Burton, are altogether "from the paiposa.* 
t m] The second 4to. " too.'* 

t »ou$e] Prom Che ooeunnence of the word, I take the 
opportunity of notiidng that the late excellent editor of 
Beu JonsoB has, I think, onfortonately adopted it, in the 
following passage of The Devil iMttn<u$: 

" Madam, this young Wittipol 
Would have debauch'd my wife, and made me **«**aH 
Thorough a casement ; he did fly her home 
To mine own window ; but, I think, I mm^d him. 
And raviab'd her away out of his pounosa.** 
** All the copies of the folio whidi I have examined,* 
ssys Mr. Oifford, ''read sow'i; of which I can make 
nothing but eov^fld or mmfd: and I prefer the latter. 
Whalley reads fovigkt : but lie evidently had not oonaolted 
the old copy.**— Oiflbrd's Bm Jonion, voL v. p^ IM. 

6ou*t is nothing more than a variety in the qw>n^»^ of 
thu'd : to »ku is to scare away a bird. See Cotgrave in v. 
"cAou," Tim Bobbin's Lometukire DiaUdy and Jamieaon's 
SeotiM Dietionaty in v. **Ma.'* 

That such ia the meaning of Uie wend in Ben Jonmm is 
plain fh>m the rest of the passage where it oceors, "/y 
her home," and " out of hisiMmacei." 
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On death, unto thy * body any ornament ; 
But, base as waa thy life, depart away. 

Aur. Ungrateful ! 

Men. Away ! 

Aur, Villain, hear me ! 

Men. Bo gone I 

[PaxPAaK) and Oukbbiho Uad away Aubklia guarded. 

My lords, 
Addren to public council ; 'Us most fit : 
The train of fortune is borne up by wit 
Away t our preeenoe shall be sudden ; haste. 
\Ml dipasi, txeepi Mbidoza, Malkvoxjb, and Pibtro. 

MdL Now, you egregious devil ! ha, ye mur- 
dering politician ! how dost, dukel how dost 
lock now? brave duke, I'faith. 

MeiL How did you kill himi 

MaL Slatted f his brains out, then soused him 
la the briny sea. 

MetL Brained him, and drowned him too f 

Mai, 0, 'twas best, sure work; fur he that 
strikes a great man, let him strike home, or else 
*wsre, he'll prove no man : shoulder not a huge 
fellow, onless you may be sure to lay him in the 
keoneL 

ifim. A most sound brain-pan ! 1*11 make you 
both emperors. 

MdL Make us Christians, make us Christians. 

Mem. m hoist ye, ye shall mount 

MaL To the gallows, say ye 1 come ;t preemium 
kicertwm pM cerivm scelncS How stands the 
prqgroasf 

Men. Here, take my ring unto the citadel ; 

[Oiving ring. 

Hava cDtrsDoe to MariSy the grave duchess 
Of baojah'd Altofront Tell her we love her ; 
Omtt.no droumstanoe to grace our person : do't 

MaL ni|| make an excellent pander: duke, 
frrawell; 'dieo, adieu, duke. 

Men, Take Maqnerelle with thee; for 'tis 

foood 

Hone euti a diamond but a diamond. 

[SxU Malkvolb. 

Hermit, 
Thoa art a man for ma^ my confessor : 
tlum aelected spirit, bom for my good ! 
Sure tlum wouldst make 

• Oyl Both 4tos. "th$,- 

t SWtel] "Ls. dathed. It is a North-country word. 
Bsa Bijy's OdkeHtm qf SiigiUai wardi. p. 64, ed. 1768."— 



t «0sw] The first 4ta '*Otf sm." 
f pnmiiMi inctrtUMf Ac"] i 

"premium iooertum petis, 
Oartum soelus." 8euoca,~PA«i&. 632. 
I rzq The first 4to. " laU,** 



An excellent elder in a doform*d church. 
Come, we must be inward, * thou and I all one. 

Pietro. I am glad I was ordained for ye. 

Men. Qo to, then ; thou must know that Male- 
vole is a strange villain ; dangerous, very danger- 
ous : you see how broad 'a speaks ; a gross-jawed 
rogue : I would have thee poison him : he's like 
a com upon my great toe, I cannot go for him ; he 
must be cored out, he must Wilt do't, hat 

Pietro. Any thing, any thing. 

Men. Heart of my life ! thus, then. To the 
citadel : 
Thou shalt consort with this Malevole ; 
There being at supper, poison him : it shall be lidd 
Upon Maria, who yields love or dies : 
Scudf quick. 

Pietro. Like lightning : good deeds crawl, but 
mischief flies. [Exit 

Re-enter Malsvols. 

Mai, Tour devilship's ring has no virtue: 
the buff-captain, the sallow Westphalian gammon- 
faced zaza cries, "Stand out;" must have a stiffer 
warraut, or no pass into the castle of comfort 

Men. Command our sudden letter. — Not enter 1 
sha't : what place is there in Qenoa but thou shalt ? 
into my heart, into my very heart : come, let's 
love ; we must love, we two» soul and body* 

Mai. How didst like the hermit) a strange 
hermit, sirrah. 

Men. A dangerous fellow, very perilous : 
He must die. 

MaL Ay, he must die. 

Men. Thou'stt kill him. We are wise; we 
must be wise. 

MaL And provident. 

Men. Yea, provident : beware an hypocrite ; 
A church-man once corrupted, O, avoid ! 
A fellow that makes religion his stalking-horse^^ 
He breeds a plague : thou shalt poison him. 

MaL 0, 'tis wondrous necessary : how ? 

Men. Tou both go jointly to the citadel ; 

• inward] i.e. iutimato. 

t Seudf tc.] The second 4to. ; 
** Bkud quicke Uke lightnlnflf. 

Pii. Qood deedes crswle, but miaehiefo fiiea.* 

t Thou'd] A oontnustion of " Thau mutt.** 

i staUeing'horu] " The etdlking'horm was one either 
real or ikctitious, by which the fowler anciently shel- 
tered himself from the sight of the game. See Btoevens's 
note on Mitch ado about Nothing, act li. sc. 8.**— JKmeL 

** In the margin at this place [only in the second 4to.], 
the words "ehoots under hie hdly ** are inserted ; which is 
merely an explanation of the manner in which a cor- 
rupted churchman makes religioo his ttaUnng-horeet vis. 
by shooUug at his object under iU belly.-— <Wtt«r. 
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There sup, there poison him : and Maria, 

Because she is our opposite, shall bear 

The sad suspect ; on which she dies or loves ua. 

MaL I run. [Exit. 

Men. We that are great, our sole self-good still 
moYOB us. 
They shall die both, for their deserts crave more 
Than we can recompense : their presence still 
Imbraids * our fortunes with beholdingness^f 
Which we abhor ; like deed, not doer : then con- 

dudey 
They live not to cry out " Ingratitude ! " 
One stick bums t'other, steel cuts steel alone : 
Tis good trust few ; but, 0, 'tis best trust none ! 

[SxiL 



SCENE ll.t 

Alter Malsvolb cmd Piktro, dill dUgui^ed^ at $evaral 

doort. 

MaL How do you? how dost, dukel 

Pidro. 0. let 
The last day fall ! drop, drop on $ our curs*d heads ! 
Let heaven unclasp itself, Tomit forth flames ! 

MaL 0, do not rave,|| do not turn player; 
there's more of them than can well live one by 
another already. What, art an infidel still ? 

Pidro, I am amaz'd ; H struck in a fiwoon with 
wonder : 
I am commanded to poison thee — 

MaL I am commanded to poison thee at 
supper — 

Pietro. At supper — 

MaL In the citadel — 

Pietro. In the dtadeL 

MaL Cross capers! tricks! truth o' heaven! 
he** would discharge us as boys do elderff-guns, 
one pellet to strike out another. Of what fedth 
art now? 

Pieiro. All is damnation; wickedness extreme : 
There is no fiedth in man. 

Mai. In none but usurers and brokers ; they 
deceive no man : men take 'em for blood-suckers, 
and so they are. Now, Gk>d deliver mo from my 
friends 1 

• Imbraidt] i.e. upbraids. 

t beholdinfftusM] "The state of being beholden."— 
SUevmi. 
X Semi II.] The court of the palaoe. 
( on] The first 4to. " tn." 
g fWft] The second 4to. " mnd.*' 
^ coMMi] The first 4to. " nuude.'* 
•• he] Not in the first 4ta 
ft eUUr] The seeond 4to. **ddem€.** 



Pidro. Thy friends ! 

MaL Yea, from my friends ; for from mine 
enemies Fll deliver myself O, cut-throat friend- 
ship is the rankest villany ! Hark this Mendom; 
mark him for a villiiin : but heaven will send a 
plague upon him for a rogue. 

Pidro. world ! 

MaL World ! 'Us the only region of death, the 
greatest shop of the devil ; the cruelest prison of 
men, out of the which none pass without paying 
their dearest breath for a fee; there's nothing 
perfect in it but extreme, extreme calamity, soch 
as comes yonder. 

StUer AuaeuA, two halbertt b^ort and two a/Ur, mpporUd 
by Ceuk) and Fduulboo ; AuacuA tn bam mumnuHff 
aUirt. 

Aur. To banishment ! lead* on to banishment 1 

Pietro, Lady, the blessedness of repentanoe to 
you ! 

Aur. Why, why, I can desire nothing bat 
death, 
Nor deserve any thing but helL 
If heaven should give sufficiency of grace 
To clear my soul, it would make heaven graoelas: 
My sins would make the stock of mercy poor; 
0, they would tiref heaven's goodness to redsim 

them ! 
Judgment is just yet from that vast yillain ;X 
But, sure, he shall not miss sad punishment 
'Fore § he shall rule. — On to my cell of shame! 

Pidro. My cell 'tb, lady; where^ instead of 
masks. 
Music, tilts, tourneys, and such court-like shows. 
The hollow murmur of the checkless winds 
Shall groan again ; whilst the unquiet sea 
Shakes the whole rock with foamy battery. 
There ushorless the air comes in and out : 
The rheumy vault will force your eyes to weep^ 
Whilst you behold true desolation : 
A rocky barrenness shall pain || your eyes. 
Where all at once one reaches where he stands, 
With brows the roof, both walls with both his 
hands. 

Aur. It is too good. — Bless'd spirit of my lord, 
0, in what orb soe'er thy soul is thron'd, 

♦ Imd] The old eda. " W and "teWe." 

t tirt] The first 4to. *'tty.** 

t Jwigment it juH yet from that vatt vUlain] If the text 
be right, Aurelia means* " My doom is just, though it bo 
passed by tliat villain Mendoza.** Dodaley, however, 
reads: 

*' Judfrment is just ; yet /or that vast villain. 
Be sure he shall not miss/* Ac 

( *Fore] The first 4to. "Fw.** 

B pain] The second 4to. ** pierce.** 
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Behold me worthily most miserable ! 
O, let the angfuish of my contrite spirit 
Entreat some reconpiliation ! 
If not, O, joy, trimnph in my just grief ! 
Death is the end of woes and tears' relief. 

Pietro. Belike your lord not lov'd you, was unkind. 

Awr, heaven 1 
As the Boul loves* the body, so lov*d he : 
*Twas death to him to part my presence, heaven 
To see me pleas'd. 

Yet I, like to a wretch given o'er to hell, 
Brake all the sacred rites of marriage. 
To dip t a base ungentle faithless villain ; 
O Gk)d ! a very pagan reprobate — 
What should I sayl ungrateful, throws me out, 
For whom I lost soul, body, fame, and honour. 
But 'tis most fit : why should a better fate 
Attend on any who forsake chaste sheets ; 
Fly the embrace of a devoted heart, 
Join'd by a solemn vow 'fore God and man. 
To taste the brackish flood % of beastly lust 
In an adulterous touch ? O ravenous immodesty I 
Insatiate impudence of appetite I 
Look, here's your end ; for mark, what sap in dust. 
What good in sin, § even so much love in lust. 
Joy to thy ghost, sweet lord ! pardon to me I 

CUfO. 'Tis the duke's pleasure this night you 
rest in court. 

Awrtiia, Soul, lurk in shades; tmsi, shame, from 
brightsome skies : 
In ni^t the blind man misseth not his eyes. 

[Exit with CEU90, Fbrkabzx), and hcUbert*. 

MaL Do not weep, kind cuckold : take comfort, 
asn; thy betters have been beccos: Agamemnon, 
emperor of all the merry Greeks, that tickled all 
tibe tme Trojans, was a comuto ; Prince Arthur, 
tkal oat o£f twelve kings' beards, was a comuto ; 
Hercules, whose back bore up heaven, and got 
l(Mtj wenches with child in one night, — 

Picfro. Nay, *twa8 fifty. 

MaL Faith, forty's enow, o' conscience, — yet 
a comuta Patience ; mischief grows proud : 



PieirtK Thou pinchest too deep ; art too keen 

spon me. 

MaL Tut, a pitiful surgeon makes a dangerous 

rU tent thee to the ground. Thinkest I'll 

myself by flattering thee, because thou art 

apiinoef I bad rather follow a dnmkard, and live 

hf lidung up hii vomit, than by servile flattery. 

• Imw] Both 4t<M. ''(OKU" 

t ciip] L •. embrace. X Jlood} 1k>th 4co«. ** blotid.** 

I What good in nn^ Ac] Both 4toa. " What sinne in 



Pietro. Tet great men ha' done 't 

McU. Great slaves fear better than love, bom 
naturally for a coal-basket;* though the common 
usher of princes' presence. Fortune, ha'f blindly 
given them better place. I am vowed to be thy 
affliction. 

Pietro. Prithee, be ; 
I love much misery, and be thou son to me. 

MaL Because you are an usurping duke.— ~ 

JB!nt«r Bizjoso. 
Tour lordship's well returned fromt Florence. 

BiL Well returned, I praise my horse. 

Mai. What news from the Florentines 1 

BiL 1 will conceal the great duke's pleasure; 
only this was his chax^ : bis pleasure is, that his 
daughter die ; Duke Pietro be banished for ban- 
ishing his blood's dishonour; and that Duke 
Altofront be re-accepted. This ii all : but I hear 
Duke Pietro ia dead. 

Mai, Ay, and Mendosa is duke: what will 
you dol 

BU. Is Mendoza strongest 1 

McU, Yet he is. 

BiL Then yet I'll hold with him. 

Med* But if that Altofront should turn straight 
Again! 

BiL Why, then, I would turn stnught again. 
'Tis good run still with him that has most might: 
I had rather stand with wrong, than fall with right. 

" AfcU. What religion will you be of now ? 

" BU. Of the duke's religion, when I know what 
" it is. 

" MaL O Hercules ! 

** BU. Hercules I Hercules was the son of Jupiter 
** and Alcmena. 

" MaL Tour lordship Lb a very witmlL 

" BiL Wittal I 

•* MaL Ay, all-wit. 

" BiL Amphitryo was a cuckold." 

MaL Tour lordship sweats; your yoimg lady 
will get you a cloth for your old worship's browa 
[Exit BiLioso.] Here's a fellow to be damned : 
this is hiB inviolable maxim,— flatter the greatest 
and oppress the least : a whoreson flesh-fly, that 
still gnaws upon the lean galled backs. 

Pietro. Why dost, then, salute him 1 

MaL Faith,§ as bawds go to church, for fashion 
sake. Come, be not confounded; thou'rt but 

* bom naturally for a eoatboikol] In great families the 
carriers of ooals were the lowest of all drudges : henoe^ 
to earrp coaU meant to submit to insults. 

t ha'] The second 4to. "hath.** 

t from} The first 4to. *'/or." 

I Faith] The second 4to. **J/aitk.'' 

A A 



354 



THE MALCONTENT. 



ACT T. 



in danger to lose a dukedom. Think this : — this 
earth is the oolj grave and Qolgotha wherein all 
things that live must rot; 'tis but the draught 
wherein the heavenly bodies discharge their 
corruption; the very muck-hill on which the 
sublunary orbs cast their excrements : man is the 
slime of this dung-pit, and princes are the gov- 
ernors of these men ; for, for our souls, they are 
a.^ free as emperors, all of one piece ; there * goes 
but a pair of shears betwixt an emperor and the 
son of a bag-piper; only the dying, dressing, 
pressing, glossing, makes the difference. Now, 
what art thou like to lose 1 
A gaoler*s office to keep men in bonds, 
Whilst toil and treason all life's good confounds. 

Pietro. I here renounce for ever regency : 
Altofront, I wrong thee to supplant thy right, 
To trip thy heels up with a devilish sleight ! 
For which I now fh>m throne am thrown : world- 
tricks abjure ; 
For vengeance though*t f comae slow, yet it comes 

sure. 
O, I am chang*d ! for here, 'fore the dread power. 
In true contrition, I do dedicate 
My breath to solitary holiness, 



My li{)e to prayer, and my breast's care shall be. 
Restoring Altofront to regency. 
MaL Thy vows are heard, and we accept thy 
faith. [Uitdi»gmudth kmaeff. 

Re-tnter Fwaanam amd Cmxjso. 
Banish amaaement : come, we four must stand 
Full shock of fortune : be not so wonder-etricken. 

Pietro. Doth Femeze livel 

Fer. For your pardon. 

Pi€tro. Pardon and love. Give leave to reoollaci 
My thoughts dispers'd in wild astoniahmeut 
My vows stand fix'd in heaven, and fixMB hence 
I crave all love and pardon. 

MaL Who doubts of providence. 
That sees this change ? a hearty faith to all ! 
He needs must rise who * can no lower &I1 : 
For still impetuous vicissitude 
Touseth t the world ; then let no maae intrude 
Upon your spirits : wonder not I rise ; 
For who can sink that close can temporise t 
The time grows ripe for action : Fll detect 
My privat'st plot, lest ignorance fear suspect 
Let's close to counsel, leave the rest to fate : 
Mature discretion is the life of state. [ExtML 



ACT V. 



SCENE l,X 
" BnUr BiuoM) and Paabajikllo. 

** BU, Fool, how dost thou like my calf in a 
" long stocking 1 

" P<u, An excellent c&Lt, my lord. 

'* BiL This calf hath been a reveller this twenty 
" year. When Monsieur Qundi lay here am- 
" bassador, I could have carried a lady up and 
** down at arm's end in a platter ; and I can 
" tell you, there were those at that time who, to 
" try the strength of a man's back and his arm, 
** would be coi8tered.§ I have measured calves 

* there goes but a pair <(f thean, Ac.] "i.e. they are hoth 
of the same piece. The same exprenion is in [Shake- 
speare'sj Meantre for Meamre^ act L ac l."—R«ed. 

t tktmoKt] The first 4to. **tAa<." 

X Scene /.] A room in the palace. 

I coielered] " The meaning of this passage is plain 
enough without an explanation. The word ceietered 1 
have not found in any ancient writer, but it seems to be 
derived from the French word cciseer, inoommoder, flaire 
de la peine; or perhape eoUer, preeser, exciter. Bee 
Laconibe's IHrtumaire du vieux language Franeoit, 1767." 
—Rted, Nnres (in his 0/oit.)8ays that eaittered "seems 
to mean coiled up into a small compass." 



<( 



with most of the palace, and they come nothing 

near me : besides, I think there be not many 
'' armours in the arsenal will fit me^ especially for 
'' the head-piece. Fll tell thee— 

"Poat. What, my lord! 

"BiL I can eat stewed l»x>th as it comes 
"seething off the fire; or a custard as it comes 
" reeking out of the oven ; and I think there are 
^ not many lords can do it. A good pomander.^ 
"a little decayed in the scent; but six grains of 
''musk, ground with rose-watw, and tempered 
"with a little civet, shall fetch her again 
" presently. 

"Pats. 0, ay, as a bawd with aqua-vitae. 

"BiL And, what, dost thou rail upon tlie 
" ladies as thou wert wont ? 



* who] Omitted in the second 4to. 

t Tou»eth] The first 4to. " Looteth." 

t potnander] PerAimed paste, generally rolled into a 
ball, but sometimes moulded into other forms : it w.ts 
carried in the pocket, or hung about the neck, and was 
considered a preservative against inlbction. A silver cnse 
filled with perfVimes was sometimes calle>1 a pomander.— 
Something seems to have dropped out of the text hers. 
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-■/■oh. I were better roasts live cat, sod mi(^1.t 
"do il with more mfety. I am aa Beoiet to 
"them* lu their paiutmg. Thero'ii Unqiierella, 
"oldeet b»wd and a perpetual bcgfiir — did you 
" Devar hear of her trick to ba kiio«Q ia the cltf I 

"Bil. Never, 

"Fob. Why, she gete nil tlie pioture-mttlien ti> 
"draw her picture; when the; bftvo done, sbe 
"most courtly Soda fault with theoi one after 
'uother, wiA never fatcheth them ; they, iu 
" reveDee ot thi», eiecute hor in pictures aa Ihoj 
"do tQ Qenuany, aj^d hong her in tbeir Ahop«: 
'by thii meana i> gbe better kaonn to the 
"iliDkvda than if ahe had been Sva timea 
"c«rt*d. 

" BiL 'Fore Qod, u excellent policy. 

"Pan. Are there Buy rereU to-ni^ht, my lordT 

"BU. Yea. 

"Pof. Quod my lord, give me leave to break 
"a felloVi pate that hath abused me. 

'BS. Whoaepatal 

"P'Ut. TouDg Femrdo, my lord. 

"BiL Take heed, be'e very valiant; 1 bavo 
"loown faim Ggtit oigbt quairela in five daya, 
"UtieTe it. 

"Pan. O, ie be BO great a qaarreltorl nUy, 
'then, he's an arrant cunard- 

" Bit How prove jou that) 

"Pun. Why, tbu8. He that quarrels aeeki to 
"Egbt; aod be that leeka to fight icclu lo die; 
"and be that eeeki to die aeeka oever to %ht 
' mure ; and he that will quarrel, and sceke meaiia 
"nerer to aaaner a maa more, 1 ttiink he's a 

* Al. Thou can)t prove any thiug. 

'Pom. Any tiling but a rich knave; for I can 
"latter no man. 

" BiL Well, bo not drunk, good fi>ol : I ahnll 
"neyou aooa iu the presence." [£mtnL 



tmr.frtm ipratiu Mb, HiuvoLt and Ktoum 

Mai 7%* Dutehmaa for a drmtard,— 

H"^. TktDant far golden loda,— 
Jtal. Tie Jriihtium for utquebaugh,— 
tiag. Tht Pmuhmait for the poi. 
JTot. O, thou art a blennod creature I hn 
nuidaat woman lo coocenl, I would put h 



• I The Did Dd. ■ 



or DO reaaonablo creature would 
r to be in tby company ; ah, thou 
H Maqueralle,— thou picture of > 



iioan, and eubalauco of a beoat '. 



'■ Patt. Ay, u the country is with attomeyB. 

'■ Mai. What bast thou there, fool ( 

" Pan, Wine : I have learoed to drink aince I 
' wpiit with my lord ambassador : I'll drink to 
'tbo honllb ot Madam JUqnerello. 

" Hal. Why, thou waat wont to rail upon her. 

" Paa. Ay ; but since I borrowed money nf 
'ber, I'll drink to ber health now ; aa gentlemen 
' visit brokers, oi as kDights send veniaon to Ihe 
'city, either to take up more money, or to 
'procure longer forbearance. 

" Sfal. Give mo the bowl. I drink a health to 
'Altofront, our deposed duke, [Bri«U 

-Pait. ni take it \Dri,.i>y.—»o. Now I'll 
' begin a healtb to Hadam Haqucrelle. \_Drinlit. 

" Mid. Pooh I I will not pledge her. 

" Pcaa. Why, I pledged your lord. 

"MqX. I care not. 

" Pau. Not pledge Hadam Ma<!uero11e) wby. 
' theu, will I apsw up your lord again with thja 



■fool's 



iiger. 



' Jfal. Uold; 111 lake il~ [Drirkt. 

" Mag. Now thou haat drunk my health, fool, 
■I um friends vrith thee. 

"Pau. Artt arti 
' When Oriffon t saw the reconciled quean 

" Offering about bia neck b^r anna to cait, 
'He threw off tword and bean's malignant 

' And lovely her briow the loios enibrac'd. — 
' Adieu, Hadam Uaquerelle." [Exit. 

Mai. And bow dost thou think o'Uiia tnuufur' 



Maq. Verily,! very well ; for wo 


women nlwnya 


note, tbe bllieg ot the one ie tb 


riUDg of tbe 


other; some must be fat, Bomo 


luat be lean: 


some must be foola. and some n 


ust be lords; 


some must be knaves, aud some m 


ustbeofflcm; 


■ome rauit be beggari, some mui 


t be kli%hUi 


.ome must be cuckolda, and « 


nns must b« 






1 HTkn (.Mffim. »<il ■■Oriffb«l.™, 


«( tb. hw™ or 



bo be t^Eea. I do qa 
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- citizens. As for example, I have two court-dogs, 
most* fiiwning cutb^ the one called Watch, 
the other Catch: now I, like Lady Fortune, 
sometimes lore this dog, sometimes raise f that 
dog; sometimes fitvour Watch, most commonly 
fancy Catch. Now, that dog which I fiftvoar I 
feed ; and he's so ravenous, that what I give he 
never chaws it, gulps it down whole, without 
any relish of what he has, but with a greedy 
expectation of what he shall have. The other 
dog now 

MaL No more dog, sweet Maquerelle, no more 
dog. And what hope hast thou of the Duchess 
Maria 1 will the stoop to the duke's luret will 
she come, X thinkest t 

Maq, Let me see, where's the sign now? ha' 
ye e'er a calendar ? where's the sign, trow you ? 

MaL Sign I why, is there any moment in that 1 

Maq, O, believe me, a most secret power : look 
ye, a Chaldean or an Assyrian, I am sure 'twas a 
most sweet Jew, told me, court any woman in 
the right sign, you shall not miss. But you must 
take her in the right vein then; as, when the 
sign is^ in PLsces, a fishmonger's wife is very 
sociable; in Cancer, a precisian's wife is very 
flexible ; in Capricorn, a merchant's wife hardly 
holds out; in Libra, a lawyer's wife is very 
tractable, especially if her husband be at the term ; 
only in Scorpio 'tis very dangerous meddling. 
Has the duke sent any jewel, any rich stones t 

MaL kj, I think those are the best signs to 
take a lady m. 

Alter Captain. 
By your fiivour, signior, I must discourse with 
the Lady Maria, Altofront's duchess; I must 
enter for the duke. 

Cajpt. She here shall give you interview: I 
received the guanlship of this citadel from the 
good Altofront, and for his use I'll keep't, till I 
am of no use. 

if oi. Wilt thou t heaven,§ that a Christian 
should be found in a bufi^jerkin! Captain Con- 
science, I love thee, captain. We attend. 

[ArttCapUin. 
And what hope hast thou of this duchess' 
easiness? 

Maq. 'Twill go hard, she was a cold creature 



• wMf] The second 4to. " tJu m/Mt.** 

t mue] The first 4to. **rtnt$e." 

t ame] Le. yield to his wishes. The second 4to. has, 
by a misprint, " cotM," in consequence of which Dodsley 
and the other editors of this plaj read **eool** 

I Aearm] The second 4to. "AeaM^fUL" 



ever; she hated monkeys^ fools, jesten, and 
gentlemen-ushers extremely; she had the vik 
trick on't, not only to be truly modestly h<mour> 
able in her own conadenoe^ but she would avoid 
the least wanton carriage that mi^t incur 
suspect; as, God bless me, she had almost 
brought bed-pressing out of fashion; I ooold 
scarce get a fine for the lease of a lady's fitvour 
once in a fortnight. 

Mai, Now, in the name of immodesty, how 
many maidenheads hast thou brought to tiie 
block 1 

Maq, Let me see: heaven forgive -us our 
misdeeds I — Here's the duch< 



Alter SLuoA via Oaptain. 

MaL God bless thee, lady ! 

Maria, Out of thy company ! 

MaL We have brought thee tender of s 
husband. 

Maria, I hope I have one already. 

Maq. Nay, by mine honour, madam, as good 
ha' ne'er a husband as a banished husband ; he'i 
in another world now. I'll tell ye, lady, I have 
heard of a sect that maintained, when the husband 
was asleep the wife might lawfully entertain 
another man, for then her husband was as dead; 
much more when he is banished. 

Maria, Unhoneet creature ! 

Maq, Pish, honesty is but an art to seem so : 
Pray ye, what's honesty, what's constancy, 
But fables feign'd, odd old fools' chat, devis'd 
By jealous fools * to wrong our liberty ? 

MaL Molly, he that loves thee is a doks^ 
Mendoza; he will maintain thee royally, love 
thee ardently, defend thee powerfnlly, marry 
thee sumptuously, and keep thee, in despite of 
Roeiolear or Donzel del Phebaf There's jewels: 
if thou wilt, so ; if not, sa 

Maria, Captain, for God's love,^ save poor 
vrretchedness 
From tyranny of lustful insolence ! 
Enforce me in the deepest dungeon dwell. 
Rather than here ; here round about is hdl. — 
O my dear'st Altofront ! where'er thou breathe^ 
Let my soul sink into the shades beneath. 
Before I stain thine honour 1 'tiB§ thou has 't, 
And long as I can die, I will live chaste. 

MaL 'Gainst him that can enforce how vain is 
strife! 



•/coU] Qy. "souls"? 
t AoneUar or IhntH dd Fkebo\ 
Kniffhtkood. "—SUevens. 
X lott] The second 4ta '* take." 
I 'ti$\ The second AU>. *'tkii.'* 
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See jIm Mirror ^ 
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Mono. She that can be enforced has ne*er a 
knife: 
She that throngh force her limbs with lust enrolls, 
Wants Cleopatra's asps and Portia's coals. 
Qod amend yon I [ExU wUh Captain. 

MaL Now, the fear of the devil for ever go 
with thee ! — Maquerelle, I tell thee, I have found 
aa honest woman : faith, I perceive, when all is 
done^ there is of women, as of all other things, 
some good, most bad; some saints, some sinners : 
for as now-a-days no courtier but has his miBtretss, 
no ei^tain but has his cockatrice/ no cuckold 
bfot has his horns, and no fool but has his feather ; 
•▼en Bo^ no woman but has her weakness and 
feather too, no sex but has his — ^I can hunt the 
latter no farther. — [Atide] Qod, how loathsome 
thin toying is to me I that a duke should be forced 
to fool it I well, MvUorum plena tunt omnia :f 
better play the fool lord than be the fool lord.— 
Kow, Where's your sleights, Madam Maquerelle ? 

Jfo^. Why, are ye ignorant that 'tis said a 
squeamish affected niceness is natural to women, 
and that the excuse of their yielding is only, 
Ibnoothf the difficult obtaining? Tou must put 
lisr to't: women are flax, and will fire in a 
momenta 

Jfot Why, was [not] the flax put into thy 
mouth, and yet thou, thou set fire, thou iu flume 

iMTl 

Maq. Many, but Til tell ye now, you were 
too hot 
MaL The fitter to have iaflamed the flax. 



Maq, Tou were too boisterous, spleeny, for. 
Indeed 

MaL Go, go^ thou art a weak pandress : now 
Isa^, 

Sooner earth's fire heaven itself shall waste. 

Than all with heat can melt a mind that's chaste. 
Go ; thou the duke's lime-twig I I'll make the duke 
torn thee out of thine office : what, not get one 
iondi of hope, and had her at such advantage 1 

Maq. Now, o' my conscience, now I think in my 
diseretioD, we did not take her in the right sign ; 
Iks blood was not in the true vein, sure. [Exit. 

" Bnter Bruoso. 
^M. Make way there! the duke returns from 
"the enthronement — Male vole, — 
*Jfal. Out^roguel 
"BiL MalcTole,— 
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**M<d, Hence, ye gross-jawed, peasantly— out> 
gor 

'* BiL Nay, sweet Malevole, since my return I 
hear you are become the thing I always prophe- 
sied would be, — an advanced virtue, a worthily- 
employed faithfulness, a man o' grace, dear 
friend. Come; whatl Si quotia peccant 
hominctf — ^if as often as courtiers play the 
knaves, honest men should be angry — why, 
look ye, we must collogue:): sometimes, forswear 
sometimes. 

'*MaL Be damned sometimes. 

"BiL Right: nemo omnibut horii tapit; no 
man can be honest at all hours : necessity often 
depraves virtue. 

**MaL I will commend thee to the duke. 

" Bit, Do : let us be friends, man. 

**MaL And knaves, man. 

**Bil, Right: let us prosper and purchase :§ 
our lordships shall live, and our knavery bo 
forgotten. 

*'Mal. He that by any ways gets riches, his 
means never shames || him. 

"BiL True. 

"McU, For impudoncy and faithlessness are the 
main stays to greatness. 

" BiL By the Lord, thou art a profound lad. 

" Mai. By the Lord, thou art a perfect knave : 
out, ye ancient damnation!^ 

"Bil, Peace, peace 1 an thou wilt not be a 
friend to me as I am a knave, be not a knave 
to me ss I am thy fiiend, and disclose me. 
Peace I comets !"*• 



• ttdxUtiee] A. cant name for a proetitiite. 

t tfattomm plena, AcJ Cicmo,—Bpui. ad Fdm. ix, 32. 



BfUer Prcpabso and Fcbrardo, two Pages with lighta, 
Celso and Equato, Hsmdoza in duke's robti, and 
GuERsmo. 

Men, On, on ; leave us, leave us. 

[ExnaU aU except Mauevole a«i<i Hendoza. 

Stay, where is the hermit 1 

* Hence, &o.] A ropetition of what BUioso had said to 
MaloTole, Me p. SS9. 

t Si quoHa peccant hominee] "Si, quotiea homiuea 
peccant^" &c. Ovid,— Tritt. IL 88. 

I cMoijue] ** In cant language, the word coUoQue mcanji 
to icfieedU."— 'Reed. "To ooUogne. adulor^ adblandio'r." 
Colos's Diet. It properly mcana, I believe, to confer, 
converse together, for some unlawful or deceitAil purpoee. 

I jmrchaee] Le. acquire riches. Bee note t. p- 74. 

I meane never akamee] Ilero (as frequently in our old 
writenX mean$ is the singular. 

^ aneient damnation] See note f, p. 290. 

** eometa] I should have thought that this word be- 
longed tc the immediately following etago-direction, bad 
I not afterwarda (p. 3&U) fouud, 

So, comets, coniets I 

JU-enter PaxPASSO," Aa 



<«. 
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MdL With Duke Pietro, with Duke Pietro. 
Men. Is he dead? is he poisoned f 
MaL Deady as the duke is. 
MttL Qood, excellent: he will not blab; 
seourenesB lives in secrecy. Come hither, come 
hither. 

MaL Thou haait a certain strong villanous 
scent about thee my nature cannot endure. 

Men. Scenty man I What returns Maria, what 
answer to our suit ? 

MaL Cold, firosty; she is obstinate. 

Mm, Then she's but dead ; 'tis resolute, she dies : 
Black deed only through black deed* safely flies. 

MaL Pooh I per eeeUra eemper eceUribut tiUun 
eat i(€r.t 

MeiL What, art a scholar? art a politidanl 
sure, thou art an arrant knave. 

MaL Who, t I^ I b&* been twice an under- 
sheriff, man. "Well, I will go rail upon some 
" great man, that I may purchase the bastinado, 
" or else go marry some rich Qenoan lady, and 
«* instantly go traveL 

" Men. Travel, when thou art married 1 

" MaL Ay, *tis your young lord's fashion to do 
"so, though he was so lazy, being a bachelor, 
"that he would never travel so £ur as the 
" university : yet when he married her, tales off, 
"and, Catso,§ for England ! 

"if en. And why for England ? 

" MaL Because there Ib no brothel-houses there. 

" Mtn. Nor courtesans ? 

**MaL Neither; your whore went down with 
"the stews, and your punk came up with your 
" puritan,** 

McA. Canst thou empoison 1 canst thou em- 
poison? 

Jf at Excellently ; no Jew, pothecary, or poli- 
tician better. Look ye, here's a box: whom 
wouldst thou empoison? here's a box [Qiving 
U\ which, opened and the fume ta*en|| up in 
conduits ^ thorough which the brain purges 

• deed] The fiFBt4to. "deedet." 
t perKderOt Ac.] Seneca,— ilpom. 115. 
t Mai. Who, /, Aa] There U some oonfoslon in the 
second 4to. at this pUce ; it reads : 
*' Mau Who, I ? I haue bene twice an vnder sherife, 



Enter Malbvols amd Mbtdoza. 

MKifD. Hast bin with Maria? 

Mal. As your seriuener to your Tsarer I haae delt 
about taking of this oommoditie, but shea could-frosty. 
well, I will go raile," Ac. 

Mr. Collier conjectures that perhaps when it was 
wished to shorten the performance, the scene began bore. 

§ Catao\ See note *, p. 331. 

n 1a'en\ The second 4 to. "taJtm.** 

i Whd'mU] The second 4to. "coModi/a." 



itself doth instantly for twelve hours' space bin 
up all show of life in a deep aeoselesB aleef] 
here's another \Ointig it\ which, being opeoe 
under the aleeper's nose^ ch^^es all the pores* < 
life, kills him suddenly. 

Men, I'll try experiments ; 'tis good not to b 
deceived. — So, so ; catso 1 

[Sanu to jpotem XALBVfMLa. wkBjmM 

Who would fear that may destroy ? 

Death hath no teeth nort* tongue ; 
And he that*s great, to him are^ slaves^ 
Shame^ murder, fame, and wrong. — 
Celso! 

BrnterCoMO. 
Cdaa, MLj honoured lord 1 
Men, The good Malevole^ that plain-tongu'd max 
Alas, is dead on sudden, wondrous strangely 1 
He held in our esteem good place. Celso, 
See him buried, see him buried. 
Cdttk I shall observe ye. 
Men. And, Celso, prithee^ let it be thy can 
to-night 
To have some pretty show, to solemnise 
Our high instalment; some music, maskery. 
We'll give fSair entertain unto ICaria, 
The duchess to the baniah'd Altofront : 
Thou shalt conduct her from the dtadd 
Uuto the palace. Think on some maskery. 
Cdta. Of what shape, sweet lord 1 
Men. What§ shape 1 why, any quick-done fiction 
As some brave spirits of the Qenoan dukes, 
To come out of Elysium, forsooth. 
Led in by Mercury, to gratulate 
Our happy fortune ; some such any things 
Some far-fet trick good for ladies, U some stale to] 
Or other, no matter, so't be of our devisiug. 
Do thou prepare't ; 'tis but for fashion ^ sake ; 
Fear not, it shall be grac'd, man, it shall tak& 
Cdm. All service. 

Men. All thanks; our hand shall not be doi 
to. thee: farewell. 
[A9ide\ Now is my treachery secure, nor can n 

fall: 
Mischief that prospers, men do virtue call. 

• pon»\ The second 4to. ** power." 

t norj The second 4to. **or" (but our early writei 
often preferred using the former whore we should no 
use the latter). 

X o«] The first 4to. " one," 

I What] Both 4tos <* Why." 

B Some far-fet triek good for Vaud&ay-^ar-fdt, Le. fii 
fetched. — An allusion to the proverb, **PQr'f«t i$ good /« 
ladie$.** So in Jonson's Cynthia'M Jtevfl*, act It. sc 
' ' Marry, and this may be good for u» ladie*; fmr it seen 
'ti^ far-fet by their stay." 

1 ftuhionl The seooud Ito. "a fisahion.** 
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m trust no man : he that by tricks gets wroaths 
Keeps them with steel ; no man securely breathes 
Out of *8 deeervM rank* ; the crowd will mutter, 

"fool:" 
Who cannot bear with spite, he cannot rule. 
The chiefest secret for a man of state 
la, to live senseless of a strengthless hate. [Exit, 

MaL [gtarting up] Death of the damned thief 1 
ni make one i'the mask ; thou shalt ha' some 
brare spirits of the antique dukes. 

CeL My lord, what strange delusion ? 

MaL Most happy, dear Celso, poisoned with an 
empty box : I'll give thee all anon : my lady 
comes to court ; there is a whirl of fate comes 
tumblmg on ; the castle's captain stands for me, 
the people pray for Ine, and the great leader of 
the just stands for me : then courage, Celso ; 
For no disastrous chance can over move him 
That leaveth nothing but a Qod above hiiu. 

IBxeunt. 



SCENE III.t 
Smter Biuoso and Prxpabso, ttco Pages brforttkcm; 

MAQOKaSl.t.K, BlANCA, WUl EmIUA. 

BU. Make room there, room for the ladies ! 
why, gentlemen, will not ye sufifer the ladies to 
be entered in the great chamber) why, gallants ! 
and you, sir, to drop your torch where the 
beauties must sit too ! 

Fre. And there's a great fellow plays the 
knave ; why dost not strike him ? 

BtL Let him play the kuave, o* Gkxl s name ; 
thiokest tbou I have no more wit than to strike 
a great fellow 1 — The music 1 more lights ! 
revelling-scaffolds I do you hear) Let there 
be oaths enow ready at the door, swear out the 
devil himself. Let's leave the ladies, and go see 

if the lords be ready for them. 

[BxnaU Biuoao, Prepasso, and Pages. 

Maq, And, by my troth, beauties, w!iy do you 
not put you into the fashion ? this is a stale cut ; 
you must come in fashion : look ye, you must be 
all felt, felt and feather, a felt upon your bare 
hair : X look ye, tliese tiring things are justly out 
of request now : and, do ye hear'/ you must wear 
falling-bands, you must come into the falling 
liBshion : there Lb such a deal o* pinning these 
m£b, when the fine clean fall is worth all : and 

* Out <^'< dmrvid rank] The flrat 4to. *'Out of disitmod 
rsnkes " ; the second 4to. " Out otdeterued ranckoa." 
t Scene III.} The presence-chamber. 
t betrehair] TheArst4to. **A<a«t." 



again, if you should chance to take a nap in the 
afternoon, your falling-band requires no poting- 
stick* to recover his form : believe me, no fiuhion 
to the falling,t I say. 

Bian, And is not Signior St. Andrew ( a gallant 
fellow now i 

Maq. By my maidenhead, la, honour and he 
agree as well together as a satin suit and woollen 
stockings. 

Bmilia, But is not Marshal Make-room, my 
servant in reversion, a proper gentleman ? 

Maq. Tes, in reversion, as he had his office ; 
as, in truth, he hath all things in reversion : he 
has his mistress in reversion, his clothes in 
reversion, his wit in reversion ; and, indeed, is a 
suitor to me for my dog in reversion : but, in 
good verity, la, he is as proper a gentleman in 
reversion as — ^and, indeed, as fine a man as may 
be, having a red beard and a pair of warpt § legs. 

Bian. But, i'faith, I am most monstrously in 
love with Coimt Quidlibet-in-quodlibet : is he not 
a pretty, dapper, unidlejl gallant) 

Maq. He is even one of the most busy-fingered 
lords; he will put the beauties to the squeak 
most hideously. 

RiHnter BuAOBO. 
BiL Room ! make a lane there ! the duke is 
entering: stand handsomely for beauty's sake, 
take up the ladies there 1 So, comets, comets J 

Re-^nter Pbxpasbo, jHne to Biuoeo ; (hen enter Imo Pages 
vitk lighttt Fkrbarix), Memdosa ; at the other door, two 
Pages nfith light*, and the Captain leading in Maria ; 
Hendoza vude Habxa, and doeetk with her; therutfaUl 
back. 

Men. Madam, with gentle ear receive my suit ; 
A kingdom's safety should o'er-pcise^ slight rites ; 
Marriage is merely nature's policy : 
Then, sinoe unless our royal beds be join'd. 
Danger and civil tumult frights the state. 
Be wise as you are fair, giv^ way to fate. 

Maria. What wouldst thou, thou afflictioo to 
our house ? 

• poting-etiek] Oeuorally written pokinff-etict.—ek piece 
of stick, or iron, or bone, with which the plaits of rulb 
were acyusted : 

" A boy arm'd with a poatinff-elidbi 
Will daro to chnllenffe Cutting Dicke." 

Kemp^i Nine daie* wonder, 160(K 
t faUing] The first 4to. " fulling band.- 
X St. Andrew] The first 4ta *'8t Andiow /o^imc.'* 

I warpi] The second 4to. ** wrapt.'* 

II unidle\ The first 4to. **windle.* As Maquorelle 
immediately after terms him *' frtuy-fingurod," **WMdU'* 
suoms the right reading. 

Y o*er-peiH] i.e. over-weigh. 
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Thou ever-devil, 'twas thou that baniAhed'at 
My truly noble lord 1 

Men, I! 

Maria, Ay, by thy plots, by thy black strata- 
gems : 
Twelve moons have soffer'd change since I beheld 
The lovM presence of my dearest lord. 

thou hr worse than death 1 he parts but soul 
From a weak body ; but thou soul from soul 
Ditisever'st, that which God*s own hand did knit ; 
Thou scant of honour, full of devilish wit ! 

Men, We'll check your too-intemperate lavish- 
ness: 

1 can, and will. 
Maria, What canst t 

Men. Go to ; in banishment thy husband dies. 

Maria. He ever is at home that's ever wise. 

Men, Tou'st* ne*er meet more : reason should 
love control. 

Maria, Not meet f 
She that dear loves, her love's still in her soul. 

Men, Ton are but a woman, lady, you must 
yield. 

Maria. O, save me, thou innated bashfuluess, 
Thou only ornament of woman's modesty ! 

Men, Modesty ! death. 111 torment thee. 

Maria. Do, ui^ge all torments, all afflictions try ; 
I'll die my lord's as long as I can die. 

Men, Thou obstinate, thou shalt die. — Captain, 
that lady's life 
Is forfeited to justice : we have examin'd her, 
And we do find she hath empoLsoned 
The reverend hermit ; therefore we command 
Severest custody. — Nay, if you'll do's no good, 
You'st do's no harm : a tyrant's peace \a blood. 

Maria. 0, thou art merciful ; gracious devil, 
Rather by much let me condcmnM be 
For seeming murder than be damu'd fur thee ! 
Ill mouru no more ; come, girt my browd with 

flowers : 
Revel and dance, soul, now thy wish thou hast ; 
Die like a bride, poor heart, thou shalt die chaste. 

BnUer Aubxua m mourning haMt. 

Life is a firoat of cold felicity, t — 

Aur. And death the thaw of all our vanity : 
Waa't not an honest priest that wrote so ) 

Men. Who let her in 1 

BiL Forbear 1 

Pre. Forbear! 



* Tw'it] A. contractiou »r yov muM : so thon'tt is put 
for Ikou must, p. 851. 

t Ltff i» a fro$t of cold /e'lci/y] This line is given to 
Anrelia in the secoud 4io. 



Aur, Alas, calamity is every where : 
Sad misery, despite your double doora^ 
Will enter even in court. 

BiL Peace! 

Aur, I ha' done.* 

BiL One word,— take heed t 

Aur. I ha' done. 

SnUr Uracuar wUh loud wuuie. 

Mer. Cylleuian Mercury, the god of ghosts. 
From gloomy shades that spread the lower coast?,. 
CaUs four high-famM Qenoan \ duke* to cume. 
And make this presence their Elysium, 
To pass away this high triumphal ni^ht 
With song and dances, court's more soft delight. 

Aur. Are you god of ghosts? I have a suit 
depending in hell betwixt me and my conscience ; 
I wuuld fain have thee help me to an advocate. 

Bd. Mercury shall be your lawyer, lady. 

Aur, Nay, fiiith. Mercury has too good a £ioe 
to be a right lawyer. 

Pre. Peace, forbear ! Mercury presents the ma^ 

ConuU: the tang to the eomeUf t^iek rfaying, tke matk 
entera; Malbtolb, Pirmo, Fbkhezs» and Ctiao. in 
tpkiie robe*^ with duta' erotnu upon laurel-^ realla, 
piMoUtt and A"rt guvrds under their robe*. 

Men, Celso, Celso, court t Maria for our love. — 

Lady, be gracious, yet grace. 

Maria, With me, sir ) 

[Malxvolb take$ Makia to donee. 

Mai, Yes, more lovM than my breath ; 
With you 111 dance. 

Maria. Why, then, you dance with death. 
But, come, sir, I was ne*er more apt for § mirth. 
Death gives eternity a glorious breath : 
0, to die honour* d, who would fear to die 1 

Mai. They die in fear who live in yillany. 

Men. Yes, believe him, lady, and be rul'd by 

him. 

Pietro, Madam, with me. 

[PiXTBO taJtcf AuiucUA to danee. 

Aur. Wouldst, then, be miserable 1 
Pietro. I need not wish. 

Aur. O, yet forbear my hand I away ! fly ! fly ! 
0, seek not her that only seeks to die ! 
Pietro. Poor lovM soul ! 
Aur, Wliat, wouldst court misery 1 
Pietro. Yes. 

Aur, She'll come too soon: — my griev'd 
heart ! 

* / Aa* done, Ac] The old eds. have,— 
"AcB. I hn done; one ^ord. take heedo, I ha doQj.** 
t Omoan] The first 4to. '• Grttna." 
I court] Theiiecon'l4to. ** count." 
f for] The sccoud 4to. "to." 
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Pielro, Lady, ba' doue. ba* done : 
Come/ let us dance ; be oncd from sorrow free. 
Aur, Art a sad man 1 
Pittro, Yes, sweet. 

Aur. Then we'll agree. 

[FsamszE taka Maqukrslli; ani Celso Biakca : 
then Uu cometa $ound the measttrtt one chanffe, 
and red. 

FtT, [to BiANOA.] Believe it, lady; sliall I 
swear 1 let me enjoy you in private, and I'll 
marry you, by my soul. 

Bian. I bad rather you would swear by your 
body : I think that would prove the more regarded 
oath with you. 

Fer. I'll swear by them both, to please you. 

Bum, 0, damn them not both to please me, 
for Qod's sake t 

FtT, Faith, sweet creature, let me enjoy you 
to-night, and I'll marry you to-morrow fortnight, 
by my troth, la. 

Maq. On his troth, la ! believe him not; that 
kind of couy-catching is as stale as Sir Oliver 
Anchovy's perfumed jerkin: promise of matri- 
mony by a young gallant, to bring a virgin lady 
into a fool's paradise: make her a great woman, 
and then cast her ofif; — 'tin as common and f natural 
to a courtier, as jealousy to a citizen, gluttony to a 
puritan, wisdom to an alderman, pride to a tailor, 
or an empty hand-basket % to one of these six- 
penny danmations : of his troth, la ! believe him 
Dot ; traps to catch pole-cats. 

MaL [to Maria.] Keep your face constant, let 
DO sadden passion 
Speak in your eyes. 

Maria. my Altofront ! 

Pietro. [to AuRSLiA.] A tyrant's jealousies 
Are very nimble : you receive it all 1 

Aw, My heart, though not my knees, doth 
Low as the earth, to thee. [humbly fall, 

Mal.S Peace ! next change ; no words. 

Marick, Speech to such, ay, 0, what will affords I 
{Comets mnmd the measure over again : wAicA 
domced^ thty WKmnik, 

Men, Malevole! 

[ Thtjf environ Mkndoza, bending tkeir pUtoU on Mm. 

MaL No. 

Men. Altofront! Duke Pietro Ml Femeze! ha! 

AU. Duke Altofront ! Duke Altofront ! 

[ComeU, aflouri^—They »eiu upon Mendoza. 

Men. Are we surpris'd 1 what strange delusions 
mock 



* Cbme] The first 4to. "Como dovne." 

t and] Both4UM. "aa.*' 

X hand-basket] Not in the first 4to. 

I Mal.] Both 4toe. ''Pietro." 

I Fietro] The first 4to. *'£ortnso.'* 



Our senses! do I dream 1 or have I dreamt 
This two days' space ? where am I f 

MaL Where an arch-villain is. 

Men. 0, lend me breath tilll am fit to die 1 * 
For peace with heaven, for your own souls' sake. 
Vouchsafe me life 1 

Pietro, Ignoble villain! whom neither heaven 
nur hell, 
Goodness of Ood or man, could onoe make good ! 

MaL Base, treacherous wretch! what grace 
canst thou expect, 
That hast grown impudent in graoelessness 1 

Men. 0, life 1 

Mal. Slave, take thy life. 
Wert thou defencdd, th[o]rough blood and wounds. 
The sternest horror of a civil fight. 
Would I achieve thee ; but prostrate at my feet, 
I scorn to hurt thee : 'tis the heart of slaves 
That deigns to triumph over peasants' graves ; 
For such thou art, since birth doth ne'er enroll 
A man 'mong monarchs, but a glorious soul. 
" 0, 1 have seen strange accidents of state ! 
" The flatterer, like the ivy, clip f the ouk, 
" And waste it to the heart; lust so confirm 'd, 
** That the black act of sin itself not sham'd 
"To be term'd courtship. 
" 0, they that are as great as be their sins, 
" Let them remember that th' inconstant people 
" Love many princes $ merely for their faces 
** And outward shows ; and they do covet more 
" To have a sight of these than of their virtues. 
** Yet thus much let the great ones still conceive, $ 
" When they observe not heaven's impos'd condi- 
tions, 
" They are no kings,|| but forfeit their commissions. 

" Mc^[. good my lord, I have lived in the 
" court this twenty year: they that have been old 
" courtiers, and come to live in the city, they are 
** spited at, and thrust to the walls like apricocks, 
" good my lord. 

*' BiL My lord, I did know your lordbhip in 
" this disguise; you heard me ever ray, if Altofront 
** did return, I would stand for him : besides, 'twas 
** your lordship's pleasure to call me wittol aud 
" cuckold : you must not tliink, but that I knew 

you, I would have put it up so patiently." 



t€ 



*tmiamJUtodie] The first 4to. " to ItM tU I am fit 
tody.- 

t etip]X e. embrace. 

t prhiees] So my copy of the second 4to. ; that in the 
Oarrick collection, "mm." 

I conceive] The old ed. "eoneeale.** 

H HnQs] Bo my copy of the seoond 4to. ; that In the 
Garrick collection, "mca.** 
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ACT V. 



ifol. You o'er-joy'd * spirits, wipe your long- 
wet eyes. [To Pietro and Aureua. 

Hence with this man [Kida out Mekdoza] : an 
eagle takes not flies. 

Tou to yoor vows [To Pietro and Auriua] : and 
thou unto the saburbs f [Po Maquerellr. 

• o'ar-jo^d} The flrat 4to. "are io^dT 
t tk€ mfrnrte] ** Whora in most oountrics the stews are 
situated."— Jted. 



Tou to my worst friend I would hardly gire ; 
Thou art a perfect old knave [To Biuofio] : all- 

pleas'd live 
Tou two unto my breast [To Oelso amd the 

Captain] : thou to my heart [To Maria. 
" The rest of idle actors idly part : " 
And as for me, I here assume my right, 
To which I hope all s pleas*d : to all good night. 

Ifionkett, aJUfuriak. SxnuU , 



u 



AN IMPERFECT ODE, BEINQ BUT ONE STAFF, 



M 



SPOKEN BY THE PROLOGUE. 



" To wrest each hurtless thought to private sense 
" Is the foul use of ill-breil impudence : 
** Immodest censure now grows wild, 
" All over-running. 
** Let innocence be ne*er so chaste, 
** Tet at the last 
** She is defil'd 
** With too*nice-braiu6d cunning. 



«( 



you of fairer soul, 
'* Control 
** With an Herculean arm 
** This harm ; 
" And once teach all old freedom of a pen, 
" Which stUl must write of fools, whilea't wriUx 
** of men ! * 



" EPILOGUS. 



« 

(( 
it 
« 

M 

it 
« 



Tour modest silence, full of heedy stilln< 
Makes me thus speak : a voluntary illness 
Is merely senseless ; but unwilling error, 
Such as proceeds from too rash youthful fervour. 
May well be call'd a fault, but not a sin : 
Rivers take names from founts where they b^;in. 
*' Then let not too severe an eye peruse 
The slighter brakes of our reformed Muse,* 
Who cou^i herself herself of &ults detect^ 
But that she knows 'tis easy to correct, 



* T%e riiffhter brakes of our r^ornUd Mum] " 1 suppoee 
by this exproasioQ is miaut the uneuUicated part* of our 
porformance ; brain (i.e. fern) commonly grow in ground 
that is never tilled or broken Mp."—SteeveM. Here 
**braka " seems to mean— flaws, breaks. See Mr. Halli- 
well's Diet of Arch, and Prow. Word*, sub " Brake." 



« 
« 
*( 

« 



Though some men's labour : troth, to err is fit. 
As long as wisdom's not profbss'd, but wit 
Then till another's happier Muse appears,* 
Till his Thalia feast your leamM ears. 
To whose desertful lamps pleas'd Fates impart 
Art above nature, judgment above art, 
Receive this pieoe^ which hope nor fear yet 

** daunteth: 
He that kno¥rs most knows most how much he 

" wanteth." 



* Then, till another's happier Hum appear*, ILx] An 
alliiskm to Ben Jouson : see Qillunl's UemuirM of that 
poet, p. IxxiL 



MONUMENTS OF HONOUR. 



MnAununt* of H-nvtr. Ikriwd from renarhMe OfUiquittf, and cdAraUd in tke BonordNe City of Londori, at the 
$9U munificent charje and expoieeM of the Rir/fU Worthy and WorthipftUl Fraternity of th« Bminenf. Merchanf-TaiHorti. 
Dineteil in their tnori offhctionAte loue, at the ConfirmatioH of their Right Worthy Brother John Oore in the High Office qf 
hi» IfaiettieM Liv£fenant oner thin hie RnifoU (^vimf>er. Bxpreuing in a Magnificent Trywnph^ all the Pageantg, Chariots 
of Qhoryy Tempke of Honor, beeide* a epeeious and goodly Sea Tryumpk^ tu vtHl particularly to the honor of the CUy at 
genemlly to the glory of thia our Kingdonu. Itiuenied and written by John W^ater Merchant-Taylor, Hon norunt hiee 
mtonumenta mori, Printed at London by Nieholat (Heet, 16S4. 4to. . 



TO TBI 

RIGHT WORTHY DESERVER OF THIS SO NOBLE A CEREMONY THIS DAY CONFERRED 
UPON HIM, JOHN GORE, LORD MAYOR AND CHANCELLOR OF THE 

RENOWNED CITY OF LONDON. 

My worthy lord, 

These preaentmenta, which were intended principally for your honour, and for illnstraiing the 
worth of that worthy corporation whereof yon are a member, come now hmnbly to kiss yonr lurdship^s 
hands, and to present the inventor of them to that seirice which my ability expressed in this may call 
me to, under your iordship*s fav«>ar, to do yen * honour, and the city serrioe^ in the quality of a scholar ; 
assuring your lordship I shall never either to your ear or table press unmannerly or impertineutly. 
My endeavours this way have received grace and allowance from your worthy brothers that were super- 
visors of the cost of these Triumphs ; and my hope is, that they shall stand no less respected in your 
eye, nor undervalued in your worthy judgment : which favours done to one bom free of your oomi>any, 
and your servant, shall ever be acknowledged by him stands interested 

To your lordship in all duty, 

JOHN WEBSTER. 



to do jfou] Tbe old od. ** to you, do yon.' 



MONUMENTS OF HONOUR. 



I OOULD in this my preface, by as great light of 
learning <as any formerly employed in this Bervice 
oan attain to, deliver to you the original and 
cause of all Triumphs, their excessive cost iu the 
time of the Romans ; I could likewise with so 
noble amplification make a survey of the worth 
and glory of the Triumphs of the precedent 
times in this honourable city of London, that, 
were my work of a bigger bulk, they should 
remain to all posterity. But both my pen and 
ability this vray are confined in too narrow a 
circle ; nor have I space enough in this so short 
a volume to express only with rough lines and 
a faint shadow, as the painters' phrase id, first, the 
great care and alacrity of the right worshipful 
the Master and Wardens, and the rest of the 
selected and industrious committees, both for the 
curious and judging election of the subject for 
the present spectacles, and next that the working 
or mechanic part of it might be answerable to the 
invention. Leaving, therefore, these worthy 
gentlemen to the embraces and thanks of the 
right honourable and worthy Pretor,* and myself 
under the shadow of their crest, which is a safe 
one, for 'tis the Holy Lamb in the Sunbeams, I 
do present to all modest and indifferent judges 
these my present endeavours. 

I fashioned, for the more amplifying the show 
npon the water, two eminent spectacles in man- 
ner of a Sea- triumph. The first furnished with 
four persons : in the front Oceanus and Thetis ; 
behind them, Thamesis and Medway, the two 
rivers on whom the Ijord Mayor extends his 
power as far as from Staines to Rochester. The 
other show is of a fair Terrestrial Qlobe, circled 
about, in convenient seats, with seven of our most 
famous navigators; as Sir Francis Drake, Sir 
John Hawkins, Sir Martin Frobiaher, Sir Hum- 
phrey Gilbert, Captain Thomas Cavendish, 

* Prttor] L e. Lord Mayor. 



Captain Christopher Carlisle, and Captain John 
Davis. The conceit of this device to be, that, 
in regard the two rivers pay due tribute of waters 
to the seas, Oceanus in grateful recompense 
returns the memory of these seven worthy 
captains, who have made England so famous iu 
remotest parts of the world. These two spectacles, 
at my Lord Mayor's taking water at thd Three 
Ci-anes, approaching my Lord's barge, after a peal 
of sea-thunder from the other side the water, 
these speeches between Oceanus and Thetis 
follow : 

OOEANXTS AND ThETIS. 

Thctit. 
What brave searmusic bids us welcome, hark ! 
Sure, this is Venice, and the day Saint Mark, 
In which the Duke and Senates their course hold 
To wed our empire with a ring of gold. 

Oceanui, 
No, Thetis, you're mistaken : we ore led 
With infinite delight from the laud's head 
In ken of goodly shipping and yon bridge : 
Venice had ne'er the like : survey that ridge 
Of stately buildings which the river hem. 
And grace the silver stream as the stream thom. 
That beauteous seat is London, so much fam'd 
Where any navigable sea is nam'd ; 
And in that bottom eminent merchants plac'd. 
As rich and venturous as ever grac'd 
Venice or Europe : these two rivers here. 
Our followers, may tell you where we are ; 
This Thamesis, that Medway, who are sent 
To yon* most worthy Pretor, to present 
Acknowledgement of duty ne'er shall err 
From Staines unto the ancient Rochester. 
And now to grace their Triumph, in respect 
These pay us tribute, we are pleas'd to select 

« foa] Ite old sd. *'7oa." 
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Seven worthy navigators out by name. 
Seated beneath thiit Globe ; whose ample fame 
In the remoteet part o' the earth is found, 
And some of them have circled the globe round. 
These, you observe, are living in your eye, 
Aud so they ought, for worthy men ne'er die ; 
Drake, Hawkins, Frobisher, Gilbert, brave knights, 
1 hat brought home gold and honour from sea- 
fights, 
Cu'ndish, Carlisle, and Davis ; and to these 
So many worthies I could add at seas 
Of this bold nation, it would envy strike 
I* the rest o* the world who cannot show the like : 
*Ti8 action values honour, as the flint 
Look[B] black and feels like ice, yet from within't 
There are struck sparks which to the darkest 

nights 
Yield quick and piercing food for eevend lights. 

7%efif. 

Tou hare quicken'd well my memory ; and now 
Of this your grateful Triumph I allow. 
Honour looks clear, and spreads her beams at 

large 
From the grave Senate seated in that barge. — 
Rich ladiug swell your bottoms 1 a blest gale 
Follow your ventures, that they never fail ! 
And may you live successively to wear 
The joy of this day, each man his whole year ! 

This show, having tendered this service to my 
Lord upon the water, is after to be conveyed 
ashore, and in convenient place employed for 
adorning the rest of the Triumph. After my 
Lord Mayor's landing, and coming past PaulV 
Chain, there first attends for his honour, in Paul's 
Church-yard, a beautiful spectacle called the 
Temple of Honour; the pillars of which are 
bound about with roses and other beautiful 
flowers, which shoot up to the adorning of 
the Ring's Majesty's Arms on the top of the 
Temple. 

In the highest seat a person representing Troy- 
novant or the City, enthroned, in rich habiliments : 
beneath her, as admiring her peace and felicity, 
sit five eminent cities, as Antwerp, Paris, Rome, 
Venice, and Constantinople : under these sit five 
famous scholars and poets of this our kingdom, 
as Sir Geofirey Chaucer, the learned Gower, the 
excellent John Lydgate, the sharp-witted Sir 
Thomas More, and last, aa worthy both soldier 
and scholar. Sir Philip Sidney, — ^these being 
celebrators of honour, and the preservers both of 



the names of men and memories of cities above 
to posterity. 

I present, riding afore this Temple, Henry de 
Royal, the first pilgrim or gatherer of quarterage 
for this Company, and John of Teacksley, King 
Edward the Third's pavilion-maker, who pur- 
chased our Hall in the sixth year of the aforesaid 
king's government. These lived in Edward the 
First's time likewise ; in the sixth of whose reign 
this Company was confirmed a guild or corporation 
by the name of Tailors and Linen-annour[er]s, 
with power to chooee a Master and Wardens at 
midsummer. These are decently habited and 
hooded according to the ancient manner. My 
Lord is here saluted with two speeches ; first by 
Troynovant in these lines following : 

The Spbkch of Tbotkoyant. 

History, Truth, and Virtue seek by name 

To celebrate the Merchant-Tailors' fame. 

That Henry de Royal, this we call 

Worthy John Teacksley purehas'd first this Hall : 

And thus from low beginnings tiiere oft springs 

Societies claim brotherhoods of kings. 

I, Troynovant, plac'd eminent in the eye 

Of these admire at my felicity,* 

Five cities, Antwerp, and the spacious P&ris, 

Rome, Venice, and the Turk's metropolis : 

Beneath these, five leam'd poets, worthy men, 

Wlio do eternize brave acts by their pen, 

Chaucer, Gk>wer, Lydgate, More, and for our time 

Sir Philip Sidney, glory of our clime : 

These beyond death a fame to monarchs give^ 

And these make cities and societies live^ 

The next delivered by him represents Sir PhUip 
Sidney : 

To honour by our writings worthy men. 

Flows as a duty from a judging pen ; 

And when we are employ'd in such sweet praise. 

Bees swarm and leave their honey on oui bays : 

Ever more musically Terses run 

When the loath'd vein of flattery they shun. 

Survey, most noble Pretor, what succeeds, 

Virtue low-bred aspiring to high deeds. 

These passing on, in the next place my Lord 
is encountered with the person of Sir John Hawk- 
wood, in complete armour, his plume, and feather 
for his horse's chaffron,t of the Company's colours^ 

* Of the$e admire at mjf/dicity^ Ac] L e. of these «AmA 
admirr at my felidtj, namely, fire cities, Ac. 

t chaffi-on] L e. chamfron, a head-piece with a jirqject- 
ing spike.— Old ed. **9hnff&nu. 
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vhiU) and watcliot.* This worthy knight did 
most vorthj service, in the time of Edward the 
Third, in France ; after, nerved as general divers 
princes of Italy ; went to the Holy Land ; and in 
his retom back died at Florence, and there lies 
buried with a fair monument over him. Tliis 
worthy gentleman was free of our Company ; and 
thus I prepare him to give my Lord entertainment : 

Sir John Hawkwood's speech. 

My birth was mean, yet my detervings grew 
To eminence, and in France a high pitch flew : 
From a poor common soldier I attaiu'd 
The style of captain, and then knighthood gain'd; 
Serv'd the Black Prince in France in all his wars ; 
Then went i*the Holy Land ; thence brought my 
And wearied body which no danger foar*d, [scars, 
To Florence, where it nobly lies inteer'd :t 
There Sir John Hawkwood's memory doth live, 
And to the Merchaut'Tailorit fame doth give. 

After him follows a Triumphant Chariot with 
the Arms of the Merchant-Tailors coloured and 
gilt in several places of it ; and over it there is 
supported, for a canopy, a rich and very spacious 
Pavilion coloured crimson, with a Lion Pasnant : 
this is drawn with four horses ; for porters would 
have made it move tottering and improperly. In 
the Chariot I place for the honour of the Com- 
pany, of which records remain in the Hall, eight 
famouM kings of this land, that have been free of 
this worabipful Company. 

First, the victorious Edward the Third, that 
first quartered the arms of France with England : 
next, the munificent Richard the Second, that 
kept ten thousand daily in his court in check- 
roll : by him, the grave and discreet Henry the 
Fourth: in the next chairs, the scourge and 
terror of France, Henry the Fifth, and by him, 
his religious though unfortunate son, Henry the 
Sixth : the two next chairs are supplied with the 
persons of the amorouR and personable Edward 
the Fourth, for so Philip Commineus and Sir 
Thomas More describe him ; the other with the 
had man but the good king, Richard the Third, 
for so the laws he made in his short government 
do illustrate him : but lastly in the most eminent 
part of the Chariot I place the wise and politic 
Henry the Seventh, holding the charter by which 
the Company was improved from the title of 
Linen-armourera into the name of Master and 
Wardens of Mfrchant-Tailors of Saint John 

* watek^] i. e. pale blue. 

t inietr'iQ 80 the old ed. for the sake of the rhyme. 



Baptist. The chairs of these kings that were of 
the house of Lancaster are garnished with arifi- 
cial red roses, the rest with white ; but the uniter 
of the division and houses, Henry the Seventh, 
both with white and red ; from whence his Royal 
Majesty now reigning took his motto for one 
piece of his coin, Henriau rosoj^ regna Jaeobmt, 
The speaker in thie Pageant is Edward the 
Third : the last line of his speeeh is repeated by 
all the rest in the Chariot : 

Edward the Third. 
View whence the Merchant-Tailors' honour 

springs,— 
From this most royal conventicle of kings : 
Eight that successively wore England's crown. 
Held it a special honour and renown, 
(The Society was so worthy and so good,) 
Tunite themselves into their Brotherhood. 
Thus time and industry attiiin the prize. 
As seas from brooks, as brooks from hillocks rise : 
Let all good men this sentence oft repeat, — 
By unity the smallest things grow great 

The Kings. 
By unity the smallest things grow great : 

and this repetition was proper, for it is the 
Company*8 motto, Coneoidid parvce ret cretewiU. 

After this pageant, rides Queen Anne, wife to 
Richard the Second, free likewiM of this Com- 
pany : nor let it seem strange ; for, besides her, 
there were two duchessefs], five countesses, and 
two baronesses, free of this Society, seventeen 
princes and dukes, one archbishop, one-and- 
thirty earls, bfsidee those made with noble 
Prince Heniy, one viscount, twenty-four bishopa, 
sixty -six barons, seven abbots, seven priors or sub- 
prior [s] ; and with Prince Henry, in the year 1607,* 
the Duke of Lennox, the Earls of Nottingham, 
Suffolk, Arundel, Oxford, Worcester, Pembroke, 
Essex, Northampton, Salisbury, Montgomery, 
the Earl of Perth, Viscount Cranboume, barons 
the Lord Eures, Hunsdon, Hayes,f Burleigh, 
Master Howard, Master Sheffield, Sir John 
Harington, Sir Thomas Chaloner, besides states t 
of the Low-Countries, and Sir Noel Caroon 
their lieger§ ambassador. 

* and with Prince Henry, in the year 1607. tc] The King 
and Prince Ucnry dined in Morchant-Tailon' Hall, July 
10th, 1607 : on which occaeion the Prince and the noble- 
men, kc.t here mentioned, were made free of the 
Company. See Nichob's Froffre*$a qf King Jame*, tc, 
ToL ii. 140. 

t Euru . . Hayet, kc] Properly "Jfurf . . Hay.** kc 

t Mates] i. e. peraona of high rank. 

I fitifer] i. e. retiideut. 
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And hi regard our Company are styled Brethren 
of the Fraternity of Saint John Baptist, and that 
the ancient Knights of Saint John of Jerusalem, — 
to which now-demolished house in Saint John*8 
Street our Company then using to go to offer, it 
is recorded Henry the Seventh, then accompany- 
ing them, gave our Master the upper-hand, — 
because these knights, I say, were instituted to 
secure the way for pilgrims in the desert, I 
present therefore two of the worthiest Brothers 
of this Society of Saint John Baptist I can find 
out in history ; the first, Amade le Grand, by 
whose aid Rhodes was recovered fix>m the Turks, 
and the Order of Annuntiade or Salutation 
instituted with that of four letters, Fert, 
signifying PortUudo ^ut Rhodum tenuU ; and the 
other, Monsieur* Jean Valet, who defended 
Malta from the Turks* inTaaion, and expelled 
themfrt)m that impregnable key of Christendom; 
this styled Great Master of Malta, that Governor 
of Rhodes. 

Next I bring our two Sea-triumphs ; and after 
that, the Ship called the Holy Lamb, which 
brings hanging in her shrouds the Golden 
Fieeoe ; the conceit of this being, that God is the 
guide and protector of all prosperous ventures. 

To second this, follow the two beasts, the Lion 
and Camel, proper to the Arms of the Company : 
on the Camel rides a Turk, such as use to travel 
with caravans ; and on the Lion a Moor or wild 
Numidian. 

The fourth eminent Pageant I call the Monu- 
ment of Charity and Learning: this fashioned 
like a beautiful Garden with all kinds of flowers ; 
at the four comers four artificial birdcages with 
variety of birds in them ; this for the beauty of 
the flowers and melody of the birds to represent 
a spring in winter. In the midst of the Garden, 
under an elm-tree, sits the famous and worthy 
patriot, Sir Thomas White: who had a dream 
that he should build a college where two bodies 
of an elm sprang from one root; and being 
inspired to it by God, first rode to Cambridge to 
see if he could find any such ; failing of it there, 
went to Oxford, and surveying all the grounds in 
and near the University, at last in Gloster-Hall- 
garden he found one that somewhat resembled 
it; upon which he resolved to endow it with 
larger revenue and to increase the foundation : 
having set men at work upon it, and riding one 
day out at the North-Gate at Oxford, he spied 

• thi other, Monrieur] The old ed. *'tke oOur of ifoim- 



on his right hand the self-same elm had been 
figured him in lus dream; whereupon he gives 
o'er his former purpose of so amply enlax^ng 
Gloster-Holl (yet not without a large exhibition 
to it), purchases the ground where the elm stood, 
and in the same place built the College of Saint 
John Baptist ; and to this day the elm grows in 
the garden carefully preserved, as being, under 
God, a motive to their worthy foundation. 

This I have heard Fellows of the House, of 
approved credit and no way superstitiously given, 
afi&rm to have been delivered frt>m man to man 
since the first building of it; and that Sir 
Thomas White, inviting the Abbot of Osney to 
dinner in the aforesaid Hall, in the Abbot's 
presence and the hearing of divers other grave 
persons, aflirmed, by God's inspiration, in the 
former-recited manner, he built and endowed the 
College. 

This relation is somewhat with the largest ; 
only to give you better light of the figure, the 
chief person in this is Sir Thomas White, sitting 
in his eminent habit of Lord Mayor : on the one 
hand sits Charity with a pelican on her head ; oo 
the other. Learning with a book in one hand and 
a laurel-wreath in the other : behind him is the 
College of Saint John Baptist in Oxford exactly 
modelled : two comets, which for more pleasure 
answer one and another interchangeably; and 
round about the Pageant sit twelve of the four«nd- 
twenty Cities (for more would have overburdened 
it) to which this worthy gentleman hath been a 
charitable benefactor. When my Lord approaches 
to the front of this piece, Learning humbles 
herself to him in these ensuing verses : 

Thb Speich of LsARKixa 

To express what happiness the country yields, 
Tlie poets feigu'd heaven in th* Elysian fields : 
We figure here a Garden fresh and new. 
In which the chiefest of our blessings grew. 
This worthy patriot here, Sir Thomas White, 
Whilst he was living, had a dream one night 
He had built a college and given living to't, 
Where two elm-bodies sprang up finom one root : 
And as he dream'd, most certain 'tis he found 
The elm near Oxford ; and upon that ground 
Built Saint John's College. Truth can testify 
His merit, whilst his Faith and Charity 
Was the true compass, measur'd every part. 
And took the latitude of his Christian heart ; 
Faith kept the centre. Charity walk'd this round 
Until a true circumference was found : 
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' And may the impression of this figure strike 
I Each wcrthy senator to do the like ! 



The hist I call the Monument of Gratitude, 
which thus dilates itself : 

Upon an Artificial Rock, set with mother-of- 
pearl and such other precious stones as are found 
in quarries, are placed four curious Pyramids, 
charged with the Prince's Arms, the Three 
Feathers ; which by day yield a glorious show ; 
and by night a more goodly, for they have lights 
in them, that, at such time as my Lord Mayor 
returns from Paul's, shall make certain ovals and 
squares resemble precious stones. The Rock 
expresses the richness of the kingdom Prince 
Henry was bom heir to; the Pyramids, which 
are monuments for the dead, that he is deceased.* 
On the top of this rests half a Celestial Qlobe ; 
in the midst of this hangs the Holy Lamb in the 
Sunbeams ; on either side of those an Angel. 
Upon a pedestal of gold stands the figure of 
Prince Henry with lus coronet, george, and 
garter: in his left hand he holds a circlet of 
crimson velvet, charged with four Holy Lambs, 
such as our Company choose Masters with. In 
aeveral cants f beneath sits, first. Magistracy, 
tending a Bee-hive ; to express his gravity in 
yoath and forward industry to have proved an 
abeolute governor : next. Liberality, by her a 
Dromedary; showing his speed and alacrity in 
gratifying his followers: Navigation with a 
Jaoob's-Btaff and Compass; expressing his^ desire 
that his reading that way might in time grow to 
the practic and building to that purpose one of 
the goodliest ships was ever launched in the 
Hver : in the next, Unanimity with a Chaplet of 
X^ilies, in her lap a Sheaf of Arrows ; showing ho 
ioved nobility and commonalty with an entire 
^eftrt : next, Industry on a hill where Ants are 
Hoarding up com ; expressing his forward inclina- 
tion to all noble exercise : nelt. Chastity, by her 
% Unicom; showing it is guide to all ether 
>irtaes, and clears the fountain-head from all 
poiaon: Justice, with her properties: then 
Obedience, by her an Elephant, the strongest 
lieast, but most observant to man of any creature : 
then Peace sleeping upon a Cannon ; alluding to the 
eternal peace he now possesses : Fortitude, a Pillar 
in one hand, a Serpent wreathed about the other ; 



• dteaued] See p. 871. 

t eamU] i. e. niches. 

t txprtumg kia\ The old od. '*expnuing that Au. 



to express * his height of mind and the expecta- 
tion of an undaunted resolution. These twelve 
thus seated, I figure Loyalty, as well sworn 
servant to this City as to this Company ; and 
at my Lord Mayors coming from Paul's and 
going down Wood-street, Amade le Grand 
delivers this speech unto him : 

The Sfebch of Amade le ORAinx 

Of all the Triumphs which your eye has view'dy 

This the fair Monument of Gratitude, 

This chiefly should your eye and ear employ, 

That was of all your Brotherhood the joy ; 

Worthy Prince Henry, fame's best president, 

Call'd to a higher court of parliament 

In his full strength of youth and height of blood. 

And, which crown'd all, when he was truly good : 

On virtue and on worth he still was throwing 

Most bounteous showers, where'er he found them 

growing; 
He never did disguise his ways by art, 
But suited his intents unto his heart ; 
And lov*d to do good more for goodness' sake 
Than any retribution man could make. 
Such was this Prince : such are the noble hearts 
Who, when they die, yet die not in all parts, 
But from the integrity of a brave mind 
Leave a most clear and eminent fame behind : 
Thus hath this jewel not quite lost his ray. 
Only cas*d-up 'gainst a more glorious day. 
And be't remember'd that our Company 
Have not forgot him who ought ne'er to die : 
Yet wherefore should our sorrow give him dead. 
When a new Phoenix t springs up in his stead. 
That, as he seconds him in every grace. 
May second him in brotherhood and place ? 

Good rest, my Lord ! lutegi'ity, that keejis 
The safest watch and breeds the soundest sleeps, 
Make the last day of this your holding seat 
Joyful as this, or rather, more complete ! 

I could a more curious and elaborate wav have 
expressed myself in these my ondeavourii ; but 
to have been rather too tedious in my Biioochojt, 
or too weighty, might have troubled my noble 
Lord and puzzled the understanding of the 
common people : suffice it, I hope 'tis well ; and 
if it please his Lordship and my worthy employ- 
ers, I am amply satisfied. 

• exprtu] The old ed " er/wf." 

t a new Pkanix] i. o. Prince Charles. 
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A Jfonvmattot CblvnuM; Brewed to the Uuinff Memory qf the nur-^riou» Bemy, late Prince t^f Wales, Virgil. 
(htendent terrie ktme tarOwn fata. By John Webtter. London, Printed by N. 0. for William Welby duelling in Paule 
CkmrA-ford at the rigne of the Swtn, 1613, forms a portion of a tract, the gDuoral title of which (in white letters 
on a black ground) ruua thus : 

Three BUgia en the mod lamented Death (^ Prince Henrie, 
Thejtrst \ ( Cyril Toumeur. 



The eeecnd 
The third 



}f Cyril Toumeui 
written by -j John Webeter. 
( Tho. Heytpood, 



London Printed for WiUiam Wdbie. 1018. 4to. 

Frinoe Henry died, to the great grief of the whole natiom, on the 6th of ICovember, 1612; in his nlne- 
taenth year. 
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VO THB 

BIGHT HONOUEABLB SIR ROBERT CARR, YISOOUHT ROCHESTBR»* KK 
HOST KOBLB ORDER OP THE GARTER, AND ONE OP HIS MA 

HOST HONOURABLE PRIVY COUNCIL. 

Hy ri^t noble lord, 

I present to your Toideit leiinre of soirey these few spftrkB found out in 
prince hii nahm. I oonld not hare thought this worthy yoor Tiew, but that it aims a 
of hia fiune, than which I know not any thing (bat the sacred lires of both their n 
sweet issue) that can be dearer unto you. Were my whole life turned into leisure 
accompanied with all the Muaes, it were not able to draw a map large enough of hin 
an high-going sea tLit ik-ants both shure and bottom. Neither do I, my noble lord, 
this night-piece to make his death-bed still float in those compassionate rivers of yoi 
already, with much lead upon your heart, sounded b«)th the sorrow royal and your c 
should crer attain to so ambitious a title ! Only, here though I dare not say you si 
for that assurance were worth many kingdoms, yet you shall perceive him draw a liti 
gives us comfort his critical day is past, and the glory of a new life risen, neither su' 
fortune. For my defects in this undertaking, my wish presents itself with that of Ma: 

O utinam moros animumquc cffin^cre pooaem 1 
Pulchrior in terris nulla taltclla forct. 

Howsoever, your protection is able to give it noble lustre, and bind me by that he 
to be ever 

Tour honour*s truly devoted servant, 

JOHN 



* Sir Robert Oarr, FiteoMnt Rochtttfr, tc.\ Tlio niiiiioti of a weak princ«, cretitoil Earl of S( 
diuiug which tho ))reflcat tract was printed. IIo diod in 1M5. The oonucctiou of tlus iufkmou 
raoro iafamuus Conn toss of EiMiex, and tho raurdor of Sir Thomas Overbuzy, ore circumstan< 
require rsiHitition hero. 

t z. 32, — ** An utinam mores animumqae effingoro \ioud I " Ac. 
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The greatest of the kiogly raoo is gone, 

Tet with 80 great a reputation 

Laid in the earth, we cannot say he's dead, 

But as a perfect diamond set in lead, 

Scorning our foil, his glories do break forth, 

Worn by hh maker, who best knew his worth. 

Yet to our fleshy eyes there does belong 

That which we think helps grief, a passionate 

tongue : 
Methinks I see men's hearts pant in their lips ; 
We should not grieve at the bright sun's eclipse. 
But that we love his light : so travellers stray, 
Wanting both guide and conduct of the day. 
Nor let us strive to make this sorrow old ; 
For wounds smart most when that the blood 

grows cold. 
If princes think that ceremony meet, 
To have their corpse embalm'd to keep them 

sweet. 
Much more they ought to have their fame ezprest 
In Homer, though it want Darius' chest : 
To adorn which in her deserved throne, 
I bring those colours which Truth calls her own. 
Nor gain nor praise by my weak lines are sought : 
Love that's bom free cannot be hir'd nor bought. 
Some great inquisitors in nature say. 
Royal and generous forms sweetly display 
Much of the heavenly virtue, as proceeding 
From a pure essence and elected breeding : 
Ilowe'er, truth for him thus much doth imp6rtune, 
His form and virtue both deserv'd his fortune ; 
For 'tis a question not dedded yet, 
Whether his mind or fortune were more great 
Methought I saw him in his right hand wield 
A caduceus, in th' other Pallas' shield : 
His mind quite void of ostentation, 
His high*erectod thoughts look'd down upon 



The smiling valley of his fruitful heart : 
Honour and courtesy in every part 
IVoclaim'd him, and grew lovely in each limb : 
He well became those virtues which grac'd him. 
He spread his bounty with a provident hand. 
And not like those that sow th* ingrateful sand : 
His rewards folio w'd reason, ne'er were plac'd 
For ostentation ; and to make them last. 
He was not like the mad and thriftless vine 
That spendeth all her blushes at one time. 
But like the orange-tree his fruits he bore, — 
Some gather'd, he had green, and blossoms store. 
We hop'd much of him, till death made hope err : 
We stood as in some spacious theatre, 
Musing what would become of him, his flight 
Reach'd such a noble pitch above our sight ; 
Whilst he discreetly-wise this rule had won. 
Not to let fame know his intents till done. 
Men came to his court as to bright academies 
Of virtue and of valour : all the eyes. 
That feasted at his princely exercise. 
Thought that by day Mars held his lance, by night 
Minerva bore a torch to give him light. 
As once on Rhodes, Pindar reports, of old 
Soldiers expected 't would have rain'd down gold. 
Old husbandmen i'the country gan to plant 
Laurel instead of elm, and made their vaunt 
Their sons and daughters should such trophies 

wear 
Whenaa the prince retum'd a conqueror 
From foreign nations ; for men thought his star 
Had mark'd him for a just and glorious war. 
And, sure, his thoughts were ours : ho could not 

read 
Edward the Black Prince's life but it must breed 
A virtuous emulation to have his name 
So lag behind bim both in time and fame ; 
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He thai lik« Ughtning did his torot adTmnce, 
And ahook to th* ontra tha whole rHdm of France, 
That of vmrm Uood opan'd ao many aloiops 
To |j<htr and brinf thcnee aix ik>ireiw!e-lucea ; 
Who ne'er tmw leer but in hia eoemiea' fl:ght ; 
WIm foand weak nombera oonqocr, arm'd with 

ti^ht; 
WW knew hia hnmble diedow apread no more 
Afker a victorr than it did before ; 
W^^ h*i h» brcMt iaetated with the choice 



WT 
It 

JL; 



dieci; 



iH* 



theogh they made no ambitiooa noiaa ; 
vaa ao fierr^etill 
d be knew better to die than kill, 

Fcetone. aa the adamant tteel, 
x Lave £x'd a ctaj epun her wheel ; 

wQCjd aar. it waa his trade 
:c .M«tk-i^>^ and hath often ma^le 
fk-revr 1^^ X'vtZt. «b«n fthe ields there lay 
XrsB» ia«i j>^ te .Lesractad. one would say 
T^ ?^ n»i S>iwa ^^i »> K>iiM kft ; 
F*# u.aB fi w.*r«jM: Tcjie fsck Fr«nee bereft ; 
V'l..' incv -UiIm 3u5t>ti^ SkC t^e jc^sdj ahvjw 
\ ff rifr^nn>'a.tf#k 5c .-m k'.=c» t«M < *?w 
Kmg ujm^tcw . I'w^^ca aascit ao tadaoos a# coort- 

7^.^: i^.ciu|Eit all fast ani Tentoyv of the coait 
Rjik-a'ous and loathsome to the aknde 
WLich, in a march, bis waring cnaign madei 
Him did he striTe to imitate, and was aonry 
He did not live before him, that hk glory 
M;t;ht hare been his example : to these enda. 
Those men that follow'd him were not by friends 
Or letters preferred to him ; he made choice 
In action, not in complimeDtal Toice. 
A'ld as Marcellus did two templee rear 
Tv« Hoootir and to Virtue, plac'd so near 
Tbey k'js'd. yet none to Honour's got acceea 
But tb<^ th*t psaa'd through Virtue a ; so, to express 
Ui* worth in eai> none got his countenanoe 
But thoee whom actnal merit did adTance. 
Yet. ;uM^ all hie goodness lies full low ! 
v.> t;M»tiMis, whaft shall we compare thee to! 
To ^isttUk b«iets» or towers fram*d out of anow, 
v.»r Itkitf wax gilded tapera, more for ahow 
y^uk dunuKO ■ thy foundation doth betray 
I '^^ :rikiity, being builded on soeh clay. 
\'b^ >bvwe the aU<oonlioUing power of fate, 
* a«. .wl our 4ceptMa and oor chairs of atate 
i.w '«.; gL -we-m^ftaU tkaft we aie full of spots, 
s t«. ..!*:» '^C!» :MW-«i»t copies^ t'aToid blota^ 
«M« «o>* ^^ uu-w«ku ups.'tt ue; ^ iu him 
-.. .s «)«*o»i uau, Jiid. ^iiwwn d, teeruin^ to swim. 
^ .^^ 'M jmnI av -AM^ W% tto more near 
.^ ,i^ .oafc kiMd tbi-ee thoiieaad year 



Before him ; only memory doth keep 
Their £une aa fresh as his from death oi 
Why should the stag or rayen live so lo] 
And that their age rather should not be 
Unto a righteous prince, whose lengthei 
Might assist men*s neoesaities and fears 1 
Let beasts lire long, and wild, and still 
The turtlenloTe never outlivea nine yeai 
Both life and death have equally expree 
Of all the shortest madneas is the best. 
We ought not think that his great triun 
Our wither*d laurels.* Can our weak pi 
His memory, which worthily contemns 
Marble, and gold, and oriental gems 1 
His merits pass our dull invention. 
And now, methinka, I see him smile up 
Our fruitless tears ; bids us disperse these 
And says bis thoughts are hr refin*d fn 
As Rome of her belovM Titus said. 
That from the body the bright soul was 
For his own good and their afifliotion : 
On sodi a broken column we lean on ; 
And for ourselves^ not him, let us lamei 
Whoee happineas is grown our punishmc 
Bui, surely, God gave this as an allay 
'■ To the blest union of that nuptial day 
We hop*d ; for fear of surfeit, thought i 
To mitigate, since we swell with what i 
And, for sad talea suit grie^ 'tis not an 
To keep us waking, I remember thi& 
Jupiter, on some bnsineas, once sent d( 
Pleasure unto the world, that she migl 
Mortals with her bright boams ; but hei 
Exceeding far the limit of her day, — 
Such feasts and gifts were numbered to p 
That she foi^t heaven and the god that r 
He calls her thence in thunder : at wh 
She spreads her wings, and to return i 
Leavee her eye-seeded robe wherein si 
Fearing that mortal breath had it poll 
Sorrow, that long had liVd in baniahn 
Tugg'd at the oar in galleys, and had f 
Both money and herself in oourt-delay 
And sadly number*d many of her dayi 
By a prison-calendar, though once she 
She had been in great men's bosoms, noi 
Crawrd with a tortoise pace, or somen 
Nor found she any that desired to kno 
Till by good chance^ ill hap for us, sh 
Where Pleasure laid her garment: from 
She takes it, dons it ; and, to add a gi 
To the deformity of her wrinkled face 

• launOi] The old ed. "taunU*" 
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An old court-lady, out of mere compassion, 
Now paints it o'er, or puts it into fashion. 
When straight from country, city, and from court, 
Both without wit or number, there resort 
Many to this impostor : all adore 
Her haggish false-hood ; usurers from their store 
Supply her, and are cozen'd ; citizens buy 
Her forgdd titles ; riot and ruin fly. 
Spreading their poison universally. 
Nor are the bosoms of great statesmen free 
From her intelligence, who lets them see 
Themselves and fortunes in false perspectives ; 
Some landed heirs consort her with their wives. 
Who, being a bawd, corrupts their all-spent oaths ; 
They have entertained the devil in Pleasure's 

clothes. 
And since this cursM mask, which, to our oost^ 
Lasts day and night, we have entirely lost 
Pleasure, who from heaven wills us be advis'd 
That our fiUse Pleasure is but Care disguis'd. 
Thus is our hope made frustrate, sad ruth ! 
Death lay in ambush for his glorious youth ; 
And, finding him prepared, was sternly bent 
To change his love into fell ravishment. 
O cruel tyrant, how canst thou repair 
This ruin, though hereafter thou shouldst spare 
All mankind, break thy dart and ebon spade f 
Thou canst not cure this wound which thou 

hast made. 
Now view his death-bed, and from thence let's meet, 
In his example, our own winding-sheet. 
There his humility, setting apart 
All titles, did retire into his heart. 
bleesM solitariness, that brings 
The beet content to mean men and to kings ! 
Manna there fidls* from heaven : the dove there fliee 
With olive to the ark, a sacrifice 
Of Qod's appeasement ; rav«>ns^n their beaks 
Bring food from heaven: Qod's preservation 

speaks 
Comfort to Daniel in the llona^ den; 
Where contemplation loads us, happy men, 
To see Qod face to face : and such sweet peace 
Did he enjoy amongst the various preace t 
Of weeping visitants, it seem'd he lay 
As kings at revels sit, wish'd the crowd away, 

• there /alU] The old ed. "their fktM ;'* which I should 
have BiipiKwed to be a misprint for "<A<irfare," if ** food 
fVom heaven " had not followed in the sentence. As to 
" fktes " of the old copy, — the compodtor seems here to 
have mistaken { for <, as he did proviously (see note p. S74) 
in the word " laurels." 

t preaee] The old cd. has "prene " : but Webster doubt- 
less wrote "prtaee," a form of the word common in his 
day. 



The tedious sports done, and himself asleep ; 
And in such joy did all his senses steep, 
As great accountants, troubled much in mind. 
When they hear news of their quietus sign'd. 
Never found prayers, since they convers'd with 

death, 
A sweeter air to fly in than his breath : * 
They left in's eyes nothing but glory shining; 
And though that sickness with her over-pining 
Look ghastly, yet in him it did not so ; 
He knew the place to which he was to go 
Had larger titles, more triumphant wreaths 
To instate him with; and forth his soul he 

breathes. 
Without a sigh, fixing his constant eye 
Upon his triumph, immortality. 
He was rain'd down to us out of heaven, and 

drew 
Life to the spring; yet, like a little dew. 
Quickly drawn thence : so many times miscarries 
A crystal glass, whilst that the workman varies 
The shape i'the furnace, fix'd too much upon 
The curiousnesB of the proportion. 
Yet breaks it ere't be finish'd, and yet then 
Moulds it anew, and blows it up ogen. 
Exceeds his workmanship, and sends it thence 
To kiss the hand and lip of some great prince ; 
Or like a dial, broke in wheel or screw. 
That's ta'en in pieces to be made go true : 
So to eternity ho now shall stand, 
New-form'd and gloried by the all-working hand. 
Slander, which hath a large and spacious tongue, 
Far bigger than her mouth, to publish wrong. 
And yet doth utter't with so ill a grace, 
Whilst she's a-speaking no man sees her face ; 
That like dogs lick foul ulcers, not to draw 
Infection ttom them, but to keep them raw ; 
Though she oft scrape up earth from good men's 

graves, 
And waste it in the standishes of slaves, 
To throw upon their ink, shall never dare 
To approach his tomb: be she oonfin'df as fiur 
From his sweet reliques as is heaven from hell I 
Not witchcraft shall instruct her how to spell 
That barbarous language which shall sound him 

UL 
Fame's lips shall bleed, yet ne*er her trumpet fill 
With breath enough ; but not in such sick air 
As make waste elegies to his tomb repair, 

* A tweeter air tofiy in than hU brmth] So in n< DeviJCe 
Lav-ease; 

" It could never have got 
A tweeter air tojly in than your breath.'* 

Bee p. 109 and note there, 
t coffin' d\ See note t, p. 179. 



37C 



A MONUMENTAL COLUMN. 



'With scraps of commendation more base 
Than are the rags they are writ on. O disgrace 
To nobler poesy ! this brings to light. 
Not that they can, but that they cannot write. 
Better they had ne'er troubled his sweet trance ; 
So silence should have hid their ignorance ; 
For he's a reycrend subject to be penn*d 
Only by his sweet Homer and my friend.* 
Most savage nations should his death deplore, 
Wishing he hnd set his foot upon their shore. 
Only to have made them civil. This black night 
Hath fairn upou's byf nature's oversight; 
Or while the fatal sister sought to twine 
Uis thread and keep it even, she drew it so fine 
It burst. all-compos'd of excellent partt, 
Young, grave Mecsenas of the noble arts, 
Whose beams shall break forth from thy hollow 

tomb. 
Stain the time past, and light the time to come ! t 
O thou that in thy own praise still wert mute, 
Resembling trees, the more they are taen with 

fruit, 
Tlie more they strive and bow'to kiss the ground! 
Thou that in quest of man hast truly found, 
That while men rotten vapoiirs do pursue, 
They could not be thy friends and flatterers too ; 
That, despite all injustice, wouldst hare prov'd 
So ju»t a steward for this land, and lov'd 
Kigist for its own sake, — now, O woe the while, 
Fleetest § dead in tears, like to a moving isle ! 
Time was when churches in the land were thought 
iiich jewel-houses; and this age hath bought 
That time again : think not I feign ; go view 
Henry the Seventh's Chapel, and you'll find it 

true: 
The dudt of a rich diamond's there inshrin'd ; 
To buy which thence would beggar the We«t-Inde. 
What a dark night-piece of tempestuous weather 
Have the enraged clouds summon'd together! 

• hi$ $K<ft IIo'.Htr am? i.ii/ frund] i. e. Ch.iiiman, who 
dedicated his t^Ul^L-itiau of llomer to Priuco ileury. 

f 6yl Tho old copy "bt." 

X Stain the timt piU.\ aud light the time to cotiu] So in 
J%* Ihuchiu of Malfi ; 

** She daiiig the time paH, lightM the time to come.** 

See p. CI. 
i FUtfti] I 0. Fli«U«L 



As if our loftiest palaces should grow 
To ruin, since such highness fell so low ; 
And angry Neptime makes his palace groan. 
That the deaf rocks may echo the laud's moan. 
Even senseless things seem to have lost their 

pride. 
And look like that dead month wherein he died: 
To clear which, soon arise that gloriims day * 
Which, in her sacred union, shall display 
Infinite bles&ings, that we all may see 
The like to that of Virgil's golden tree, 
A branch of which being slipt, there freshly grew 
Another that did boast like form and hue. 
And for these worthless lines, let it be said, 
I hasted till I had this tribute paid 
Unto his grave : so let the speed excuse 
The zealous error of my passionate Muse. 
Yet, though his praise hero bear so short a wing, 
Thames hath more swans that vrill his praises sing 
In sweeter tunes, be*pluming his sad hearse 
And his three feathers, while men live or verse. 
And by these signs of love let great men know. 
That sweet and generous favour they bestow 
Upon tho Muses never can be lost ; 
For they shall live by them, when all the cost 
Of gilded monuments shall fall to dust : 
They grave in metal that sustains no rust ; 
Their wood yields honey and industrious bees. 
Kills spiders and their webs, like Irish treee.i* 
A poets pen, like a bright sceptre, sways 
And keeps in awe dead men's dispraise or pnu-:e. 
Thus took he acquittance of all worldly strife : 
The evening shows the day, and death crowns life. 

My impresa to your lordship, A swan flying to 
a laui-el for shelter, the mot,^^mor etf miAt cause 

* 7V> etear v&icA, »oony Ac] An allusion to the marri^f^ 
of tho Princes? Elizabeth to the Elector F^datine, which 
took place ill February, 1613. 

t Jrifh ti-Kc] See note *, p. 16.— In Shirley's S Patridt 
for Jretand ( Works i\. 441X the saint, ou baniehing th« 
serpents. Arc, from that LsLond, says ; 

" Tiio very eartli and vood shall have tliis blessing 
(Above what other Christian nations boost)^ 
Althou^'h tnxiisported where these serpents live 
And uniltiply, one tow h AaUtooa datro^ 

\ mol] L c. inotta 
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TO MY KIND FRIEND, MASTER ANTHONY MUNDAY.* 



Thb sighs of ladies, and the splf^cu of knights, 
The force of magic, and the map of fate, 

Strange pigmy-singleness in giant fights. 
Thy true tran^lation sweetly doth relate : 

Nor for the fiction is the work less fine ; 

Fables have pith and moral discipline. 



Now Palmerin in his own language sings. 
That, till thy study, mask*d in unknown fkahion. 

Like a fantastic Briton ; ani hence springs 
The map of his fair life to his own nation : 

Translation is a traffic of high price ; 

It brings all learning in one paradise. 



ODE.+ 



Triumphs were wont with sweat and blood be 
crown'd : 

To every brow 

They did allow 
The living laurer,^ which begirted round 
Their rusty helmets, and had power to make 
The soldier smile while mortal wound did ache. 

But our more civil passages of state 

(Like happy feast 

Of inur*d rest, 
Which bells and woundless cannons did relate) 
Stand high in joy, since warlike triumphs bring 
Remembrance of our former sorrowing. 



The memory of these should quickly fade, 

(For pleasure's stream 

Is like a 'dream. 
Passant and fleet as is a shade). 
Unless thyself, which these £dr models bred, 
Had given them a new life when they were dead. 

Take, then, good countryman and friend, that 
Which folly lends, [merit, 

Not judgement sends, 
To foreign shores for strangers to inherit : 
Perfection must be bold with front upright^ 
Though Envy gnash her teeth whilst she would 
bite. 

JOH. WEBSTER. 



• To my Hnd/H*nd, tc.] Prefixed to the Third Part of 
HuDday's translation of Palmerin qf England, 1602, 4to. 

t Ode] Prefixed to The Areh't of Trivmph, Erected in 
honour of tht hif^ and miffhtjf prince Jainet, the Flrtt of 
that name King of England^ and Uu 8ixt qf Scotland, at his 
Jiaiettia aUranee andpasaoifetkrmit^ Mt Honorable Cittjf 



and Chamber qf London^ upon the \Uh Day cf March, 1608. 
Invented a$td published by Stephen Harrison Joyner and 
Architect, and graven by William, Kip, 1004, folio. 
I laturer} Fr. 8o Chaucer in The Marchantes Tale: 

**▲« ia«r«r thuzgh the yere is for to aene." 



TO HIS BELOVED FRIEND, MASTER THOMAS HEYWOOD.^ 

Sunu iuperbiam qucnUam meritit.f 



I OANNOT, though you write in your own cauae, 
Say you deal partially, but must confess 

(What most men will) you merit due applause ; 
So worthily your work becomes the press. 

And well our actors may approve your pains, 
For you give them authority to play, 

Even whilst the hottest plague of envy reigns ; 
Nor for this warrant shall they dearly pay. 

What a full state of poets have you cited 
To judge your cause ! and to our equal view 

Fair monumental theatres recited. 
Whose ruins had been ruin'd but for you ! 



Such men who can in tone both rail and sing, 
Shall, viewing this^ either confess 'tis good. 

Or let their ignorance ooildenm the spring. 
Because 'tis merry and renews our blood. 

Be therefore your own judgment your defence. 
Which shall approve you better than my praise; 

Whilst I, in right of sacred innocence. 
Durst o'er each gilded tomb this known truth 
raise, — 

Who dead would not be acted by their will. 

It seems such men have acted their lives HI. 

B|y your friend, 

JOHN WEBSTER. 



TO HIS INDUSTRIOUS FRIEND, MASTER HENRY COCKERAM.J 



To over-praise thy book in a smooth line, 
(If any errot's in't,) would make it mine : 
Only, while words fur payment pass at court. 
And wliiist loud talk and wrangling make resort. 



r the term, to Westminster, I do not dread 
Thy leaves shall scape the scombri, and be read ;, 
And I will add tlus as thy friend, no poet, — 
Thou hast toil'd to purpose, and the event will 
show it. 

JOHN WEBSTER. 



* To hiM bdoved friend, &c] Prefixed to Heyvood's 
Apology for Acton, 1612. 
t Sume, &cj Horace,— Omn. iU. 80 



X To hii indudriotufirimd, Ac.] Prefixed to Tiu BHuliik 
Dictionarie, or, an JtUerprtter of hard BngliA mnb, 6f 
H. C, GtnL 1623. 
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PAOB 

Abomivabli 259 

above, — the upper stage 100 

aconitam, — a core for the sting of yenomoos 

reptiles 168 

actious 197 

adamant 9 

Alexander and Lodowick . . . . 66 

Allegant, or Alligant 805 

allow 228 

almond for a parrot 242 

Amboyna, massacre of the English by the 

Dutch at 131 

Ambree, Mary 239 

ancient 211 

Antony Now-now 260 

apples of Sodom 20 

orpines . 129 

arraigned 187 

arras-powder 41 

Ascapart 239 

atone 24 

atonement 91 

aunts 254 

away with 138 

Bag, to give the ' 285 

band 231 

Banks*8 horse, Morocco . . .17, 269 

barb 845 

Barbary buttons 280 

Barmotho pigs 128 

barnacle, Scotch 843 

barriers, the great, moulting feathers . . 6 
barriers, the . . • > • • .40 

basons and ewers of silver given as presents . 265 

bastard 805 

bearing. . . . , . , . 272 

becco 830 

Bednal-Green 298 

lieds thrust on the stage .... 128 

beg fools 886 

behold ingness 852 



PAOB 

bench-hole 282 

Bermoothes 79 

beszled 838 

bias 217 

Bishop*s-HaIl 308 

BlackMars, the residence of puritan feather- 
makers 237 

blackguard, the 8 

blue-bottle 254 

bombast . 265 

boot, Scotch 844 

Bosoms Inn . . . , ., .262 

braches . 48 

brachygraphy men . . . . .131 

Brainfbrd 222 

brakes . . 862 

brave 88 

bravery 118 

brawl, the 349 

break up 216 

brides wearing their hair loose. . . . 27 

bronstrupA 807 

Bucklersbury 218 

buffoonery on the stage .... 98 

Burbadge, Richard 825 

Burse, the New 109 

burst 14 

busk-points 848 

Cnlais-sands, duelling on 292 

Ca'ndish's voyage 244 

candlestick fashioned like a man in armour . 19 

canions 257 

cants 869 

caracks 119 

carcanet 209 

carving by ladies 8 

case 46 

caskanet 118 

cast 272 

cast 338 

CastelNnovo 144 
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PAOB 

eaten 1G4 

Gaiherine-pear-oobiired .... 220 

oatso S31 

cenBQre (sabst.) 151 

censure (rerb) 250 

ohAffron 866 

chains bonght in St. Martinis Lane . . 253 

Chapman, George, alluded to . . . 876 

cbevk with an excellent bias • . 7 

cheese-trenchen, pedes on . . 264 

chUd*8part 254 

cipres 841 

clip 262 

clipping 218 

coals, to oany 853 

cockatrice 226 

ooistered 854 

Cole-harbonr 283 

colliers, cry of 226 

colliers, why in bad repute .... 226 

collogue 857 

colon 193 

come ••.•.••• 856 

come aloft. Jackanapes .... 830 

oommedled 25 

commodities 27 

complimental 62 

compliments 8.36 

oomragne 173 

conceited 119 

Condell, Henry 825 

confine 179 

consort 260 

con thanks 805 

conTince 178 

Corydons 243 

conld 250 

conrt-holy-bread . . . . .222 

crosses 196 

cross and pile 810 

cmsadoes 23 

Cackold*8-haTen, the tree in . . . 266 

cuckoo heard before the nightingale . . . 806 

cnlUon 827 

cuUis 72 

curiosity 127 

Curtiangulf 282 

outworks 6 

Damnation 220 

dance Lacryma) 187 

Dansk 18 

daw 288 

dead pays 176 

defend 157 

demi-foot-doth 22 



depart 

deserve 

deril, the^ in crystal .... 

dipns 

do withal 

IXondcgo 

double chin, the characteristic of a bawd 
draw dun out o* the mire 

Donkirks 

dun*s the mouse ..... 
durance 

Early up and never the nearer. 
Eattward i/o, origin of the title of 
Eliiabeth, Queen, allosion to her last da} s 
Elizabeth, Princess, allusion to her man \x 

enginous wheels 

esteem ...... 

exhibition 

Far-fet is good for ladies . . . 
Farewell, Father Snot .... 
Finch, Sir Thomaa .... 

fins of the eyelids 

flapdragoas 

Ahw ....... 

fleetest 

Flood, ballad of 

fond ....... 

fondly 

foot-doth ...... 

Ford, John 

forespoken . ' , 

forgetful 

fox, an English . . . . ; 

fmight 

French rider 

French disease, allusion to its effects 
froes 

Galley-foist 

garden-house 

garlic with a white head and a green stalk 
gentleman-usher .... 

German clock 

Gillian of firentford .... 

give aim 

gleek 

Gh)d refuse me 

God's angel, none o* . . . 

God's slid, by 

gold chain worn by stewards . 
Goldsmiths* Row .... 

good cheap 

Griffith, Margaret, with the horn in her 
head, probably alluded to . 
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gnncomea i 

gunrded 

guarded munpUr-doth 

gatu 

ITamlel, Shalceaprare'i, Ita popnluity . 
hangan 

linpi'ilj 

Sartling, Oeorge, Boroa BatkeUf 

Tutre, molniicholio . . . . . . 

hameaa 

Hiure;, Jolin, faia heixmeten 

henlths drank on the knees . . , 

Hobo's tmnalatlon of Cutiglione'i Courtier . 

Hole, the 

Uonea Lawyer, rsKmbUnce br^tweeD a punge 
in it and one in Tht Widim. , . 

hornea hegot by the irmd .... 

horBC-flcsh in Back 

hot-hoiuie 

human 

//umouroiu Lavtri by tbe Dnke of N»ir- 
caetle, — song in it do« Grat printed 
frum a MS 

Hungarians 

bant'g-up 

Hypennnertni 

Imbr^Js ' 

imjiOTt 

in by the week . , - , 

ingeniaui 

ingenioDily 

inteered 

inward 

Irelitnil breeds no poiaon 

Irish trees 

Irish gsmeater 

Irish, aller-gttine at 

Island Voyage, the 

Jade 

janndim, — those who have U think all things 

yellow 

Jonson, Ben, correctioa of ■ ^omge in hii 

Da?iliimnm 

aUnwonto 

jtlin 

i«u«P« 

E«mps'i !fvM Dait* Wvudtr, aUudoo (o . 



kisung-oomfits . 
Knight of Ehodes . 

St. Michael 

the OoldBD Fleece 

tho Holy Ohoit . 

the Annondation 



-theG 
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PAQB 

Nicholas, St, hia olerki .... 295 

night-cape 66 

noddy 221), 258 

noiae of fiddlers 222 

Northward Ho^ angin of the iiHe ot . . 206 

OaV, the builder 19 

o*6rpeiso S59 

of 166 

Oitend, siege of 210 

ont 0* cry 268 

orerthwart 243 

owed 85 

Palped 162 

pantables 222 

pantoiles 263 

Parmtnonii tuemf nothing ad ... 326 

partridge purged by laurel .... 44 

pashed 5 

patches worn for the rheum .216 

patience, the herb 255 

PauKs, the middle aisle of . .218 

Paul's Wharf 272 

Pawn, the 217 

pax . 265 

peevish 75 

perfumes chafed 6 

Perkins, Richard 51 

pestered 355 

petty-lassery 812 

Phytic for Fortune 848 

piooadel 264 

plastic 386 

players, their occasional extemporising . 231 

plot 80 

Pluto 79 

points 296 

Polack shayed 14 

pomander 354 

poor-John 133 

Pope, form in which his election is declared . 38 

populous 155 

Portugal voyage 274 

possessed 152 

poting-stick 359 

poulter 19 

practice 117 

preace 875 

pretor 211 

progress, the 9 

properties 223 

prostrate ....... 152 

provant 252 

provant apparel 152 

puckfist 252 



purchase 

purse-nets 

Quat (for S^TMO/) 

quat 

Queenhiye 

quest-houses 

, gaming in . 

quit 

quoted 

Ready, to make one*s self . • 
reclaimed ...... 

regardant 

regreets 

resolved 

rid ground 

rife 

rifle 

ring, running at the .... 
rings with Death^s-heads on them . 

rise 

roaring boys 

Rochelle church-man .... 

room 

rose 

rosemary 

Rosiclear 

Rowley, William 

rushes for strewing floors . 

Saddle, poisoning the pummel of a . 

sadness 

salt, the 

sconce 

sennet 

set the hare*s-head against the goose-gibleti 
Shakespeare and Ben Jonson, anecdote <d 
shaking of the sheets .... 

shamois 

shears, there goes but a pair o^ &e. 
shins, blows on the, a punishment in Russ 
shoot the bridge .... 
Shrove-Tuesday, prentices riotous on 

Sidanen 

Sinklo 

sirrah applied to females . 

slatted 

slop 

Sly, William 

smoor 

soils 

Somerset, Carr, Earl of . . . 
songs frequently omitted in the printed ( 

of old plays . . " • 
sound 
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«.w-gBlder, bU hora , . . . 


. 242 


twenk 


. 807 




. . 252 


Twopennj-wud 


. 168 


8p«niJ.fig ' 


. 30 






^HC th.t gii«l»i wom by g»ll«.U . 


. . S33 






■qniba mnning on lines 


. 27i 






•qnirrility 


. . S15 






rt*lking-bom 


. 861 






■tela of floods .... 


. . S3 






itoiredpnuiei 


. . .235 
. 274 


Telore 


. 267 
. 328 


rtigmitio 

Btilliiiid, tbe . . . . 
■toek 


20 

. . 217 

. 838 


TictuUing.bODMfl .... 

riiffn»l.j«k. 

Vulcan'e en^ne 


. 261 
. 63 


atooli on tbe itngs , . . . 


. . 325 


W«ge 


. 162 


atMhridg. F^ . . . . 


. . 219 


Wall, Holber,— her eakea and pittia . 


. 274 






wu, made <m( of . 


. 217 




















. 12 


Watmrd Ho, origin of tbe title of 
we«t«rd indeed .... 


. 206 
. 235 


BW03P, at OM 




weitwud for unalla . . . . 


. 223 










Tuble-bowd 


. 116 




. 121 


t^e her belli 


. . 272 


wbi'fflen 




take u with 7DD 


. SIS 


white 


. 271 


T.MO quoted 


. . 78 


wbiUng-mop 


. 218 


lji»eni-token 




wide of the bow-band . . . . 


. 168 


laxatioa 




will 




tenpeiiDT infidel, the . 


. 236 


WiDcheslergoow 


. 307 


tent 




wolf in a vonun'i breait . 


. 40 






wolf Bcraping up the oorpu <i a penon ini 








dered 


eo 


Tbrae merry men, tc King of 




Wolner, the great eater 


. 25 






•.'ukre. tribute of, paid in Bngland 


28 










Toledo,* 


. . BO 


word 


16 




. 179 


worm« pDt a girdle abont tbe 


. 76 
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